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PREFACE. 



The indulgent reception j^ven to Iier little book 
of Our Village has encouraged the Author to eXr 
tend her work by putting forth a second Tolume 
on a similar plan ; consisting like the first of slight 
and simple delineations of country manners, 
blended with a few id^etches drawn from a some* 
what higher rank of sodety. 

It is right also to say that of this, as of the 
former series, a part has already appeared in some 
of the most respectable^periodical publications of 
the day. 
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A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGE. 



Wh£17 I bad the honour about two yean ago of pre* 
senting our little Village to that multifonn and most 
courteous personage the Public, I hinted I think that 
it had a trick of stan^g still, of remaining statibnary, 
unchanged and unimproved in this most changeable and 
improving world. This habit, whether good or evil, it 
has retained so pertinaciously, that except that it is two 
years older, I cannot point out a single alteration which 
has occurred in our street. I was on the point of pay* 
ing the inhabitants the same equivocal comptiment*- 
and really I almost may— f<Nr, setting aside the inevita* 
ble growth of the younger members of our community, 
and a few more gray hairs and wrinkles amongst the 
elder, i^^e little change. We are the same people, the 
same generation, neither richer, nor wiser, nor better, 
nor worse. Some, to be sure, have migrated ; and one 

or two have died ; and some But we had better step 

out into the village and look about us. 

It is a pleasant lively scene this May morning, with 
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2 A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGE. 

the sun shining so gaily on the irregular rustic dwell- 
ings, intermixed with their pretty gardens ; a cart and 
a waggon watering (it would be more correct, perhaps, 
to say beering) at the Rose ; Dame Wheeler, with her 
basket and her brown loaf, just commg from the bake- 
house ; the nymph of the shoe-shop feedmg a laige fa- 
mily of goslings at the open door — ^they are very late 
this year, those noisy little geese ; two or three women 
in high gossip dawdling up the street; Charles NorUi 
the gardener, with his blue apron and a ladder, on* hift 
shoulder walking rapidly by; a cow and a donkey 
browsing the grass by the way-side ; my white ^ey- 
hound, May-flow^, sitting majestically in jGront of her 
ownstal^; and ducks, chickens, pigs, and children^ 
' scattered over all. 

A pretty scene ! — ^father more lopping of trees, in- 
deed, and clipping of hedges, along the high road, thai^ 
one quite admires; but then that identical turnpike-* 
road, my ancient despair, is now so perfect and so beau- 
tiful a specimenof Macadamization, that one even learns 
to like tree-lopping and hedge^lipping for the sake of 
such smooth ways. It is simply the best road in Eng* 
land, so says our surveyor, and so say I. The three miles 

between us and B are like a bowling-green. By 

the way I ought perhaps to mention, as something like 
change in our outward position, that this little hamlet of 
ours is much nearer to that illustrious and worshipful 
6 
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A WALK THROUGH THE VILI.AGE. «3 

town than it used to be. Not that our quiet street hath 
been guiky of the unbecoming frisldness of skipping 
fiom place to place, but that our ancient neighbour, 
whose suburbs are sprouting forth in all directions^ hath 
made a particulaiiy strong shoot towards us, and threat- 
ens some day or other to pay us a risit bodOy. The 
good town has already pushed the turnpike-gate half a 
mile nearer to us, and is in a fair way to overleap that 
boundsiry and build on, till the buildings join ours, as 
London has done by Hampstead or Kensington. What 
a strange figure our rude and rustical habitations woukl 
cut ranged by the side of »osAe staring red row of newly- 
reeled houses, each a» like thje odier as two drops of 
water^ with courts before aand b^nd, a row of poplars 
opposite, and a fine new name. H6w different we should 
look in our countless variety of nooks and angles, our 
gardens, and aibours, and lime-trees, and pond ! But 
this union of town and country will hardly happen in my 
time, let B - enlarge as it may. We »hall certainly " 
lend no assistance, for our boundaries still continue ex* / 
actly the same. 

The first cottage— Ah ! h^e is the post-cart coming 
up the road at its most respectable rumble, that cart, 
or rathar caravan, which so much resemUes a house 
upon wheels, or a show of the smaller kind at a country 
&ir. It is now cramiiied full of passengers, the driver 
just protruding his head and hands out of the vehicle, 
B 2 
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4 A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGE. 

ahd the sharp clever boy, who in the occasional absence 
of his father officiates as deputy, perched like a monkey 
on the roof. " Any letters to day V* And that ques- 
tion, always so intm^tin^, being unsatisfactbrily an- 
swered, I am at leisure to return to our survey. The 
first cottage is that erst inhabited by Mr. and Mrs. H. 
the retired publican and his good wife. They are gone ; 
I dways thought we were too quiet for them; and his 
eyes being quite recovered, he felt the weariness of idle- 
ness tnore than ever. So they returned to W., where 
he has takien a comfolrtaUe lodging next door to their 
old and well-frequented Inn, the Pie and Parrot, where 
he has the pleasure every evenbg of readmg the news- 
paper, and abusing the ministers amongst his old cus- 
tofmers, himself a customer; as well as of lending his 
willing aid in waiting and entertaining on fair-dayd and 
market-days, at pink-feasts and melon-feasts, to the 
great solace of mine host, and the no small perplexity 
of the guests, who puzded between the old landlord 
and the new, hardly know to whom to pay their reck- 
oning, or which to call to account for a bad tap : — a 
mistake, which our sometime neighbour, happier than 
he has been since he left the Bar, particularly enjoys. 
His successor here is an industrious person, by calling a 
seedsman, as miety be collected by the heaps of pea and 
bean seed, clover and vetches piled tier above tier against 
the window. r^ . 
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A WALK TH&OVGH THE VILLAOS. 5 

The little white cottage down the lane which stands 
80 prettilyy backed by a tall efan wood, has also lost its 
fair inmatey SaUy Wheeler ; who finding that Joel con- 
tinued constant to our pretty Harriet, and was quite 
out of hope, was suddenly forsaken by the fit of duti^ 
fulness which brou^^t her to.ke^her deaf grandmoflier 
company, and returned to service. Dame Wheeler has 
howev^.a companton^ in a widow of her own standing, 
appbibted'by the parish to live wilh» and take care of 
her. A nice tidy old woman is Dame Shearman ; — ^pity 
that she lodes so frumpish ;-^her face seems fixed 4a 
one peqietual scold. It was not so ^hen she lived with 
}ier sister on the Lea, then she was a lig^-hearted 
merry chatterer, whose tongue rain all. day. long — and 
ihat^s the reason of her cross look now ! Mrs. Wheeler 
is as deaf as a post, and poor Mrs. Shearman is pining 
of a suppcession of speech. Fancy what it is for a 
.woman, ei^ially a taUdag woman, to live without a 
listener! forced either to hold her peace, or when that 
becomes iiiipossible, to talk to one to whose sense words 
are a^ air ! l.a Traf^ is nothing to this tantalization ; 
— ^besides the Trappists were men. No wonder that 
poor D^me Shearman looks cross.. 

The Btftcksmith's I'-no change in that quarter ; ex- 
cept a most astonishing growth amongst the children. 
George looks quite a man, and Betsy, who was just like 
^ blue-eyed doll, with her flaxen curls and her apple- 
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6 A WALK THROUGH THB VILLAGE. 

Moasom complezioii, the piettieit fairy that ever was 
aeeoy now walks up to school every mommg with her 
work-bag aad her speHing booky and is really a great 
giri. They are a fine family fiom the eldest to die 
youngest* 

The Shoemaker's t*-not gwch to talk of there; no 
funeral !— and (which disappomts my prediction) no 
wedding ! My pretty neighbour has not yet made her 
choice. She does wisely to lode about her. A belle 
tmd anheiress-^I dare say she'll have a hundred pounds 
to her portion — and still in her teens, has some rigfatio 
be nice. Besides, what would all the mamas, whose 
babies she nurses, and all the children whom she qpoSs, 
do without her? No sparing the Shoemaker*$ ftir 
daughter I She must not marry yet these half doaen 
years! 

The shop! — all prosperous, tranqufl, and thriving; 
another little one coming ; an idle apprentice run alvay, 
—more of hkn anon; and a civil journeyman luied in 
his room. An excellent exchange I Jesse is a very 
agreeable person. He is the politician of the village 
since we have lost Mr. H., and as he goes every day into 
B— — in his paper cap to carry our country bread, he 
is sure to hnog home the latest intelligenee of all scnrts, 
especially of canvassing and electioneering. Jesse has 
the most complete collection of squibs in the country, 
and piques himself on his skill in detecting the writers* 
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A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGB. 7 

He will ttestow as many guessei^ and bring forwatd as 
many proofs on oocasion of ja hand^bffl signed *^ Fair- 
Play^" or a song sd^seiibed <' Tnie^blue," as evar were 
given to that abiding riddk, the authonhip of Junius— 
and very likdy come as near ^e mark. 

Ah, the dear borne ! A nisiaway these too ! I .may 
as veil teU the story tow^ although very sorry to have 
torecocd so sad an act of delinquency of ray clients the 
boys, as an elopement from our own premises. 

Henry Hamilton— that ever a pari^ boy, offspring of 
a tailor and a cook^maid, should have wx appellation so 
fitted to the hero of a romance ! Henry Hamilton -had 
Hved with us for three years and upwards as man of all 
work, pact wateier of my geraniums, sole feeder of May; 
ihe general favourite and factotum of the family. Being 
an orphan with no home but the workhouse, no frietid 
but the overseer, at whose recommendation he was en- 
gaged, he seemed to belong to us in an especial man- 
ner, to have a more than common tilaim on protection 
and kindness. Henry was just die boy to discover and 
improve this feeling; — quidk, clever, capable, subtle, 
and supple ; exceedingly agreeable in manner, and plea- 
sant in appearance. He had a light, pUant form, with 
graeefial4elioate limbs like a neetive Indian; a dark Ibut 
^gant countenance sparkling with expression ; and a 
remarkable variety and versatility of talent; Nothing 
came jamiss to Jiim. In one week he hath be^n car- 
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8 A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGF. 

penter, blacksmith, painter, tinker, glazier, tailor, 

j cobbler, and ivbeelwngfat. These were but a few of 

I his raiidtifarious accomplishments ; he would beat Har-< 

: net at needle-work, and me in gaidening. All the. 

I parish was m the hi^it of applying to him on emer-> 

\ gaicy, and I neyeit knew him dedine a job in my life. 

He hadi mended a straw bonnet and a smeke-jack, 

cleaned a clock, constructed a donkey-cart, and dressed 

a doll. 

With all these endowments, Henry was scarcely so 
good a servant as a duller boy. Besides that he under- 
took so many things that full half of them were of ne- 
cessity left unfinished, he was generally to seek when 
wanted, and after sending a hue and cry round the 
neighbourhood, would be discovered at the blacksmith's 
at the collar-maker's, intently occupied on some devices 
of his own. Then he had been praised for invention,* 
till he thought it necessary to display that brilliant qua- 
lity on all occasions, by which means we, who are ex- 
ceedingly simjJe, old-fashioned, matter-of-*fact people, 
were constantly posed by new-fangled novelties, which 
nobody but the artist could use, or quips and quiddities 
of no use whatever. Thus we had fastenings for boxes 
that would not open, and latches for gates that refused 
to shut, bellows of a new construction that no m<Mrtal 
could blow, and traps that caught fingers instead. of 
rats ; May was nearly choked by an improved slip, and 
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A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGE. 9 

my while Cammelia killed outright by an infallible wash 
for insects. 

' Notwithstanding these mishaps, we all liked Henry : 
his master liked his sportnnanship, his skill and bold* 
ness in riding, and the zeal with which he would main- 
tain the honour of his own dogs right or wrong ; his 
mistress liked hb civility and good humour ; Harriet 
felt the value of his alert assistance ; and I had a real 
respect for his resource. In the Yillage he was less a 
£aivourite ; he looked down upon the other boys, and the 
men, although amused by his cleverness, looked down 
upon him. 

At last he unfortunately met with a friend of his own 
age in a clever apprentice, who arrived at our neighbour 

the baker's from the good town of B . This youngster, 

^ for shortness called" Bill, was a thorough town boy, 
you might see at a glance that he had been bred in the 
streets. He was a bold sturdy lad, with a look com- 
pounded of great impudence and a little slyness, and 
manners although characterised by the former of these 
amiable qualities. His voice was a shout, his walk a 
swagger, and his knock at the do<Mr a bounce that threat* 
ened to bring the house about our ears. The very first 
time that I saw him he was standing before our court 
with a switch in his hand, with which he was alternately 
menacing May, who, nothing daunted, returned his at* 
tack by an incessant bark, and demolishing a superb 
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10 A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAX3E. 

crown imperial. Nerer was a mosce c(Maotpl6te mauvoia 
sujet. 

This audacious urchin most unfortunate^, took a 
great fancy to Henry, which Hairy, caught by the 
dashbg assurance of his manner, most unlud^y re- 
turned. They became friends after the fashion of Oies- 
tes and Pylades, or Damon and Pythias, fought for 
each other, lied for each other, and, finally, ran away 
with each other. The reason for Bill's evasion was ma- 
nifest, his conduct having been such that bis master 
had been compelled to threaten him with Bridewell and 
the tread-mill ; but why Henry, who, although his in* 
vention had latterly taken a decided bent towards that 
branch of ingenuity called mischief, might still have 
walked quietly out of the street door with a good cha- 
racter in his pocket, should choose to elope irom the 
garret window, is best known to himseU. Off they set 
upward — ^that is to say Londonwaxd, the common. des- 
tination of your country youths who sally forth to try 
their fortune. Forth they set, and in about a iroek 
they were followed by a third runaway, a quiet simple 
modest-looking lad, a sort of hanger-^m to the other 
two, and an apprentice to our worthy neighbour the 
carpenter. Poor Ned ! we were sorry for him ; he was 
of some promise as a cricketer — (by the way, Bill never 
went near the ground, which I always thought a bad 
sign ;) — ^Ned would really have made a good cricketer. 
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A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGE. 11 

not a bnlliant hitter, Imt an excdlent Copper ei the 
baU ; one of your safe steady playeiSy whom there is no 
patting out. Nobody ever dreamt of his ninning away. 
We all knew that he was a little idle, and that he 
was a sort of foUower of Biffs — ^But Ned to decamp ! 
He must have gone out of pure imitatimiy just as geese 
waddle into a pond in smgle file, or as one sheqp or p^ 
will follow another through a gs^ in the hedge ; — sheer 
imitation ! A nc^aUe example of the harm that one 
town-bred youth will woHl in a country village ! Go he 
did, and back he is come^ poor fellow ! thin as a ho** 
ring, and ragged as a colt, a mere moral to tag a tale 
withal. He has not had a day^ work since he left his 
good master, nor, to judge from his looks, a sufficient 
meal. His account of the other two worthies is just 
what I expected. Henry, after many ups and downs, 
(during one of which he was within half an inch of 
being a soldier, that is to say, he did enlist, and wanted 
only that much of the standard,) is now in a good place, 
and likely to do well. HM^dus Achateg^ Bill, has dis-> 
aj^peaxed from London as he did from the country. No 
one knows whisit is beccane of him. For my own part, 
I never looked for any good from a lad, who, to say no- 
thing of his graver iniquities, kept away fKxn the cricket 
ground, thrashed my flowers, and tried to thrash May. 

The flourishing and well-accustomed Rose Inn has 
lost its comely mistress, a harmless, blameless, kindly* 
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12 A WALK THROUGH THE YiLLAGE. 

tempered woman, with a pleasuit smile and a gentle 
voice, who withered suddenly in the very strength and 
pride of womanhood, and died lamented by high and 
low. She is succeeded in the management of that re- 
spectable hostehry by two light-footed and light-hearted 
lasses of twelve and thirteen, who skip about after thehr 
good bustling father with an officious civility that the 
guests find irresistible, and conduct the housekeeping 
with a frugality and ((Mrethoi^ht beyond their years. 

The white house, with the lines in front, has also 
lost, though not by death, our good vicar and his charm- 
ing family. They have taken possession of their own 
pretty dwelling; and their removal has given me an 
Importunity of becoming intimately acquainted with all 
the crooks and turnings, the gates, ponds, and poUs^ds, 
of the vicarage lane ;— a walk which on that event I 
suddenly discovered to be one of the prettiest in the 
neighbourhood. 

-Ah! here is Lizzy half leaning half riding on the gate 
of her own court, looking very demure, and yet quite 
ripe for a frohc. Lizzy has in some measure outgrown 
her beauty ; which desirable possession does very often 
run away from a young lady at six years old, and ccnne 
back again at twelve. I think that such will be the case 
here. She is still a very nice little girl, quick, clever, 
active and useful ; goes to school ; cooks upon occasion 
her father's dinner ; and is beyond all comparison the 
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handiest little waiting woman in the parish. She is 
waiting now to speak to her playmate and companion 
the wheelwright^s daughter, who with all h^ mothei^s 
attentive politeness is running down the street with an 
umbrella and her clogs, to fence their lodger, Mrs. Hay, 
from the ill effects of a summer shower. I think that 
we have had about a dozen drops of rain, and where 
they came from no mortal can guess, for there is not a 
cloud in the sky; but there goes little Mary with a 
grave civility, a curtsying earnestness that would be quite 
amusing in so young a child, if the feeling that dictated 
the attention were not so good and so real, and the ob« 
ject so respectable. 

Mrs. Hay is a widow, a slight delicate elderly per« 
son, m a well-preserved black silk gown, a neat quiet 
bonnet never in fashion, nor ever wholly out, snow-white 
stockings, and a handsome grey shawl — her invariable 
walking costume. She makes no visits ; cultivates no 
acquaintance ; and seldom leaves her neat quiet room 
except to glide into church on a Sunday, and to take a 
short walk on some fine spring morning. No one knows 
precisely what Mrs. Hay's station has been, but every 
body feels that she is an object of interest and respect. 

Now up the hill ! past the white cotti^ of the little 
mason, whiter than ever, for it has just been beautified ; 
past the darker but still prettier dwelling of the lieu- 
tenant, mantled with sweet-briar and honeysuckles, and 
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14 A WALK THROUGH THE VILLAGE. 

fruit trees of all sorts ; one turn to look at the land- 
scape so glowingly .bright and green, with its affluence! 
of wood dappled with villages, and gentlemen's seats, the 

wide spreading town of B lying in the distance with 

its spires and towers, the Thames and the Kennett wind- 
ing along their lines of light like glittering serpents, and 
the 0-— hflls rismg beyon^ ; — one glance at that 
glorious prospect, and here W6^ are at the top of the hill, 
on the open common, where the air is so fresh and pure, 
and the sun shines so gaily on the golden furze. 

Did I say that there were no alterations in our Village ? 
Could I so utterly forget the great doings on the top of 
the hilly where by dint of whitening and sash- windowing 
and fresh-dooring the old ample farm-house has become 
a very genteel-looking residence ? Or the cottage on 
the common opposite, or rather the two cottages, \diich 
have by a similar transmogrification been laid into one, 
and 'BOW form, with their new cart-shed, their double 
garden and their neat paling, so pretty and comfortable 
a home for the respectable mistress of the little Village 
School and her industrious husband? How could I 
forget that cottage, whose inhabitants I see so often and 
like so well ! 

Mr. Moore is the greatest market-gardener in the 
parish ; and leads his donkey chaise through the street 
ev^ summer afternoon, vending fruit and vegetables, 
and followed by a train of urchins of either sex. Some 
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A WALK THROUGH THE VILIkAOE. 15 

who walk 1x)hlly up to the cart, halfpenny customers, 
who ask questions and change their minds, balance be- 
tween the merits of cherries and gooseberries, and grarely 
calculate under what form of fruit they may get most 
eating for their money *. These are the rich. Others, 
the shy, who stand aloof, are pennyiess elYCs, silent peti- 
tionersy who wait about with longing looks, till some 
child-loving purchaser or Mr. Moore himself, unable to 
withstand those pleading eyes, fling them a dole, and 
gives them the double delight of the fruit and the 
scramble. 

The dear cricket ground ! Even at this hour ihece are 
boys kdNeriag about that beloved scene of evening pas- 
time, not quite playing, but idling and lounging, and 
looking as if they longed to play. My fidend the little 
Hussar with his blue jacket and his immovable gravity 
is the quietest of the party^ and Ben Kiiby, youngest 

* It is amusing to see how very early poor dbfldren become ac- 
quainted with the rate of exchange between the smaller denomina- 
tions of c<nn and the commodities-^such as cakes, nuts, and ginger- 
bread—which they purchase. No better judge of the currency 
question than a country brat of three years old. Lizzy, before she 
could speak plain, was so knowing in cakes and halfpence, that it 
was a common amusement with the people at the shop where she 
dealt to try to cheat her, and watch her excessive anger when she 
detected the imposidon. She was sure to find them out, and^ was 
never pacifl«d till she had all that was due to her. 
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brother of Joe, (I think I have spoken of Ben before,) by 
far the noisiest. Joe no longer belongs to the boy^s side, 
having been promoted to play witl^the men ; and Ben 
has succeeded to his post as chief and leader of the 
youngsters. Joe is a sort of person to make himself 
happy any where, but I suspect that he has not at i»esent 
gained much pleasure by the exchaj^. It is always a 
very equivocal advantage when a pei^ti is removed from 
the first place in one class, to the lowest in the rank just 
above ; and m the present instance poor Joe seems to 
me to have gained little by his preferment except the 
honour of being Fag general to the whole party. His 
feelings must be something like diose of a pKirincial 
actor transplanted to the Lcmdon boards, who finds him- 
self on the scene of his ambition indeed, but playing 
Richmond instead of Richard, Macduff instead of Mac- 
beth. Joe, however, will doubtless work his way up, 
and in the mean time Ben fills his abdicated throne with 
eminent ability. 

Jem Eusden, his quondam rival, is lost to the cricket 
ground altogether. He is gone forth to see the worid. 
An uncle of hb mother's, a broker by profession, resident 
in Shoe-Lane, came into this neighbourhood to attend a 
great auction, and was so caught by Jem's scholarship 
that he carried him off to London and placed him with 
a hosier in Cheapside, where he is to this hour engaged 
in tying up gloves and stockings, and carrying out par- 
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cds. His grand-uncle describes him as much improved 
by the removal ; and his own letters to Ben (for since 
they have been parted they are become great friends) 
confirm the assertion. He writes by ev^ opportunity, 
full as often I should think as onbe a quarter : and his 
letters give by far the best accounts of the Lord Mayor's 
day, as well as of the dwarfs, giants and other monsters 
on show in London, of any that arrive in these parts. 
He is critical on the Christmas Pantomimes, descriptive 
on the Panoramas, and his narrative of the death of the 
elephant (whose remains his good kinsman the broker 
took him to visit) was so pathetic that it made the whole 
village cry. AU the common is in admiration of Jem's 
genius, always excepting his friend Ben Kirby, who 
laughs at every thing, even his correspondent's letters, 
and hath been heard to insinuate that the most eloquent 
morceaux are ''bits out of newspapers." Ben is a 
shrewd wag and a knowing ; but in this instance I think 
that he is mistaken. I hold Jem's flights for origmal, 
and suspect that the young gentleman will turn out 
literary. 
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Those who live in a thickly inhabited^ and a very pretty 
country, close to a large to^^n, within a morning's ride 
of London, and an easy distance from Balii to Cheltenham 
and the sea, must lay their account, (especially if there 
be also excellent roads, and a capital^pack of fojt-hounds) 
on some of the evils which are generally found to coun- 
terbalance so many conveniences ; such as a most un- 
usual dearness and scarcity of milk, cream, butter, eggs, 
and poultry — luxuries held proper to rural life, — a gene- 
ral corruption of domestics, — and, above all, a perpetual 
change and fluctuation of neighbours. The people of 
the higher class in this neighbourhood, are as mutkble as 
the six-months denizens of Richmond, or Hampstead — 
mere birds of passage, who " come like shadows, so de- 
part.'* If a resident often years ago, were, by any chance, 
to come here now, he would be in great luck if he found 
three faces of gentility that he could recognise. I do 
not mean to insinuate that faces in our parts wax old 
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or ugly 96oner than ebewhere ; but, Nmply, ^iat they 
do not stay amongst us long enough to becoMe ol<i — 
that one after imother, they yanish. All oat liifmghm 
are let, or to be let. The old manorial HalV t^he^ 
squire succeeded tos(|iarJB from geneHttion to generation, 
is cat dow^ into a ySUoL, or a huntii%4odge, ^sai tratid- 
fened season after season, ftobs tenant t(^ tenant, wllb a4 
little remorse as if it we#e a lodging-house at Biighton. 
The loids of ^ soil a» almo^ as unwer^liy absenteierif 
as if our fair cotinkry were part aild parcel of the Sist^ 
Kingdom. The spitit of migration potSjBSsM the lan^ 
Nobody of any note, eren tadks of ft^yiog anftongst us ^ 
that I have heard — except a speculating candidate fev 
the next borou^ ; and he is said to ha;re gii^6n pretty 
intelligible hints that he shall certainly be o^T, tiinless he 
be dected. In short, we H — ^shiie fmfie are a ^de^ 
cation of runaways. 

As " out of evil cometh good,* one pleasant conse- 
quence of this' inoessantt mutation has been the absence 
of that sort of prying and observation of which country 
neighbours used to be accused. No street even in Lon* 
don was freer from dms^l gossiping. \Vith us, they who 
were moving, or thinking of moving, had somediing else 
to do : and we, the fbw dull laggards, who remained 
fixed in our places, as stationary as directing posts, and 
pretty fieatly ^ useless, were too much accustomed to 
the wUrl, to take any great note of the passeis by. 
c 2 
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Yet, even amidst the general flitting, one abode gra- 
dually forced itself mto notice, for the unrivalled rapidity 
of succession, with which tenant followed tenant, — the 
most admired and the most changeable of all. It was 
an exceedingly pretty inconvenient cottage, — a picture 
of a place, — ^with its French windows and verandahs, 
its trellis and porch covered with clematis and jessamine, 
its baby house conservatory, and its miniature lawn. It 
was situated in the midst of woody, winding lanes, lost 
as it were in the labyrinths of our rich and intricate coun- 
try ; vrith an open grove of noble beeches on one side 
of it, and a clear stream, crossed by a winding bridge, on 
the otiier. 

In short, Beechgrove with all its pretty rusticities, its 
violets and primroses, and n^htingales and turtie doves, 
was tiie very place in which to spend the honeymoon. 
It seemed a spot made expressly for brides and bride- 
grooms, doomed by the inexorable laws of fashion, to 
four weeks of connubial felicity, to get creditably weary 
of solitude and of each other. 

Accordingly, couple after couple repaired to Beech- 
grove. The very postillions, whether from south or 
north, east or west, knew instinctively, where to deposit' 
a new married pair. There was not so pretty a dove- 
cote within twenty miles. Here they came in quick 
succession, and we had great amusement in watching 
them. A bridal party is generally very pleasant to look 
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at, — all white satin, and white lace, and white favours* 
and finery and gaiety! one likes every thing about it: 
the horses so sleek and prancing ; the carriages so os^ 
tenta^oosly new and grand ; the servants so full of 
conscious importance, parading and bustling, as proud 
of their master's splendour, as if they belonged to a 
Sheriff on Lord Mayor's day, or to a winning candidate 
at an election time ! Well ! they came, and they went, 
— ^the fashionable, the titled, the wealthy, and the plain, 
glad, as it seemed, to come, and certainly glad to go. 
One couj^e only remained a little beyond the allotted 
time. (N. B. that bride was remarkably pretty.) They 
lingered on; she was charmed with Beechgrove, and 
they talked of wintering there, and re-engaged the house. 
But I don't know how it was ; she was a sweet pretty 
woman to be sure, but did not look over wise ; and it 
happened to her as to Cowley's Beauty in his " Chro- 
nicle" her reign was short — 

** One month, three days, and half an hour 
** Judith held the soveragn power." 

Her husband whisked her off to Paris at the end of five 
weeks. 

They were succeeded by a man in the prime of life, 
and a woman in its very morning ; an elegant but most 
melancholy pair, who brought with them no bridal 
favours, no gay carriages, no proud servants, no titles. 
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no name. He was of a person aplendjdiy beautiful-^ 
tall, staiely, commauding; of a regality of port, £^nd ^ 
haughtiness of aspeqt almost defying, as if expepting 
enquiry and determined to look it down. It was only 
when gating at his £ur companion, that his bright eye 
softened, and his ^meanour phanged into the most gentle 
expceasion of tenderness and submission. He appeared 
devote^ to her ; and would read to her <m the lawn, rid^ 
With her, or^driye her in a little open chaise for hours to- 
getther. She, on the other hand, although receiving his 
attentions with' unalterable sweetniess, seemed best 
pleased {o gjide away alone, given np tQ her owi| 
thoughts,— sad ^thoughts, alas ! I fear they were ! — ^to 
her cheerless prospects ^d mournful repoUectiona^ 
She would walk with her bonnet in her hand, and her 
beautiful curls put back from her White temple?, as if 
air were necesss^ry to still their throbbing, — and she 
would so sigh ! Poor thing ! poor thing ! once she 
came to church, closely veiled, downcast, and trembling. 
She had forgotten the key of her own pew, and was in- 
vited by the vicar's lady into hers. And she went in, 
and knelt in the lowest place, and sate out great part of 
the service. But the sermon was affecting; it spake of 
female frailty ; of the woman taken in adultery ; of sin 
and of forgiveness. She could not bear it, and left the 
church. She never entered it afterwards. Poor thing ! 
guilt was there, but shame and repentance were -there 
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also. She was bom for better things ; and shrank firom 
the eye as if looks were swords. 

Without any intention of watching this lovely down- 
cast penitent— for most lovely she was !— it so happened 
that I met her frequently ; and although we never spoke, 
she grew so far familiarized to my passing her in the 
lanes, as not to start and tremble at my appearance, Ifte 
a fhittered dove, — as was usual with her, on the sight of 
strangers. She would even stop to fondle my grey- 
hound, Mayflower, who with the extraordinary instinct 
of her kind, had been attracted by her sweet countenance 
and never fadled to accost her. May and she were quite 
acquainted ; she had even learnt her name. We used 
to meet almost every day ; especially in one spot, which 
soon became as much her favourite, as it had long been 
mme. 

About half a mile to the right of Beechgrove, a shady 
lane leads to a beautiful patch of woodland scenery ,^- 
the lingering remains of an ancient chase. Turfy sheep- 
walks intersect thick brakes of fern and holly, mingled 
with rich old thorns, and the light feathery birch, and 
surmounted by noble oaks and beeches, the growth of 
centuries. In one of the recesses of the wood, just 
opposite the deep clear pond,^ which lets the light so 
finely into this forest picture, stands a real cottage, 
rough, rude, irregular, mis-shapen ; with its hedged-in 
garden, and its well-stocked orchard; all evidently 
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cribbed fitHn the waste> and sufficiently spacious to give 
an air of unusual comfort to the rural dwelling. The 
cart-shed too and the fa^ot-pile, and the old horse 
grazmg before the door, indicate a considerable portion 
of rustic prosperity. 

In fact they are a thriving family. Charles North, 
the head of the house, is a jobbing gardener^ whose ser- 
vices are in such request, that they are accorded some* 
what in the manner of &vOurs, and must be bespoken as 
long beforehand as the attendance of a first singer at a 
musical party. He is a fine athletic man, whose firm 
upr^ht form, and bold, hale, lively visage contrast rather 
strangely with the premature gray locks that hang around 
the latter* In manner, he is singularly agreeable, full 
of shrewdness and good humour, very merry, and a little 
arch; perceiving, instantly, the weaknesses of those 
with whom he converses, and humouring them as much 
from pliability of temper, and a natural sympathy, as 
from views of interest. The rogue is my factotum; 
and sees at a glance which hyacinth to prefer, and which 
geranium to admire. Good gardener as he is, I doubt 
if this be not the great secret of Charles. North's popu- 
larity. Popular he is,, that is certain ; perhaps the most 
popular person of my acquaintance : quite good enough 
to please the wise, and not too good to alarm the gay ; 
for the rest, an excellent husband and excellent father, 
a thoroughly sober and industrious man, except now 
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and then an outbieak at tide timeSy which commonly 
lasts for a day or two, and leaves him more ardently 
laborious than ever. One of the most enviable persons 
whom I have ever encountered, is Charles North in his 
blue apron. 

He however is very seldom seen at his pleasant home. 
He trudges forth, whistling, at four o'clock every morn- 
ing, and comes back, still whistling, about seven at night. 
The cottage at the wood side is quite populous enough 
without him. To say nothing of his ailing wife, who is 
what in a lady would be called nervous ; there were, at 
the time of which I speak, thirteen goodly children, 
from twenty years old, to eight months. Shall I give a 
catalogue? Yes. First, an eldest son, a baker, (for 
one of the protuberances which make the dwelling so 
picturesque, is a huge oven) Charles North, Junior, — 
tall and vigorous as his father, — a staid sober youth, 
who by dint of the small pox and a miraculous gravity, 
might pass for the father of the family himself. Then 
an eldest sister, stout and steady^ a home-keepmg Mar- 
tha North, acting as regent during her mothar*s illnesses, 
which know no pause ; deputy mistress, and deputy ser- 
vant of the whole house. Then, a fine open-counten- 
anced girl, her father in petticoats, parcel pickle^ and 
parcel coquette, — ^who puts her hair in curl-papeis, and 
flirts with one half ci the parish, and romps with the 
other, as she carries her brother's bread round the coun- 
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try, — sole driver of the old white horse ; we have not a 
prettier black-eyed lass in the Village than Sally North. 
Then Tom, who goes to work with his father, iand is at 
a word, Sally in breeches. Then there were four or five 
urchins, names unknown, who attended sundry semin- 
aries, some for charity, some for pay. Then three or 
four others, sex unknown, imps in tattered frocks, dirty, 
noisy, healthy and happy, who dabbled by the side of 
the pond with the ducks and geese, or helped the pigs to 
find acorns, in the wood. Last of all, the baby, — a rosy 
smiling brat, clean amidst all the dirt, and placid amidst 
all the uproar, M^ho lived out of doors, lik^ a gipsy, and 
might be seen in its little pink frock, stretching its round 
hardy limbs on the turf, or sitting in infantine state 
with its back propped against a tree, from morning to 
night, the general pet and plaything of the fSaanily« 

This infant was evidently the attraction which drew 
the fair tenant of Beechgrove to this secluded spot 
May and I used to dive into the recesses of the wood, 
scenery where you may almost realize the delicious ere* 
ations of " Comus,'* and " As You Like It ;'* but $h€ 
always paused at the cottage, always as near as possible 
to the baby. It was- a child that, for mere childish 
beauty, would have been remarked amongst thousands. 
The square vigorous form; the dimpled hands and feet, 
and elbows, so firm, so mottled, t)f so pure a carnation } 
the foir open forehead, with little rings ef brown hair 
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curUng Toundit ; tiM large hij^t blue eye ; tke delicate 
features ; and the aweet look of content, the pa^aionlefle 
composure, which give a dignity to infant loveliness, 
would have made Mary North a model for Sir Jofthua. 
No one erer passed without admiring the diild, but on 
no one did her beauty pioduee such an effisct as on this 
unhappy lady, ^e could not paf» : she seemed to in«- 
teiidlt.som^mea; but always stopped, and retained 
to hi^ old station near the cottage. 

Her object was, evidently, M^y. At first, she tried 
to talk to Mrs. North, to Martha, to the little ones that 
dabbled round th^ poadt but the effort was visibly 
painful ; and she soon desiiiAed from it; content to hang 
over the little giii, or to sit on the grass at her sidev 
sometimes crying, sometixAes with a heart-broken look> 
as if her tears were gone. The child's name, if acci« 
dentally pronounced, sdways ^occasioned & convulsive 
shuddenUg ; and one day, Mrs. North, un&ble to resist 
the cariosity excited by tiiese extraordinary proceedingSi 
said to her, " I fancy, Ma*am, for so young as you look^ 
that you must have had a little Ma?ry of your own T-^ 
" Once," was the answer,- with a burst o£ bitter grief, 
** once !*' — " It's a sad affliction," pursued Mrs. North, 
" to bury a baby, especially the first. I lost mine, poor 
innocent ! but I have thought, since, how much hap- 
pier she is than my Mary would be, if I was to die now, 
and leave her motherless in the wide world."—** Oh 
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my Mary ! my Mary ! my child ! my child !** cried the 
unhappy lady, and fell to the ground^ in strong and ob- 
stinate conyulsive fits. 

. She was conveyed home ; and came no more to the 
cottage by the wood side. In a few days, Beechgrove 
was again vacanty and she was gone ; leaving for Mrs. 
North a little green purse containing eighteen guineas, 
and some silver^ and a small slip of paper, on which was 
written, '' For your Mary, from a mother who left her 
child T' — Poor thing ! poor thing I we have never heard 
of her since* 

Mary North is now a rosy prattler, the life and joy of 
her humble home, the loveliest and gayest creature that 
ever lived. But, better than playing with her doll, 
better even than base-ball, or sliding, or rompmg, does 
she like to creep of an evenmg to her father's knee, and 
look at the wdll-hoarded purse, (not a shilling has been 
taken out,) and gaze, with a mysterious feeling of awe 
at her little heart, on the slip of uneven writing ; and 
hear, for the hundredth time, the story of the poor lady 
who was so good to Mary when she was a baby, — ^the 
beautiful lady of Beechgrove. 
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THE PREKCH TEACHER. 

It is now more than twenty years since I, a petted child 
of ten years old, bom and bred in the country, and as 
shy as a hare, was sent to that scene of bustle and con- 
fusion, a London school. Oh what a change it was ! 
What a terrible change ! The good old nurse, and the 
sweet gentle mama, and the dear, dear papa, who in 
their several ways seemed to have no other object than 
that of spoiling me from morning to night, — to leave 
them and my own dear home for this strange new place, 
and these strange new people, — what a change ! And 
so many of them ! and children too ! Men and women 
I could have endured : but I had been a solitary child, 
and hated nothing so much as the din, the laughter, 
the shrill voices, and rapid motions of children. They 
fairly made me dizzy. I shall never forget the misery 
of the first two days, blushing to be looked at, dreading 
to be spoken to, shrinking like a sensitive plant from 
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the touch, ashamed to cry, and feeling as if I never 
could laugh again. I was broken-hearted. These 
disconsolate feelings are not astonishing, even in recol- 
lecti(Hi : the wonder is, that they so soon passed away. 
But every body was good and kind. There was just 
attention enough from the heads of the house, and a 
merciful neglect from the pi^ilji. In less than a week 
the poor wild bird was tamed. I could look without 
fear on the bright happy faces ; listen without starting 
to the clear high voices, even though they talked in 
French ; began to watch the ball and the battledore ; 
and felt something like an inclination to join in the 
sports. In short, I soon became an efficient member 
of the commonwealth ; as efficient as a quiet little girl 
of ten years old could be ; made a friend, provided my- 
self with a school-mother, a ike tall blooming girl, who, 
having attained the dignity of the first class and the 
mature age of fourteen, already thought herself a young 
woman, under whose powerful protection I began to 
learn and unlearn, to acquire the habits and enter into 
the views of my companions, as well disposed to be idle 
as the best of them* 

Nobody was less thought of in this respectable school 
than our respectable governess. She seldom came near 
us. Her post was to sit all day, nicely dressed, in a 
nicely furnished drawing-room, busy with some piece of 
delicate needle-work, receiving mamas, aunts, and god- 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



THE FRBNPH- TEAGHEiU 91 

maiAas, aoBwerittg questioas, and admioisteriiig as much 
pe^se as sbe coi^scientioiisly could, — perhaps a little 
more. In the sohoolHroom sbe ruled, like other rulers^ 
hy lamisterQ and delef^tes, pf whom the Freiich Teacher 
was tihe pn&cipalj When I first arrived^ this high post 
was ^ed by the daughter of an emgrS of distinction, 
a gentle drooping creature, who looked downward like 
a Golumbiiiey and was totally unequal to contend with 
twenty li^t-hearied and bpistKous girls. She was die 
prettiest piece of melancholy that I have ever seen ; as 
pale as alabaster, with large black eyes, that seemed 
made for tears, and a voice ** far above singing.*' I do 
not think she coUld chide ; she did not know how. No* 
body could help loving a creature so mild and inof- 
fensive; and there was something, with this gentleness, 
of purity and dignity ,.that ensured our respect— it clung 
to her like a garment. She did her duty scrupulously, 
as far as instruction went, but left ^ other cares to the 
English Teacher, — a v^ different person, coarse and 
common as couki be ; a better sort of nursery maid ; 
one who from pure laztnte would rather do. things her^ 
sdf than take the trouble to see that they were done by 
aiKSther. Under her fosterage our evil hadnts thsove 
apace : she piit away, and hid, and lied fbc us, tiU we 
became the most irregular and untidy generation that 
ewT tsod Uie fioor of a sdiool-room* AU seemed fiur 
intliesiglitofthegoveni08s; 4nd^ wl^ our drnqaog 
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IQy Mademoiselle L. remained, ail was qaieU But 
these happy days could not last long. She left us in 
the short peace of Amiens to join her parents in an at- 
tempt to recover some part of their property, in which^ 
I am happy to say, she was successful ; whilst with her 
unlucky pupils the reign of king Log was succeeded by 
that of king Stork. The new French Teacher came ; 
a tall, majestic woman, between sixty and seventy, made 
taller by yellow slippers with long slender heels, such as 
I have never seen before or since, I cannot imagine 
how she could walk in them, though her way of moving 
scarcely deserved the name. Her mode of entering a 
room, or saluting a person, ** son abord,** as she called 
it, was a trip, a sort of quick mincing shuffle, ending in 
a low curtsy : her common motion was that of a snake, 
or a ghost, or her own long train, gliding quite inau* 
dibly, in^spite of her heels, whether on the Turkey car- 
pet of the library, or the bare boards of the dancing- 
room. Her face was almost invisible, being concealed 
betwe^i a mannish kind of neckeloth, that tied in her 
chin, and an enormous cap, whose wide flaunting strip 
hung over her cheeks and eyes, — ^to say nothmgof a 
huge pair of spectacles; What coukl be seen of the 
face wasin « fine Roman style of beauty that answered 
to her figure ; beautiful, in spite of age, and cap-strip, 
and neckcloth, and. spectacles ; lady-13ce, in spite of 
the high heefo, <he trip, the mantua^making vulgarity of 
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ndssoiB and pincushion dangling outside of her gown, 
and such a pair of panniers within as ha?e seldom been 
seen in these degenerate days of reticules and work- 
bags. Such was the outward woman of Madame. Her 
inner qualities were speedily developed. We soon found 
that like ** Goose Gibbie/' she kept the hours of her 
flock ; went to bed at nine o'clock^ and rose at six ; 
and, instead of trying to lose the sight and sound of 
children in books and drawings, and running away from 
the very thoughts of us the moment schoool-hours were 
over, as poor Mademoiselle L. used to do, Madame was 
content to keep us company all the day long ; was ne- 
ver tired of us, tiresome as we were ; and made no other 
difference between schod-time and play-time than that 
of exchangmg scoldingfiur talking, long lessons for long 
stories* She superintended our sports ; watched over 
the games of ball and battledore; reprimanded the auk- 
ward and the noisy; and finally insisted on translating 
our old forfeits of ^* Peter Piper," and ** I love my love 
with ah A," into their Gallic counterpart, '^ Qui veut 
vendre U corbiHon?** 

. This was sufficiently irksome; but the worst was to 
come. Madame, all Parisian though she was, had the 
fidgety neatness of a Dutch-woman, and was scandalized 
at our untidy habits* Four days passed in distant mur- 
murs; an exercise book, found, to use her favourite 
woid| ^^trainan^' about the room, was thrown into the 
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fire, and a skipping-rope, which nearly overset her by 
entangling in her train, was tossed out of the window : 
but this was only the gathering of the wind before the 
storm. It was dancing-day; we were all dressed and 
assembled, when Madame, provoked by some indication 
Of latent disorder, some stray pinafore or pocket-hand* 
kerchief peeping froin under the form that was meant to 
conceal it, insUtaied, much to our consternation, a ge- 
neral rummage through the house for things out of 
their places, which certainly comprised the larger half 
of our possessions. Every hole and comer were searched 
for contraband goods, and die collected mass thrown 
together in one stupendous pile in the middle of the 
ichoolroom; a pile that defies description or analysis* 
Bonnets, old and new, with strings and without, pe« 
lisses, tippets, parasols^ unmatched shoes, halves of 
pairs of gloves, books tattered or whole, music in many 
parts, pincushions, petticoats, thimbles, frocks, sashes, 
dollsj portfolios^ shuttlecocks, play-things, work-thinga^ 
trumpery without end. The entire mass was to be ap« 
portioned amongst the different owners and then af<» 
fixed to their persons, after the fashion of some of Mr. 
Lancaster's punishments, thoiigh, to do Madame jus* 
tice, the design, under her management, was altogether 
Frendi. She' had generously taken the most difficdt 
part herself, and was 'much, in the situation of the 
Princess in the Fairy Tale, who was put into a great 
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hall fi^ of feathers, and otdeied to select flxxn the nta* 
gled heap those which belpoged to ^very separate |»iil« 
Poor Madame ! she vas worse off than tl|e prin ocsa »>■■ 
she hed no good Genius to help her— she did opt even 
know the plumage of her little birds-r-sad lefractQ^y 
teds as ever beat their wings against a eager Poor 
Madame ! Aitide iafter article was fished up from thi 
mass, and held out to be owned in wa ; not a s<miI 
woidd claim such dangerous property : gloves looked 
about for hands to wear them ; slippers were like the 
famous ^ass one, and fi^ci nobody ; bonnets wanted 
heads ; doOs went a begging. Poor Madame! Evjen 
when she found a name, it did her little setrice; she 
had, to be sure, in ten years picked up some ten words 
of Englif^, — ^but proper names ! she never came so near 
them in her' life as old Bassompierre when he wrote in* 
mmthorpe for Kensington, fiven if she made a dutant 
approadi to the sounds in pronunciation, she would 
n^erkave recognised them when written; it was two to 
one agamst her hitting on the initial letter. Neverthe* 
less she did succeed, by dint of lucky guesses and ques- 
tions which codd not be pamed, in apportienmg quite 
su&cient to ferm a style of decoration mote novel than 
^legant,-Tan order of demerit. tNctiouaries suspended 
jftom the netk en^ medaUUon^ shawk tied, round the 
waist e9 cemiicrff, unbound music pinned to the froett 
e» jicetar, lonned a sliglit part of our adornment ; ncit 
D 2 
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one of us but had three or four of these appendaged^ t 
many had five or six. These preparations were intended 
to meet the eye of Madame's countryman, the French 
dancin^^master, who would doubtless assist in support- 
ing her authority, and in making us thoroughly ashamed. 
She did not know that before hb arrival we were to pass 
an hour in an exercise of another kind, standing on one 
leg like geese upon a common, or facing to right and 
left, under the command of a drill-sergeant. The man 
of scarlet was ushered in; and it is difficult to say whe- 
ther the professor of marching or the improver of dis- 
cipline looked most astonished : the culprits, I am 
afraid, supported by numbers and amused by the ridi- 
culous appearance of their corps, were not so much dis- 
concerted as they should have been. Madame began 
a very voluble explanatory harangue ; but she was again 
unfortunate, — ^the sergeant did not understand French. 
She attempted to translate— ^^ It is, Sare, que ces dames, 
dat dese Miss be des traineuses.'^ This clear and intel- 
ligible sentence producing no other visible effect than 
a shake of the head, Madame desired the nearest cul- 
prit to tell '* ce soldat Id** what she had said, and to 
inform her what he could possibly be come for. Our 
interpreter was puzzled in her turn, as much puzzled ^ 
Pistol's boy when bidden to construe *' fer ferret and 
firk" to Monsieur le Fer. She had to find English for 
irainetises (no dictionary word ! I believe Madame in- 
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vented it expreflsly for our use), and French for drill* 
s^igeaat. She got through her difficulties vastly well, 
called him of the red coat a walking-'inaster, and conT 
fessed frankly that we were in disgrace. The sergeant 
was a man of bowels; besides he hated the French ; 
be declared that ** it made his blood boil to see so many 
free-bom English girls domineered over by a natural 
enemy/' and as he said this he eyed poor Madame as 
fiercely as if she had been a member of the Legion of 
Honour: finally he insisted that we could not march 
With such incumbrances ; which declaration being done 
into French all at once by half a dozen eager tongues, 
the trappings were r^noved, and the experiment ended 
without any very sensible improvement. 

Inauspicious as the beginning was^ in a short time we 
did improve ; our habits became more regular, we began 
to feel the comfort of order, and we began to like Ma- 
dame. She lived with us and for us, like a family 
nuiae, or a good old grandmama (only that she did not 
spoil us) — she had no other occupation, no other thought, 
scarcely another friend in the world ; and she had her- 
self an aptness to love which could not fail to attach 
young hearts. It was touching to see that respectable { 
w^man homeless and desolate in her old i^e, clinging / 
to children for society and comfort, joining in their pur- 
suits and amusements, and bringing down her own 
thott^bU and feeliogs to their comprehension. Her 
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yonOi df nund ind aimtyticity of Mart kept faef htsfjpf $ 
I doubt whefther grown pkr^le would have suited hit 
80 wdl. She entered thbibughly and h^drtOy into our 
llttie schemes, and had ihbrd of her own tliati all the 
Idddd put togedier. Nev^r tbiind mortal stich pkisl- 
Itii^ in ismall Surpii^es, innocent becrets, Anid mjr&teriottft 
^|ifts. Cherries droppet( ih out path like faiiy fayoilrs i 
IWeet-peas dfid niignionettes|)ringing up as if by mc^ic 
in mt litil^ ^krdeils ; purslls nieitted uhder the tkble and 
ihttiig^lM into odr pOck^tk no one knew how ; birth-dajr 
flies gotten tip as eecretly as state cbhspiracies — ^these 
i^ere heir delights. She was cross sbmetimeSy and strict 
teoUgh Always ; but we loved Madame, and Madame 
loved us. I really think she Would have been one of 
the happiest creatures in the world, but for a ^trahge 
tltersion which ihe unluckily took td a Very.chlinhing 
yoitng Mdy, a womdii oi^ genius and ^ poetess, who sue^ 
ceeded to the furictionii of thi$ stupid English Teacher. 
This dislike Was mutual. Never were tko better haters. 
Theii* relative situation had probflftfly something to d(> 
widi it; sUid yet it waS Wonderful that two Such etbeU 
lent peiniohs should so th6h>ughly detest each other* 
WM B/s kvei:^i6nWaii€ef the told, phlegmatic, contttQup- 
liibiis, prdVokmg soti ; bh^kept kloof and S6id nothing : 
Madame*s Wil9 kcut^, fiery, Aild toqUticiouii; she not 
biily hatM Mit^ R., but hlttied for her sake knowledge, 
And lit^riltiii^, UA Wit, aid, iimt kU, jpoetry, which 
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ske djMio U ttOBi u johmthiiig fatal and cpfitagiotts» like 
tke plague* I shall never forget ber horror when ahe 
detected one of her Benrouritea in the act of translating 
a atanza of Tasso into something that looked like verse ; 
if die had caught her committing {(pg^rj, her lamenta- 
tions pould not hwe been more indignantly pathetic. 
What would she say now! 

I have alieady mentioned with honour Madame's 
high heels* They were once put to an unexpected use. 
She had been ill» and had gone into lodgings on the 
other side of London, to be near her favourite physician* 
We soon fbiind a relaxatibn of di^ipline ; our poetess 
piqued herself upon managing us in a different way 
from herrivsd (she never suspected that we managed 
her){ besides which she had a most comfortafUe habit 
bf abstraction, and seldom saw what passed before her 
eyetl. The business of the school went oa as usual ; but 
our amusements were left to ouiselvei, and a dramatic 
fury raged high amongst us. Out first performance mUi 
FikaaOf ihat .delight of children. In this choice we 
had one trifling difficultyy the absence of the printed 
play ; but most of the actors bad seen the piece» and 
We manaiged it by memory and invention. I should 
like to iee ft variosum edition of our Pizaxto. The Spar 
nish hero hhnself had nevto seen the tragedy ; but he 
was a very clever little Irish girl> not more than a foot 
lihoirter< than £lma, and, being jvell instructed in the 
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sptrU of the port, blustered through the ijtdoak very cre- 
ditably, excepting one mistake, that of regularly <»der- 
ing the soldiers to shoot Rolla three scenes before his 
time. The error was pardonable. Every body sym-* 
pathised with Pizarro in thinking the sooner Rolla was 
out of pain the better* His sujfierings were exquisite. 
He was a fine well-grown personable girl, but labouring 
under such a melanchdy want of words and ideas, that 
he felt and inflicted in a higher degree the sort of dis* 
tress which is so often caused by stammering : we could 
no tnore prevail on him to relinquish his impracticable 
part, than a stammerer can be persuaded to abandon 
the unutterable word. Elvira we chose for her especial 
gift in scolding, her natural shrewishness ; and she did 
not disappoint us.; she acted like a virago bom, the 
pride and glory of the play. As to Cora, I did her 
myself, after an exceedingly original fashion. I recol- 
lect one trait. I did not like going mad ; it was trpu* 
blesome, and I did not well know how to set about it,—* 
fainting was much easier ; so I fainted, and had the 
pleasure of being pulled by the arms encn^s the room^ 
with my heels dragging along the floor, by one of our 
stage footmen ; an operation in which I found so much 
an^usement, that I got a part of the audience (the little 
girls, the demure, and the stupid,) to encore my swoon. 
Our next performance was Feudal Times, induced hj 
the mistake of a silly putid, ivbo bad smuggled, th«| 
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pageant into tbe hoiise ingtead of Piwuno. We per- 
fonned this entertamment to the letter, only leaving out 
the songs, the scenery, and the proceasions. Altogether 
Feudal Times did not go off like Pizano ; the zest rf 
suspense and unexpectedness was wanting ; every body 
knew what was to come next ; no delightful blunders, 
no happy mistakes, no tragedy in our comedy, and far top 
little comedy in our tragedy; it was as dull as alesson, 
and the run wouH have been short We had already 
begun to turn our attention to a stray copy of Deaf and 
Dumb, when an unlucky accident put an entire stop to 
our dramatic career. In the melancholy of Feudal Times 
one part seemed indispensable to the story. The heroine, 
a lady Claribel, is picked up out of & moat by a certain 
finh^man called Walter, into which moat she had been 
precipitated by the same Waiter's sawmg asunder a 
draw bridge, which her oppressor, the biroh, was de- 
fending against her lover. This we contrived almost as 
notably as the wall and moonshine were managed in 
Bottom's play, by tying together two long high forms, 
which Walter, seated tailor-fashion in a short low form, 
turned topsy-turvy, to jesemble a boat, divided with a 
knife, catching hold at the same time of the lady Claribel, 
and pushing off with her to her lover, who stood on the 
chalked line which we called the bank. Four afternoons 
was this manobuvre adroitly performed : on the fifth an 
over^eegercondbatant lost hii^ balance, and fell over just 
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m the bridge mk sawing asutider ; Jn falling lie caoght 
kt the baron's white frock, who, oTerset in his turn, clung 
to the bridge, and ddwfa they came, rdissal, baron, and 
bridge, together with the fiur lady CJlaribel, full on thfe 
unluckly boat and the unfortunate boatman. The crash 
was tremendous. Ah uhiverdal scream from actors and 
Spectators soon brought i/L\si R. to ihe scene, and 
disturbed the tranqtiil of course of Mrs. ♦*'s embroidery. 
The mischief was lesd than might have been expected ; 
a few bruises, one brokfen form, and two torn frocks ; 
but the fright, the din, and the clatter, made too deep 
an impression to be overcome ; the drama was instantly 
proscribed. Feudal Times thrown on the fire, and Deaf 
and Dumb put under lock and key. 

"When once however the theatrical fever is thoroughly 
excited, it is not easily allayed, especially if heightened 
by a prohibition. We were just on the point of actual 
rebellion, and had contrived a plot for regaining t)eaf 
and Dumb, when Ibl turn was given to our ideas by one 
of the confederates going to the opera, and comihg bact 
illrith her Head full bf £L Scottish divertisement and the 
ballet of Orpheus and Etirydice. We hesitated a long 
time which to choose ; to hate onfe we were determined, 
A bedlet was not a play ; there was no edict against 
dancing ; and, as the Qreciah and Scottish parties ran 
high» we boldly resolved to blend the two stones into 
oae. '* Rather imiMX>babIe» to be surd,*' said our ma> 
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nkgit^ ** hot not impbsaflbie. No letsoii on eardi iriiy 
Oiyheu&migfat iiotgo to Scotland, inseaich of Eurydice; 
we mttst.make tbat undentood in the bilk. The bdkt 
will be quite as inteUigtUe one way as the other." Quite. 
The nniclb of twenty plots would not have puzzled our 
ballet mistfess ; the confusion of her brain defied in- 
eiease. I cannot attempt a ndnute detail of our per* 
focmance. V^ius-^for we enlisted the whole e<»p8 of 
gods and goddesses in our service^-VeduSi a black- 
haiited brov^ gi|^y> rather quick-witted than beautiful, 
slid about in a pasteboard car, Which sh^ ptished forward 
much as a child manages a go-cart, dri?ii^ cruelly over 
her paper doves, and stooping every moment to pick 
them up and set than flying again. Cupid, the ci*> 
decant PizartOi was the charm of the piece, full df grace 
and playfulness, he managed his shining wings with 
great addresct, and his bow and arrows still better. One 
of his feats was the demolition of a {)aste-board fortress, 
^hich we had erected apross one comer of the room, just 
laige enough to contain the Scottish heroine, and in* 
geniously contrived to keep together by strings held in 
her hand, which she di-opped as sobfa as Ciipid drew his 
bow, and sprang away from her prison. This piece of 
machinery was our principal attempt in that line ; but 
we had made great advances in costume since the luck- 
less night when the baron was brought to the ground 
by a pull at his white frocks Our Highland lasses hild 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



M EARLY RBCOLLBCTION& 

muslin aprons bound with taitan nbands, the right High- 
land dress of the Opera House ; Jupiter had a rich 
pelisse ; and Pluto a beard— a fine tuft of bear-sldn 
docked by our manager from her own fur tippet. This 
conscious splendour inspired us with a desire for a more 
numerous audience. We invited two or three young 
ladies of the neighbourhood, who came to take lessons 
in dancing; Miss R. too we asked, the parlour-boarders, 
and the good old house-keeper. The evening arrived, 
the spectators were seated, unexpectedly reinforced by 
Mrs. **, in high good humour ; and we danced on in 
triumphant confusion till we came to the grand scene of 
the infernal regions. We had been at some loss as to 
the mani^ment of the classical Hell. Even our un* 
doubting mani^;^r was posed. Fire seemed to our 
simple apprehensions a necesssury element The Furies 
must have torches. No dispensing with that engine of 
horror. Accordingly we erected a sort of artificial rock- 
work, composed of tables, stools, and trunks of unequal 
height, over which was flung a large covering of canvass. 
Towards the centre of this machine we placed a saucer 
full of burning spirits of wine, emitting much such a 
flame as I have seen issue at Christmas from a minced- 
pie floated with burning brandy. Our orchestra was 
playing " The Soldier Tired ;" the whole dramatis per- 
son®, gods and mortals, Greeks and Scots were assem- 
bled on the stage ; Orpheus was casting his memorable 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



THE FBBNCH TBACHSR. 46 

look back on Emydice ; and tbe Furies were ligbting 
their torches at the blazing spirits — ^when the folding 
doors fiew back, and Madame appealed in the openmg, 
muffled in white drapery, motionless for a moment, and 
then gliding gently in, like another Castle Spectre. 
One of tbe Furies in astonishment at this apparition, 
dropped her torch, and set &e to the canvas coining 
just as Madame reached the rock»work. The flame 
caught her eye, and she dexterously whisked off her 
yellow slipper, and tapped out the fire with its slender 
high heel. I still seem to hear the quick clear isoimd 
of those taps« She then gracefully resumed her •shoe 
and her Iripping motion, and glided -up toMn. **ym^ 
h^ i]fl»iial mincing pate. So ^ided our bdUet. We 
crowded round our dear old frtemi, Imd thought no i 
of Or|>heus and Eurydice. - 
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THE COPSE* 

ApHxl ISih. — Sadwmtevjirwaflftker; a nerth-easlwind; 
a 8tm that j^iIb oat ooe's «yei, without e^fatdmg the 
dightest vaimth ; dryni^ tiu4 chaps lipq and hands 
like a fitoit in Deoembar; fain tha( Qpmes diilling and 
aiBowy like hail inJanoary; natore at a d«ad pause; 
no seeds up in the garden ; no leaves out in the hedge 
rows ; no cowslips swinging their pretty bells in the 
fields; no nightmgales in the dingles; no swallows 
skimming round the great pond ; no cuckoos (that ever 
I should miss that rascally sonneteer!) in any part! 
Nevertheless there is something of a charm in this wintery 
spring, this putting-back of the seasons. If the flower- 
dock must stand still for a month or two, could it choose 
a better time than that of the primroses and violets ? I 
never remember (and for such gauds my memoiy, if 
not very good for aught of wise or useful, may be trusted) 
such an affluence of the one or such a duration' of the 
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Other. Primiosy is the epithet whidi Ais year wiH 
retain in my recollection. Hedge, ditch, meadow, fiel<}, 
even the very paths and highways, are set with them ; 
hat their chief habitat is a certain copse, about a mile 
off, where they are spread like a carpet, and where I go 
to visit them rather oftener than quite comports with the 
dignity of a lady d mature age. I am gomg thither 
this very afternoon, and May and her company are going 
too. 

This Mayflower of mine is a strange anjnul. Instinct 
and imitation make in her an approach to season which 
is sometimes almost startling* She mimics all that sho 
sees OS do, with the dexterity of a ntonkey ao^ far moreJ 
^ gravity and apparent pwrpose ; cracks nuts and eiM 
them ; gathers currants and severs them firom the stalk 
with the nuM^ delicf^ niosty ; filches and ip < a»tot 
s^ka and pears; is as daageroua in an pixsbaAl a0 % 
schoolboy; smells tp flof^ers ; smiks at meeting ; an^ 
swers in a pretty lively voice when spoken to^ (sad pity, 
tjiat the language ^ho^ld beunk^olim I}and has^fposiily 
the advantage of us in a conversation^ inasmmch m ouc 
B^eaning i^ cktainly clekx tp her ;^--all'tlHB. smi a thou-c 
sa&d amusing prettinesses, (to lay nothmg of her eanine 
6at qt hmk§ her gaoia straight to her master's fe^t^ 
and refusing to resign it to any hand but his) does aqi: 
beautiful greyhound peifenn imtaught^ by 4he mesa; 
effect pf ioOtatioa juii aagaeky^ Wtf , ttdy, at tjt» 
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end of the coursing season, having lost Brash, our old 
spaniel, her great friend, and the blue greyhound Ma* 
riette, her comrade and rival, both of \vhich four-footed 
worthies were sent out to keep for the summer, began to 
find solitude a weary condition, and to look abroad for 
company. Now it so happened that the same suspension 
of sport which had reduced our little establishment froin 
three dogs to one, had also dispersed the splendid kennel 
of a celebrated courser in our neighbourhood, three of 
Whose finest young dogs came home to '* their walk'* 
(as the sporting phrase goes) at the collar-makers in 
our village. May, accordingly, on the first morning of 
her solitude (she had never taken the slightest notice of 
her neighbours before, although they had sojourned in 
our street upwards of a fortnight,) bethought herself of 
the timely resource offered to her by the vicinity of these 
canine beaux^ and went up boldly and knocked at their 
stable door, which was already very commodiously on 
the half-latch. The three do^ came out with much 
alertness and gallantry, and May, declining s^parently 
to enter their teiritories, brought them off to her own. 
This manoeuvre has been repeated every day, with one 
variation ; of the three dogs, the first a brindle, the second 
a yellow, and the third a black, the two first only axe 
now admitted to walk or consort with her, and the last, 
poor fellowi for no fault that I can discover except May's 
caprioei is driven away Hot only by the fair lady, but 
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even by his old companions — is, so to say, sent to Coven- 
try. Of her two permitted followers, the yellow gentle- 
tleman, Saladin by name, is decidedly the favourite. 
He is indeed, May's shadow, and will walk with me 
whether I choose or not. It is quite impossible to get 
rid of him unless by discarding Miss May also j — and to 
accomplish a walk in the country without her, would be 
like an adventure of Don Quixote without his faithful 
'squire Sancho. 

So forth we set^ May and I, and Saladin and the 
brindle ; May and myself walking with the sedateness 
and decorum befitting our sex and age (she is five years 
old this grass, rising six) — the young things, for the 
soldan aiid the brindle are (not meaning any disrespect) 
little better than puppies, frisking and frolicking as best 
pleased them. 

. Our route lay for the first part along the sheltered 
quiet lanes which lead to our old habitation ; a way 
iieve;: trodden by me without peculiar and home-like 
feelings, full of the recollections, the pains and pleasures 
of other days. But we are not to talk sentiment now i 
— ^even May would not understand that maudlin lan- 
guage. We must get on. What a wintery hedgerow 
this is for the eighteenth of April ! Primrosy to be sure, 
abundantly spangled with those stars of the earth, — but 
so bare, so leafless, so cold ! The wind whistles through 
the brown boughs as in winter. ' Even the early elder 
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shoots^ which do make an approach to springiness^ look 
brown, and the small leaves of the woodbine, which have 
also ventured to peep forth, are of a sad purple, frost- 
bitten, likea dairy-maid's elbows on a snowy morning. The 
v^ty birds, in this season of pairing and building, look 

chilly and uncomfortable, and their nests! " Oh 

Sdladin ! come away from the hedge ! Don't you see 
lliat what puzzles you and makes you leap up in the air 
18 a redbreast's nest ? Don't you see the pretty speckled 
eggs? Don't you hear the poor hen calling as it were 
for help ? Cokne here this moment, sir !" And by good 
hrek Saladin (who for a paynim has tolerable qualities) 
comes, before he has touched the nest, or before his 
playmate the brindle, the less manageable of the twa, 
has espied it. 

Now we go round the comer and cross the bridge, 
where the common, with itM clear stream urindingbetween 
dumps of elms, assumes so park-like an appearance. 
Who is this approaching so slowly and majestically, this 
square bundle of petticoat and cloke, this road-waggon 
of a woftian ? It is, it must be Mrs. Sally Mearing, the 
cotnpletest specimen within my knowledge of farmeresses 
(may I be allowed that innovation in language ?) as they 
were. It can be nobody else. 

Mrs. Sally Mearing, when I first became acquainted 
with her, occupied, together with her father, (a super- 
annuated* man of ninety,) a large farm very near our 
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former'habitation. It had been anciently a great manor- 
faim or court-house, and was still a stately substantial 
biiildingy whose lofty halls and spacfous chambers gave 
an air of grandeur to the common offices to which they 
were applied. Traces of gilding might yet be seen on 
the pannels which covered the walls, and on the huge 
carved chimney pieces which rose almost to the ceilings t 
and the marble tables and the inlaid oak staircase still 
spoke of the former grandeur of the court Mrs. Sally 
corresponded well with the date of her mansion, although 
she troubled herself little with its dignity. She was 
thoroughly of the old school, and had a most comfort- 
able contempt for the new ; rose at four in wmter and 
summer, breakfasted at six, dined at eleven in the fore- 
noon, supped at five, and was regularly in bed before 
eight, except when the hay-time or the harvest im- 
periously required her to set up till sun-set, — a necessity 
to whicb she submitted with no very good grace. To a 
deviation from thesie hours, and to the modern iniquities 
of white aprons, cotton sfockings, and muslin handker- 
chiefs (Mrs. Sally herself always wore check, black 
worsted, and a sort of yellow compound which she was 
wont to call susyj, together with the invention of drill 
plough and threshing machines, and other agricultural 
novelties, she failed not to attribute all the mishaps or 
misdoings of the whole parish. The last-mentioned dis- 
covery especially aroused her indignation. Oh to hear 
E 2 
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her degcant on the merits of the flail, wielded by a 
stout right arm, such as she had known in her youth 
(for by her account there was as great a deterioration in 
bones and sinews as in the other implements of hus- 
bandry,) was enough to make the very inventor break 
his machine. She would even take up her favourite 
instrument, and thrash the air herself by way of illus- 
trating her argument, and, to say truth, few men in 
these degenerate days, could have matched the stout 
brawny muscular limb which Mrs. Sally displayed at 
sixty-five. 

In spite of this contumacious rejection of agricultural 
hnprovements, the world went well with her at Court- 
Farm. A good landlord, an easy rent, incessant labour, 
unremitting frugality, and excellent times, ensured a 
regular though moderate profit ; and she lived on, grum- 
bling and prospering, flourishing and complaining, till 
two misfortunes befell her at once — ^her father died, and 
her lease expired. The loss of her father, although a 
bedridden man, turned of ninety, who could not in the 
course of nature have been expected to live long, was a 
terrible shock to a daughter, who was not so much 
younger as to be without fears for her own life, and 
who had besides been so used to nursing the good old 
man, and looking to his little comforts, that she missed 
him as a mother would miss an ailing child. The expi- 
xation of the lease was a grievance and a puzzle of a 
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different aature. Her landlord would have wBlingly 
retained his excellent tenant, but not on the terms on 
wluch she then held the land, which had not varied for 
fifty years : so that poor Mrs. Sally had the misfortune 
to find rent rising and prices sinking both at the same 
moment — a terrible solecism in political oeconomy. 
Even this, however, I believe she would have endured 
rather than have quitted the house where she was bom, 
and to which all her ways and notions were adapted, 
had not a priggish steward, as much addicted to im- 
provement and reform as she was to precedent and es- 
tablished usages, insisted on binding her by lease to 
spread a certain number of loads of chalk on every 
field. This, tremendous innovation, for never had that 
novelty in manure whitened the crofts and pightles of 
Court-Farm, decided her at once. She threw the pro- 
posals into the fire, and left the place in a week. 

Her choice of a habitation occasioned some wonder 
and much amusement in ourviUage world. To be sure, 
upon the verge of seventy^ an old maid may be permit- 
ted to dispense with the more rigid punctilio of ^er 
class, but Mrs. Sally had always been so tenacious on 
the score of character, so very a prude, so determined 
an avoider of the " men folk," (as she was wont con- 
temptuously to call them,) that we all were conscious 
of something like astonishment, on finding that she and 
her little handmaid had taken up their abode in one 
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end of a spacious faim-house beh>nging to thebluffoid 
bachelor, Geoi^e Robinson of tbe Lea. Now fanner 
Robinson was quite as notorious for his aversion to pet- 
ticoated things, as Mrs. Sally for her hatred to the un- 
feathered bipeds who wear doubtlet and hose, so that 
there was a little astonishment in that quarter too, and 
plenty of jests, which the honest farmer speedily si- 
lenced, by telling all who joked on the subject that he 
had ^ven his lodger fair warning, that, let people say 
what they would, he was quite determined not to marry 
her ; so that if she had any views that way, it would be 
better for her to go elsewhere. This . declaration, which 
must be admitted to have been more remarkable for 
frankness than civility, made, however, no ill impression 
on Mrs. Sally. To the farmer's she went, and at his 
house she lives still, with her little maid, her tabby cat, 
a decrepit sheep-dog, and much of the lumber of Court 
Farm, which she could not find in her heart to part 
from. There she follows her old ways and her old 
hours, untempted by matrimony, and unassailed (as far 
as I hear) by love or by scandal, with no other grievance 
than an occasional dearth of employment for herself and 
her young lass, (even pewter dishes do not always want 
scouring,) and now and then a twinge of. ihe rheuma- 
tism. 

Here she is, that good relique of the olden time— 
for, in spite of her whims and prejudices, n better and a 
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kinder woman never lived — ^here she is, with the hood 
of her red cloke pulled over her close black bonnet of 
that silk which once (it may be presumed) was fashions 
able, since it is still called mode^ and het^wfaole stout 
figure huddled up in a miscellaneous and most substan- 
tial covering of thick petticoats, gowns, aprons, shawls, 
and clokes,rT7-a weight, which it joequires the .Btreagth of 
a thresher to walk, underf— here shais^with her Kluaie 
honest visage and her loud £raiik..voice.;-^nand we hold 
a, pleasant disjointed, chat of ^rheumatispas jand early 
c^ipkens,,bad weather, and hat^.with featheirs iivtheiQk;^ 
— tbe .last exceedingly sore subject being introduofid 
by poor Jane Cavies, (a cousin. of Mrs. Sally,) ;Who> 
passing. us in, a beaver bonhetioa her road from school^ 
stopped to drop her little curtsy, and was soundly 
scolded for hec civility. ; Jane, who i$ a igentle,. humr 
\»le, smiling hs^, about » twelve years old, receives jo 
ma^y rebukes froja her woithy relative, and.beai^ themr 
so. meekly, that 1 should not wonder if they w^e to be 
followed by a legaqy; I sincerely widi they may, WeU^ 
9l Iftst we said .g9adl>ye ; .wbep? on j inquiring my desti* 
nation,. and hearing t^at. I, w^ bent to. the ten-acre 
^op^e,. (part, of the fjarm which she ruled so long;) sha 
stopped me to tell^ a disfial story of two sheep-stealem 
who.sixJ:y years :ago w^re .found hidden ii\ that copse^ 
aQd only takei^ after great difl^oulty and resistance, and 
the miumingApfa peace.noffioetw.<*^^^Pray don't go thece, 
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Miss ! For mercy's sake don't be so venturesome ? 
Think if they should kill you !" were the last words of 
Mrs. Sally. 

Many thanks for her care and kindness r But with« 
out being at all fool-hardy in general, I have no great 
fear of the sheep-stealers of sixty years ago. Even if 
they escaped hanging for that exploit, I should greatly 
doubt their being in case to attempt another. So on 
we go : down the short shady lane, and out on the 
pretty retired green, shut in by fields and hedge-rows, 
which we must cross to reach the copse. How lively 
this green nook is to-day, half covered with cows and 
horses and sheep! And how glad these frolicsome 
greyhounds are to exchange the hard gravel of the high, 
road for this pleasant short turf, which seems made for 
tlieir gambols ! How beautifully they are at play, chas- 
ing each other round and round in lessening circles, 
darting off at all kinds of angles, crossing and recross- 
ing May, and trying to win her sedateness into a game 
at romps, turning round on each other with gay defi- 
ance, pursumg the cows and the colts, leaping up as if 
to catch the crows in their flight ; — all in their harmless 

and innocent " Ah wretches! villains! rascals! 

four-footed mischiefs ! canine plagues ! Saladin ! Brin- 
dle !*' — They are after the sheep—** Saladin, I say !" — 
They have actually singled out that pretty spotted 
lamb—" Brutes, if I catch you ! Saladin, Brindle !*' 
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We shall be taken up for sheep-stealing presently our- 
selves. They have chased the poor little lamb into a 
ditch, and are mounting guard over it, standing at bay 
— " Ah wretches, I have you now ! for shame, Saladin ! 
Get away, Brindle ! See how good May is. Off with 
you, brutes ! For shame ! For shame !" and brandish- 
ing a handkerchief, which could hardly be an efficient 
instrument of correction, I succeeded in driving away 
the two puppies, who after all meant nothing more than 
play, although it was somewhat rough, and rather too 
much in the style of the old fable of the boys and the 
frogs. May is gone after them, perhaps to scold them ; 
for she has been as grave as a judge during the whole 
proceedmg, keepmg ostentatiously close to me, and 
taking no part whatever in the mischief. 

The poor little pretty lamb ! here it lies on the bank 
quite motionless, frightened I believe to death, for cer- 
tainly those villains never touched it. It does not stir. 
Does it breathe ? Oh yes, it does ! It is alive, safe 
enough. Look, it opens its eyes, and, finding the coast 
clear and its enemies far away, it springs up in a mo- 
ment and gallops to its dam, who has stood bleating 
the whole time at a most respectful distance. Who 
would suspect $l lamb of so much simple cunning? I 
really thought the pretty thing was dead — and now 
how glad the ewe is to recover her curling spotted little 
one ! How fluttered they look ! Well ! this adventure 
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has flurried me too ; between fiight and running, I war- 
Eaat jott, my heart beats as fasts as the lamb's. 

Ah ! here is the shameless villain Saladin, the cause 
of the commotion, thrusting his slender nose into my 
hand to beg pardon and make up ! '* Oh wickedest 
of soldans ! Most iniquitous pagan ! Soul of a Turk !" 
•--but there is no resisting the good-humoured crea- 
ture's penitence. I must pat him. << There ! there I 
Now we will go to the copse, I am sure we shall find no 
worse malefactors than ourselves — shall we> May?— ^ 
and the sooner we get out of sight oC the. ^heep the 
better; for Brindle seems meditating another attack. 
Allans, messieurs, over this gate, across this meadow, 
and here,is th^ copse." . , ^ 

How boldly that superb ash-fxeewiUi its^ fine silver 
bark rises from the bank, and what a fine entrance it 
makes with the holly beside it, which also deserves to 
be called a tree ! But here we are in the copse. , Ah ! 
only on,e half of the underwood was cut. last, year, and 
the other is at its full growth : hazel, briar^ woodbine^ 
bramble, forming one impenetrable thicket, and almost 
iinitiDg with the lower branches of tl\e ehus, and oaka^ 
and beeches, which rise at regu]^.di9taAces over-head. 
No foot c^ penetrate that dense and. thorny entangle- 
mei^t ; but there is a walk, all round, by the side of the 
wide sloping bank, walk and.b^nk and copae carpeted 
with primroses, ^hgse.freiih and balmy, odour ialpx^gnate9 
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the very air. Oh how exquisitely beautiful I and it is 
not the primroses only, those gems of flowers, but the 
natural mosaic of which they form a part : that net- 
work of ground ivy, with its lilac blossoms and the sub* 
dued tint of its purplish leaves, those rich mosses, those 
enameled wild hyacinths, those spotted arums, and 
above all those wreaths of ivy linking all those flowers 
together with chains of leaves more beautiful than blos- 
soms, whose white veins seem swelling amidst the deep 
green or splendid brown ; — it is the whole earth that is 
so beautiful. Never surely were primroses so richly set, 
and never did primroses better deserve such a setting. 
There they are of their own lovely yellow, the hue to 
which they have given a name, the exact tmt of the 
butterfly that overhangs them (the first I have seen this 
year ! can spring really be coming at last ?) —sprinkled 
here and there with tufts of a reddish purple, and others 
of the purest white, as some accident of soil affects that 
strange and inscrutable operation of nature, the colour* 
ing of flowers. Oh how fragrant they are, and how 
pleasant it is to sit in this sheltered copse, listening to 
the fine creaking of the wind amongst the branches, 
the most unearthly of sounds, with this gay tapestry 
under our feet, and the wood-pigeons flitting from tree 
to tree, and mixmg their deep note of love with the ele- 
mental music. 

Yes ! spring is coming. Wood-pigeons, butterflies. 
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and sweet flowers^ all give token of the sweetest of the 
seasons. Spring is coming. The hazel stalks are swel- 
ling and putting forth their pale tassels ; the satin palms, 
with their honeyed odours, are out on the willow, and 
the last lingering winter berries are dropping from the 
hawthorn, and making way for the bright and blossom y 
leaves. 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



THE TOUCHY LADY. 



One of the most unhappy persons whom it has been my 
fortune to encounter, is a pretty woman of thirty, or 
thereabout, healthy, wealthy, and of good repute, with a 
fine house, a fine family, and an excellent husband. A 
solitary calamity renders all these blessings of no avail : 
— ^the gentlewoman is touchy. This affliction has given 
a colour to her whole life. Her biography has a certain 
martial dignity, like the history of a nation ; she dates 
from battle to battle, and passes her days in an intermin- 
able civil war. 

The first ^rson who, long before she could speak, 
had the misfortune to ofiend the young lady, was her 
nurse ; then in quick succession four nursery maids, who 
were turned away, poor things! because Miss Anne 
could not abide them ; then her brother Harry, by being 
bom, and diminishing her importance ; then three go- 
vernesses ; then two writing-masters ; then one music- 
mistress; then a whole school. On leaving school, 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



62 THE TOUCHY LADY. 

afironts multiplied of course ; and she has been in a con- 
stant miff with servants, tradespeople, relations and 
friends ever since ; so that although really pretty (at 
least she would be so if it were not for a standing frown 
and a certain watchful defying look in her eyes), de- 
cidedly clever and accomplished, and particularly cha- 
ritable, as far as giving money goes, (your ill-tempered 
woman has often that redeeming grace,) she is known 
only by her one absorbing quality of touchiness, and is 
dreaded and hated accordingly by every one who has the 
honour of her acquaintance. 

Paying her a visit is one of the most formidable things 
that can be imagined, one of the trials which in a small 
way demand the greatest resolution. It is so difficult to 
find what to say. You must make up your mind to the 
afiair as you do when going into a shower bath. Differ* 
ing from her is obviously pulling the string ; and agreeing 
with her too often or too pointedly is nearly as bad : 
she then suspects you of suspecting her infirmity, of 
which she has herself a glimmering consciousness, and 
treats you with a sharp touch of it accordingly. But 
what is there that she will not suspect ? Admire the 
colours of a new carpet, and she thinks you are looking 
at some invisible hole r praise the pattern of a morning 
cap, and she accuses you of thinking it too gay. She 
has an ingenuity of perverseness which brings all sub« 
jects nearly to a level. The mention of her neighbours 
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is eTidently tabodl since it is at least twenty to one but 
she is in a state of affront with nine-tlenths 6f theib ; her 
own fainily are also taboo for the same reason. Bookii 
are particularly unsafe. She stands vibrating on the 
pinnacle where two fears meet, ready tobe suspected of 
bhie-stockingism on the one hand, 6r of ignorance and 
frirolity on the otiier, just as tite work you may chane^ 
to name happens to be recohdite or popular ; nay «ome* 
times the ^ame production shall excite both fedingai 
*^ Have you^ read Hsyjji Baba,*' said I to her one day 
Ifrst winter, " Hajji Baba the Persian"—" Really^ 
Ma'am, I am no orientalist." — " Hajji Baba the clerer 
Persian tale Y* continued I, determined not to be daunt- 
ed. " I bdieve. Miss M." rejoined she> " that you 
think I have nothing better to do than to read noveb.* 
And so she snip-snaps to the end of the visit. Even 
the Scotch novels, which she does own to reading, are 
no resource in her desperate case. There we are ship^ 
wrecked on the rocks of taste. A difference there is 
fatal. She takes to those delicious books as personal 
property, and spreads over them the prickly shield of her 
protectidn in die same spirit with which she appropriateil 
her husband and )ier children ; is hufiy if you. prefer 
Ouy Mannerihg to the Anticfuary, und quite jealous if 
you pi^sume to phase Jeanie Deans ; thus cutting off 
his Majest/s lieges from the most approved topic of 
discussion among civilized people, a neutral ground as 
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open and various as the weather, and far more delight- 
ful. But what did I say ? The very weather is with 
herno prudent word. She pretends to skill in that 
science of jesses commonly called weather-wisdom, 
and a fog, or a shower, or a thunder-storm, or the blessed 
sun himself, may have been rash enough to contradict 
her bodements, and put her out of humour for the day. 

Her own name has all her life long been a fertile 
source of misery to this: unfortunate lady. Her maiden 
name was Smythe, Anne Smythe. Now Smythe, al- 
though perfectly genteel and unexceptionable to look 
at, a pattern appellation on paper, was in speaking, 
no way distinguished from the thousands of common 
Smiths who cumber the world. She never heard that 
'* word of fear,'' especially when introduced to a new 
acquaintance, without looking as if she longed to spell 
it. Anne was bad enough ; people had housemaids of 
that name, as if to make a confusion ; and her grand- 
mamma insisted on omitting the final e, in which im- 
portant vowel was seated all it could boast of elegance 
Of dignity ; and once a brother of fifteen, the identical 
brother Harry, an Etonian, a pickle, one of that order 
of clever boys who seem bom for the torment of their 
female relatives, " foredoomed their sister's soul to' 
ci^s,** actually went so far as to call her Nancy ! She 
did not box his ears, although how near her tingling 
fingers' ends approached to that consummation it is not 
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my business to tell. Having suffered so much from the 
perplexity of her equivocal maiden name, she thought 
herself most lucky in pitching on the thoroughly veU- 
looking and well-sounding appellation of Morby.for the* 
rest of her life. Mw* Morley— nothing could be better* 
For once there was a word that did not affront bee* 
The first alloy to this satisfaction was her perceiving on 
the bridal cards, Mr. and Mrs. B. Morley, aod heaiing 
that close to their future residence lived arich bachdor 
uncle, till whose death that fearful diminutiop of h^ 
consequence, the Mrs. B. must be endured. Mrt- B. ! 
Hie brow began to wrinkl&-^but it waathe night before 
the wedding, the uncle had made some compensatk^ 
for the crime of being bom thirty years befimre his nephew 
in the shape of a, superb set of emeralds, and by a for- 
tunate mistake, she had .taken it into her head that B* 
in the present case, stood for Basil, so that die loss of 
dignity bdng compensated by an encrease of elegance, 
she bore the shock pretty well. . It was not till the ne^^t . 
morning during the ceremony, that the full extent of her 
misery burst upon her, and she found tnat B. st6od not 
for Basil, but for Benjamin. Then the veil fell off ; then 
the full horror of her situation, the affiront of being a 
Mrs. Benjamin, stared her full in the'face ; and certainly 
but for the accident of her being struck dumb, by in« 
dignation, she never would have married a man so ig- 
nobly christened. Her fate ha^ been, even worse than 
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IbeD «ppetred probable $ for her liu$b»idi an exceed- 
mgiy pepdar and ccmvitiai pertoQ, was known all over 
liigA^m comity by the faaditar dunmntite of his ill- 
omened appellation; so that she found hers^f iwt 
merely a Mrs. B^jamin, but a Mrs. Ben., the wife (^ a 
Sfm Morley, junior, esq. (for the peecant uncle was also 
godfather and namesake) the futile mother of a Ben 
itferiey the th]rd,«^Oh, the Miss Snnth, the Ann, even 
the Nancy, shrunk into nothing when compaied with 
diat short word. 

. Neither is she altogether fiee from misfortunes on her 
«de of the house. There is a terriUe misaUidnce in b^r 
ovra ftusa%. Her fitvouiite aunt, the widow of a« offieer 
-with five.poitionless children, became one fair moming 
the wife of a rich mercm m Cheapside, thus at a sikroke 
^gaming contort and losing caste. The manner in wUeh 
4i» affected poor Mm. B^i Morley is inoonceivaUeb 
She ta&ed of the unhappy connection, as aunts are 
wont to talk when nieces get paired at Qretna Qxtm^ 
vnote a formal renundatbn of the culprit, and has con^ 
sidercd herself insulted ever since if any one mentions a 
silk gown in her presence. Another affliction, brought 
en her by her own family, is the pxxiuction of a farce by 
hnrbroAer Harry (bom for her league) at CoventQardeii 
OlieaAie. The force was damned, as the author (aclever 
^oQagwTeBsplai^dAelnres most deservedly* Heboie Ae 
0i$faitapkminik great heioisin ; and cdebraled jibi down- 
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fat by fentiiif svikdry g6dd puai fttid drinking an eklra 
botde ofclsret ; leatiAf to Anne, simt AnAe, the f»Ieti« 
sMil «mployBi6ftt 4»f fiflfting over Mii disoolRfitiif^i*^ 
tttk -wkith filbe pfffonfted «<m ttiiMr«. Actors, ttamtg^Ty 
audience and author, seventeen newspapers stnd iisteb 
magas^es, had the tttisfortune to displease her ttn this 
oeeuiion ; in short the vrbtAt town. Theatres and 
nsw^pftperB, crkics and the dtama, hwt been banidi^ 
from helt ooRvenatlon ever since. She wonkl as Jieve 
Udk of a sSk-ttevcer. 

N^ after her visitors, her ooirespondents ase to b^ 
piftied ; they had need bok to their Ps- and Q*s, thelf 
s^ing and their stationery. If yon 'Wr&e a note to her, 
be SQf6 thsct the fiaper is tibe best double post, hot* 
pressed and g9t-edged ; that your pen is m good order; 
that your ** dear Madann^ have a proper mixtute cft 
regard and lespeiit ; and that your Mdkkg^ and sealinga 
sfipe unejeceplionahfe. She is of a sort to^ faint tt Afe 
absefieeof an envelope^ and to die of a wafer. Ifo(e» 
abofesfi, ^hat y^reddiess hefiBtktsti Aat yf^tn* io be 
not fbrgo^fien i 'dnit the offen^fing JStfM^eiMi^beeMiffed^ 
a^ lliat ^ style ^nd tide of her manrion, SifAW^ofiB 
MAm^ii IiD«ir&, he sel <<»th in Ml gfory. And i^heji 
4ip i» aohie^id, mtice up jmf ndmA ta hi» tidtiAg i6M' 
inexplioaMe aikM ^tuit M Iftitiee fMiMtte w«A 
He M Who <mbIiI fttt fwoiMy vrords wgt^smitnnwnmf 
aiirtnaiig her ; BMM^sM^gtMtMiiMMIfttlw^ 
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and sha,!! keep up a quarrelling correspondence viih any 
lady in Great Britain. , He^ letters arc like challenges ; 
and» but for the protectio9 of the. petticoat^ she would 
hayeibught fifty duels, and have been either killed or. 
quieted long ago. 

, If her. husband had been of her temper, she would 
have brought him into twenty scrapes, but he is as unlike 
her as possible ; a good-humoured rattling creature with . 
a perpetual festivity of temper and a propen^ty to mo-, 
tion and laughter, and all sorts of merry mischief, like a 
schoolboy in the holidays, which felicitous personage he. 
resembles bodily m his round ruddy handsome face^ his 
dancing black eyes, curling hair, and light active figure, 
the youngest man that ever saw forty. His pursuits 
have the same happy juvenility. In the summer he fishes 
and plays cricket; in the winter he hunts and courses ; 
and what with grouse and partridges, pheasants and 
woodcocks, wood-pigeons and flappers, he contrives 
pretty tolt^bly to shoot all th^ year round. Moreover,, 
he.attends revels, races, assi^ECS, and quarter-sessicMis ; 
drives stage coaches, patronises plays, is steward to con-, 
certs, goes to every dance within^ forty miles, and talks . 
of standing for the county; .so that \ie has no time to 
quarrel with his wife or for her, and afirpnts her twenty; 
times an hour simply by giving her her own way* 

. To the-populaiity of this universal favomite» for the 
.:restle88 sociability of his temper is invaluaUe in a dull. 
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country neighbourfaood, his wife certainly owes the tole- 
ration which bids fair to render her incorrigible. She is 
fast approaching to the melancholy condition of a pri- 
vileged person, one put out of the pale of civilized so- 
ciety. People have left off being angry with her, and 
begin to shrug up their shoulders and say it is her way, 
a species of placability which only provokes her the 
more. For my part, I have too great a desire to obtain 
her good opinion to think of treating her in so shabby a 
manner ; and as it is morally certain that we shall never 
be friends whilst we visit, I mtend to try the e£fect of 
non-intercourse, and to break with her outright. If she 
reads this article, which is very likely, for she is addicted 
to new publications, and thinks herself injured if a book 
be put into her hands with the leaves cut,— ^if she reads 
only half a ps^e she will inevitably have done with me 
for ever. ' If not, there can hardly be any lack of a suf- 
ficient quarrel in her company ; and then, when we have 
ceased to speak or to curtsy, and fairly sent each other 
to Coventry, there can be no reason why we should not 
be on as civil terms as if the one lived at Calcutta, and 
the other at New York, 



^1 
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t HQUib v^j^M on kaowing by sigbt^ ft9c| by n^wie, 
ilmOii erery m^ii tod boy in our ^aridi^liMi eig^t jevm 
MUid^tf^l Ql»not f^ quite ao niicb for tbevQSMft* 
Thfg^t^-tbe. eld«r Qf tbeni ^t leaatr-are mor^ widii«i 
4QQr9» move hUd^n^ One d«e$ not mec^ tb^n in Aet 
MAa and>%bw«ya ; tbeir duti^ft ^e dose bouadc^opeivi 
Md liye n^d^r coY^. The girb^ to be Bure^ tyre ofton 
QiKHigb vk ftigbty << tenet er^iftijires of the dbement'' 
backing; in the sun^ racing in the "wind, rolling in the 
dust, dabbling in the water,-**^h£urdier> dirtier^ noiaier^ 
ttc^re sturdy defien of beatj^ and coldi smdwet, than boya 
tji^e^aaelves. One aeea them quite often enough to know 
thein s b^t then the Uttle elvea alter so much at. e<rerjf 
9tep of their apfffoach to womanhoody that recc^tioa 
becomes difficult, if not impossible* It ia not merely 
growing, boys grow ; — it is positive, perplexing and per- 
petual change : a butterfly hath not undergone more 
transmogrifications in its progress through this life, than 
a village belle in her arrival at the age of seventeen. 
The first appearance of the little lass is something 
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aftdr the liimntt^ oi a catetiaUar, enoriiig itiA temfkag 
upon the grasSy tet down to-Toll.b;soin^.tiied Ikdft nmi^ 
of an elder sbtor, or mother with h^ hands full. Then 
it lies — a fet, boneless, rosy pieoe^ol bealtbi asprittf ta 
the accomplishments of walking and talking; stietolMf 
ito chabby limbs; scrambltifg and sgiawliof ; ls«gM»g 
and roaring ;_tkeie it sttt, in a|l tbadigoky^f IheMiDp^ 
ad<Nmed m a pink'diecked frock, a |*g spotted pwafega 
and a little, white cap, tofer^^y daaar^ and guite yfkqlti 
One is forcad to ask if it be boy or giil ;ibr these haidj 
country r^aes are ail sl&e, open ^yed, and weaker'*. 
(Gained, and nothing fearing,, Tharp is no m<NPe mark^ 
of sex in the countenance than in the. diess. 

lathe next niage^ dirUenerusted eiKni|^ ta pass. for 
flie chrysflHis, if itw^ranotso^raiy uw|iiieiythe^gB^|ider^ 
leHVffiBseqatdly uncertain* iti»afineyatoiit,du4y'i)ata4, 
c^eatttia of thta^ cur fonrj^ pUyiag and ^m^ abonti 
aaioogat gras^ or mud all day Lang ; sbeutjbgy jaqq^nf^ 
saiaedi]Bgh*-tfaa happiest componnd of noise and .idle* 
adis^ rags and rebellioh, that ever trod the eajcth. 

"^l^en coon» a aust«*biirhl gipi^ .of ,mSp begumiag t» 
ffom tell and ihm, and t<y find tha caraa. oT tho worU, 
gathering abcMst her ; with a pUcbwin oqq haiid» ainoi^ 
in thn other^ an old stsaw boaaet. of ambigajoiia sbapi^ 
hidf hiding her tangfad hair ; ^taitarad stuff pelt]i6o«k|| 
eooa gnem bulging bstow ait egpiollyjbat^ed.cott^^ 
ftoc)c,^oiic«pttr|ie; her.kttfiiiafej?"^ 
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oif tigndbaU at the ooroer of the green, till she leadiet 
the outage door, flings down the mop aiui pitcher, and 
darts off to her companions, quite regardless of the storm 
of scoldmg with which the mother follows her run-away 

So the wcH-ld wags till ten ; then the little damsel gets 
admissibn to the charity school and trips mincingly 
thithar every morning, dressed in the old-fatduoned blt» 
gown^and white cap, and tippet, and bib and apron of Ibat 
primitive institution, looking as demure as a Nun, and 
as tidy ; her thoughts fixed on button-holes, and spelliiig- 
bodcs'-^those ensigns of promotion ; despising dirt and 
baseball, and all their joys. 

Then at twelve, the little lass comes home again, .un- 
capped, untippeted, unschooled ; brown as a beiry, wild 
as a colt, busy as a bee— working in the fields, diggii^ 
in the garden, frying rashers, boiling potatoes, shelling 
beans, darning stockings, nursing children, feeding pigs; 
'—all these employments varied by occasional fits of 
romping and flirting, and idle play, aocordmg as the 
aascmt coquetry, or the lurking love of sport, happens 
to {»eponderate ; merry, and pretty, and good with idl 
Iter little faults. It would be well if a country giii could 
stand at thirteen. Then she is charming. But tl^ 
clock will move forward, and at fourteen she gets a ser- 
vice in a neighbouring town ; and her next appearanee 
is in the perfectbn of the butterfly state, fluttering, glit« 
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ieitngy inconstant, vain, — the gayest and gaudiest insect 
4liat ever skioimed over a viUs^ green. And dkis is 
ibe trae piogress of a rustic beauty^ the average lot of 
our coointry giris; so they spring np, flourish/ change 
jand disappear. Some indeed marry and fix amongst 
uSy wad then ensues another set of changes, rather more 
gradual perhaps, but quite as sure, till gray hairs, 
wrinkles, and linsey-woolsey, wind up the picture. 

All this is beside thepurpose. If woman be a mu- 
table creatuve,man is not. The wearers of smock frocks, 
in spite oi the sameness of the uniform, are almost as 
easily distingnii^ed by an interested eye, as a flock of 
sheep by the shef^erd, or a pack of hounds by the 
himtsman : or to come to less aflronting similes, the 
members of the House of Commons by the Speaker, or 
the gmitleman of the bar by the Lord Chief Justice. 
There is yery littie chan^ in them from early boyhood. 
*' The dukl is father to the man" in more senses than 
one. There is a constancy about them ; they keep the 
same faces however ugly; the same habits however 
strange ; the same fashions however unfashionable ; they 
are m nothing new fongled. Tom Coper, for instance^ 
man.and boy» is and has been addicted to posies, — ^fiom 
the first polyanthus to the last china rose, he has always 
a nosegay in his buttcHi hole ; George Simmons may be 
known a. mile ctf, by an eternal. red waistcoat; Jem 
Tannery summer and winter, by the smartest of all «nart 
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stniw kal» ; and Jod Brant* fimn the da; thai be kft 
off pettkcfetSy ha» always, m ererj dicn and evcrj sitBa^ 
tion looked like a study for a pamter-^no mistakkig; 
Htm.. Yes I I know erery man and boy of note m Ike 
|iinb| wiA me eBceptiott-~^ne VNSt sigosd exertion) 
wbieh **' hauBlSy and ' stltrtlee and waylaye ' me at eFory 
turn, i do not know^ and I be^n to fear diait I never 
shall know Jade Hatch. 

The fifst time I had occasion to hear of this worthy 
was <m A-moit mdanehd; 6ceunence. We ha?e fest 
—I do not like to talk abbot it^ but I camnot tdl my 
stoiy int]M>ut--«We hare lost a cnoket match, been 
beaten, and soundly too, by the men of Beech-hiU, a 
n eig^ b omiag pioidi. How this accident happened, I 
cannot tery wd> tell ; the melan^oly fact is snflicient; 
The men of Beech-hill, ftimous players, in whose ftimilieS 
cridECt is an heiedilary accomplishnient, chatlenged and 
beatns* After our defeat, we began to comfort our- 
sdtes by endeavouring to discover how this misfortune 
covdd possibly have befellen; Eveiry oiie that has ever 
had a; cold, must have experienced the great consolation 
that is derived from puzzling out the particular act of 
imprud^ce from which It sprang, and we on die same 
prindple, found our affliction somewhat mitigated by 
the endeavour to trace it to hs soayce« One laid tb« 
catastrc^phe to Ae wind--^ vetry common scape goat iii 
the catarrhal cabmity-^which had^ to it were, pteyed 
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uft bootjf canryiag our lMbclriMHry*4 ImAi 4%IiI «ad <mn 
wKM^ ; another hud it ta a cettftk dtteb imsBQil lif 
Tom Willis, by which means. Fbisaer Tb^okiiaH. the 
pnde and glory of the Beech-hiUecsi had two ioaiBp ; 
a third to the afbreaaid Thackum'a r^narkaUe maiuior 
of bowling' which ia circular, so to sayi that i% 9i^ 
taking aim, he makes a sort of chasa^ on one n^e» be: 
fcffe he delivers his ball^ which psmtomamk motian ha4 
a great efiect on the nerres oi our eleveB, unused to siKih 
quadrilKng ; a fourth imputed our defeat to the over 
civility of our umpire, George Grosaekine, asleek^SHiooth, 
silky, soft-qpdken person, who stood with his li^ wa«di 
under his arm, smiliog through all our dissusters— th^ 
very image of peace and good humour j; whiljKt th^ 
umpke. Bob Cose, a roystenng^ roaring, bullying U^de^ 
bounced, and hectored, and blustered from his wicket» 
with the voice of a twelv^pounder ; the fifth assented tQ 
this opinion, with some extension, asserting that thcr 
universal impudence of their side took advantage of the 
meflkness and modesty of ours, (N.B. it never occurred 
to our modesty^ that tb^ mig)it be the best flay^n^) 
which flatterijig persuaakm appeared likely to prevail, i<^ 
fault of a b^ter» whea all on ^ «id4eBvthe true reasfiHii 
of our defei^.peemed to- buist. an^ ai»ce torn, ha^, a do:pe% 
voi^esi ij^heehoed lik&a,ahoiM. by all Aaothers— </ 1% 
waa^iliBely owing to the.waiilt of Jack Hatch 1 . Hi^, 
e^uU we thHikof pbyiiig withput Jack Satch r 
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This was the first I heard of htm. My enquiries as 
to this great player were received with utter astonishment. 
•' Who is Jack Hatch ?" " Not know Jack Hatch !- 
There was no end to the wonder — ** not to know him, 
affued myself unknown.** " Jack Hatch — the best 
cricketer in the parish, in the county, in the country! 
Jack Hatch, who had got seven notches at one hit ! 
Jack Hatch, who had trolled, and caught out a whole 
eleven ! Jack Hatch, who besides these marvellous gifts 
in cricket, was the best bowler and the best musician in 
the hundred,-— could dance a hornpipe and a minuet, 
sing a whole song-book, bark like a dog, mew like a cat, 
crow like a cock, and go through Punch from beginning 
to end ! Not know Jack Hatch !" 

Half ashamed of my non-acquaintance with this 
admirable Crichton of rural accomplishments, I de- 
termined to find him out as soon as possible, and I have 
been looking for him more or less, ever since. 

The cricket-ground and the bowling green were of 
course, the first places of search ; but he was always just 
gone, or not come, or be was there yesterday, or he is 
expected to-morrow — ^a to-morrow, which as far as I 
am concerned never arrives; — ^the stare were against 
me. Then I directed my attention to l>is other ac- 
quirements ; and once folk)wed a ballad-singer half a 
mile who turned out to be a strapping woman in a 
mati's gieat coat; and another time pierced a whole 
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mob of urchins to get at a capital Punch — when behold 
it was the genuine man of puppets, the true squeakery, 
the '' real Simon Pure/ and Jack was as much to seek 
as even 

At last I thought; that I had actually caught him, 
and on his own peculr^ field, the cricket-ground. We 
abound in rustic fun, and good humour, and of coarse 
in nick-names. A certain senior of fifty, or thereabout, 
for instance, of very juvenile habits and inclinations, 
who plays at ball, and marbles, and crick^ with all the 
boys in the parish, and joins a kind merry buoyant 
heart to an aspect somewhat rough and care-worn, has 
no other appellation that ever I heard but '^ Unde ;" I 
don't think, if by any strange chance he were called by 
it, that he would know his own name. On the other 
hand, a little stunted pragmatical urchin, son and heir 
of Dick Jones, an absolute old man cut shorter, so 
slow, and sti£P, and sturdy, and wordy, passes univer- 
sally by the title of '* Grandfather''-— I have not the 
least notbn that he would answer to Dick. Also a 
sikn^ grim-looking, white-headed lad, whose hair is 
bleached, and his skin browned by the sun, 'till he is as 
hideous as an Indian idol, goes, good lack! by the 
pastoral misnomer of the <^ Gentle Shepherd." Oh 
manes of Allan Ramsay I the Gentle Shepherd ! 

Another youth, regular at cricket, but never seen 
eacept then, of unknown parish, and parentage, and 
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irfhgulnr nncoutiiness of penon, dress, and dMiefttiowr, 
lOugh ai( a badger, ragged as a eott, and sour as ver- 
juice, was known, far more appropriately, by the cogno^ 
men of " Oddity.** Him, in my secret soul, I pitched 
on far Jack Hatch. In the first place, as I had in Ihe 
cme case a man wifhout a name, and m the other a 
mme without a main, to have l^nnd these componesit 
parts of individuality meet in the same person, to have 
made the man to fit the nsane, and die name fit Ike man, 
would have been a^ pretty a way of solving two enigmas 
afc*once, as hath been heard of sinee CEkfipns his day. 
But besides the obvious convenience and suital^ty of 
this bciiefy I had divers other corroborating reasons. 
Oddity was yonng, so was Jack ; — Oddity came up the 
hiB ftom leaward, so must Jack ; — Oddity was a capi- 
tal cricketer, so was Jack ; — Oddity did not play in oiir 
unludrjr Beeeh-h91 match, neither <fid Jack; — and, 
last of all, Oddity's name was Jack, a fact I was ft»r^ 
tnnate enough to asceitain ftom a pretty damsel who 
walked up with him to the ground one evening; and 
vdio on seeing him bowl out Tom Coper, covid not help 
eaelaimmg in sdiioqay, as she stood a few yaida be-^ 
hM as> looking im wMk all her heart, '^ Wall done. 
Jack!'' That moment bailt up all my hopes ; theneiEl 
knocked Aem down. ! thought I had dutehed him^ 
but willing tamake aasifrancd ckavbly tfim,I Imed to 
my iprctty neighbour, (Jack Hatch too had a sweet- 
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heart) and said in a tone half affirmattvv, half intetro- 
gatory, ** That yoimg man who plays so well is Jaek 
Hatch r—'* No, ma^am, Jack Boltoo !'* and Jack H«|ch 
remluiked stUl a soand^ a name, a mockery. 

Well ! at last I ceased to kx^ . for him, and might 
possibly hare forgotten my curiosi^, had noit every week 
produced some circtirastaice tQ relumiae that^etife fe- 
male passion. 

I seemed beset by his name, and his presence inm- 
biy as it wer^. Will of the wisp is not^g to him ; 
Puck, in that fampos Midsummer Dream, was a quiet 
goblin compared to Jack Hatch. He haunt^ one in 
dark {^aces. The. fiddler, whose me^ tones come 
ringing across the orchard in a winter's night from 
Fanner White*s bam, setting the whole ullage a dane-» 
ing, is Jack Hatch. The whistler, who trudges homft«- 
ward at dud: up KibeV lanes, out-pi{ung the nightin- 
gale, in her own mondi of May, is Jack Hatch, And 
the indefatigable learner of the bassoon, whose chone, 
all last harvest, might be heard in the twilight, issuing 
from the sexton's dwelling on the Little Lea, ** ts^^kmg 
n^ht hideous," that inkiuitous practiser is Jack Hatch. 

The name meets me all manner of ways, I have 
seen it in &e newspa^r for a prize of (unks; and on 
the back of a warrant on the charge of poaching ;-?- 
N. B. the constable had my luck, and could n^t ftid 
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the culprit, otherwise I might have hao-some chance of 
seeing him on that occasion. Tilings the most remote 
and discrepant issue in Jack Hatch. He caught Dame 
Wheeler's squirrel ; the Magpie at the Rose owes to 
. him the half dozen phrases with which he astounds and 
delights the passers by ; the very dog Tero,*— an animal 
of singular habits, who sojourns occasionally at half the 
houses in the village, making each his home till he is 
affronted-^Tero himself, best and ugliest of finders-*-a 
mongrel compounded of terrier, cur, and spaniel — ^Tero« 
most remarkable of ugly dogs, masmuch as he con-, 
stantly squints, and commonly goes on three legs, hold" 
ing up first one, and then the other, out of a sort of 
quadrupedal economy to ease those useful members — . 
Tero himself is said to belong of right and origin to Jdxk 
Hatch. 

Every where that name meets me. Twas but a few 
weeks ago that I heard him asked in church, and a day 
or two afterwards I saw the tail of the wedding pro- , 
cession, the little lame clerk handing the bridemaid, 
and a giri from the Rose running after them with pipes, . 
passing by our house. Nay, this very morning, some, 
one was speaking — Dead! what dead? Jack Hatch 
dead ? — ^a name, a shadow, a Jack o' lantern ! Can 
Jack Hatch die ? Hath he the property of mortality ? 
Can the bell toll for him ? Yes ! there is the co£Bn and 
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the pall— all that I shall ever see of him is there I — 
There are his comrades following in decent sorrow— 
and the poor pretty brtde, leanmg on the little clerk— 
My search b over— Jack Hatch is dead! 
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MY SCHOOL-FELLOWS. 

" Five pupils were my sdnt, the other 
I took to compliment his mother/* 

pleader's guide. 

All the wcMrld knows what a limited namber of pnpib 
means ; our stmt was twenty ; and really, considering 
the temptations of great girls, very great girls, too old to 
learn, as parlour-boardeis; and little girls, very little 
girls, too young too kam, as pets, we kept to it vastly 
well. We were not often more than thirty ; principally 
because the house would not, with a proper regard to 
health and accommodation— -pobts never forgotten by 
our excellently-intentioned governess — conveniently con- 
tain a greater number. If the next house could have 
been procured, we should soon have increased to fifty ; 
and, indeed, might have gone on gradually multiplying 
till we had travelled half round the square: for Mrs. S. 
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kad altMtys a dtfficalty in saying no — that ugliest of 
monoB]^ikbkB-^and the task was not rendered easier 
when she was beset by the mingled temptations of in- 
terest, flattery, and affection. It was best as it was ; we 
were qiiite enough, even though, early in my abode, a 
tabky aceidept incident to the state ridded us of those 
aaomaloiis peisonagesy the parlour-boarders. 
. An old pupil .hating arrived at the presentation i^, 
seventeen^ and her guardicms not knowing exactly what 
to do with her, she was continued in H. P. upon that 
fbotiag* I shall never foi^t the difierence that one day 
nade in this fair damsel. Translated on a sudden from 
the schooUroomtothe drawing-room I preferred at once 
over the heads of her Mows 1 1 never saw such a change. 
Perhaps a parvemt. of the French Revolution might be 
something like it, or a boy officer in his first regimentals, 
or a knight of the last edition, or an author the night 
of a successful play, or a court beauty in her birth-day 
phimesi or any other shuttlecock pate, giddy with hap- 
piness and vanity. She was no worse, poor thing, than 
most gills of seventeen or €aghteen; that transition state 
when kamtng is laid . aside and knowledge not come ; 
she was ostentatiously. icHe always, and afihnoftingiy gta* 
cioos^ or astoundingly hnpertinent by fits and starts—- 
patronised one day and forgot the taext. No M. P« 
freedily ciected for an independent borough ever expe% 
rienced a mom sudden loss <j( memory. There was no- 
6 2 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



84 £ARI»Y RfiCOUBCTIONS. 

thing vemaikable m this; fant unliiduly natuie never 
intended ovr ^poox parvemte for a lady of oonaequeoce. 
She was bom to be a chSd all her days; and, which was 
much w<»rse, to look like one ;— >the most inrignificant 
little fair-haired girl that ever lived. Dress did nothing 
for h^: her very milliner gave her up in despair. Ooims 
turned into frocks when tied round her slim straight 
waist ;-^iqpS| turbans, feathers, mu£B^ all artifitual 
means of giving age, and size, and importance, failed in 
this unfortunate ca3e. Never did.a feded beauty take so 
much pains to look like a girl as she did to look like a 
woman. I believe that she would have c<msented to 
be dressed like her grandmother, if it would have made 
her seem as old. But all was in vain ; time only could 
cure her obstinate youthfulness of form and expiession, 
and time travelled rather slower with the idle girl than 
he had been used to do with the busy (me ; so that, 
after a few days' display of her gay plumage, she wearied 
of her' airs and her finery, and withdrew as much as 
possible from her oM companions, to partake of the 
larger society and more varied amusements ainongst 
which she began to be introduced. Three months after, 
she re-appeared in the school-room quite a different crea- 
ture, absent, pensive, languishing, silly beyond her usual 
]|3iiness, and in great want of a sympathising friend. 
She soon found one of course; every ** Tilburina, mad 
in white satin,'' may make sure of a '^ confidante mad in 
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^ite dimity/' Slie Bobn found a friend, a tall, sleepy- 
eyed girl, as simfde as herseU^-^aid then the dosetmgs, 
the note-wiitiags, the whiq^erings, the mystery, the im- 
portance ! The whole sdiool was on tiptoe to find oat 
the secret, and the confidante was in great danger of 
tdiing, when, lockily for her reputation, the secret told 
itself. One fine night, when the moon shone brightly, 
the fair Tilburina set off for Gretna Green. After thi^ 
we had no more patlour-boarders. 

But although we had no more parlour-boarders, we 
ware fertile in great gbrls, — young ladies sent from the 
«ounti^ far ** improvanent," as the millbers say, who, 
after a sev«n years' apprenticeship in some provincial 
iashion-shqp, come up to the capital to be finished : 
(alas! they generally found that they had to hegm) — or 
the desperately naughty and the hopelessly dull, banish- 
ed from home to be out oi the way, and to try what 
flchool wouid do; — or the luckless daughters of the 
aewly wealthy, on whom the magic air of a London se- 
minary was expected to w<nk as sudden a transformation 
as the wand of Cinderella's fairy godmother. They were 
the most to be pitied. How often, during the fiery ordeal 
of the first half-year, they must have wished themselves 
poor again I The most interesting of these unfortunate 
rich people were three sisters from Orkney, the youngest 
past sixte^, whose mother had unexpectedly succeeded 
to the large inheritance of an Indism cousin. They were 
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gentlewomen bOTii and bred, these Minnas and Brendas 
of the Shetland islands, though as ^d and unfotmed 
and as much used to liberty as their country ponies. 
Unaccomplished they were of coarse, but they couH 
never have been thought ignorant any where but in a 
London school. The mistake lay in sending them there, 
amongst a tribe of little pedants with all the scaffolding 
of learning about them. The ddest bore tha transition 
pretty well. She had had health too delicate to enjoy 
in all its licence her natural freedom ; and had lived two 
or three years with an aunt in Edinburgh, so that she was 
become in a manner reconciled to civilization ; besides 
she had a natural taste for elegance and refinement, and 
gave her whole attention and free will to the difficult 
task of beginning at twenty to conquer the rudiments of 
French and Italian, and music and drawing. The second 
sister weathered the storm almost equally well, thou^ 
in a different manner. She was so overflowing with 
health and spirits, so fearless and uncaring, so good 
humouredly open in confessing her deficiencies, and so 
wisely regardless of lectures and exhortations, that she 
won her way through the turmoil of lessons and masters^ 
without losing an atom of her hardihood and buoyancy. 
To be sure she learned nothing ; but there was no great 
harm in that. Her younger sister was not so fortunate 
_0h, that charming sister Anne I They were all 
fine tall young women, but Anne was something more. 
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i ae? er taw any tbmg so lordy as her bright Uooming 
oomplexioay her glitterii^ blue eyes, and her light agile 
form, when in some cold windy morning that reminded 
her of Orkney 9 she would bound across the garden, with 
her hat in her hand, and her biown curling hair about 
her shottlden^ f<xgetting in the mom^tary enjoyment, 
where she was and att aiound her. That blessed ob* 
Ufion eodd not last long ; and then came the uncon* 
querable misery of shame and fear and shyness, a phy- 
sical want of liberty and fresh air, and a paodonate and 
hopeless longing for her early home. She pined and 
withered away like a wild bird in a cage, or a hardy 
mountain plant in a hot^house ; and without any definite 
complaint, was literal^ dying under the unijted iofluenoe 
of confinement and smoke and the French grammar. 
They carried her mto the country, fin* to Riclmiond, 
then to Windsor Forest ; but tsaesand quiet watery had 
BO power oyer her associations, lliey talked of a jour- 
1MJ to Italy,-*that was wone still ; she k>atfaed the 
^ sweet breath of the south/' At last th^ were wiser ; 
they took her home : and the sweet Anne, restored to 
heroldhabitsandher own dear idand, recovered. No* 
thing dse could have saved her. 

A complete contrast to these fiur Zetlanders m^ht be 
found in another triad of sisters, <M settlers in H. P., — 
short, dark, lively giils, who knew the sdiool as men are 
said sometimes to know the town, and knew nothing 
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dae; woe clever there and there <Mily« Their father, A 
widower and a man ci buainess tent them frcmi home 
mere infants, and, providing kindly aad carefully for 
their improvement and comfbrt, aeidimi sought to be 
pkaied or troubled with their company. This was no 
hardship to these stirring spirits, who loved the busy 
stage on wbich th^y played such capital parts, (bremost 
every where, especially in mischief, first to be piaised 
and last to be found out They were as nearfy alike in 
age and stature, as three sisters bom at three diSerent 
times well could be,— -any two of them might have 
ptesed for twins; and having in common a certain readi* 
ness of apprehension, a quickness of meimMry, and an ex- 
traordinary pliability of temper, as well as the brown 
comjdexion, the trim small figure and quick black eye, 
they usually paflied for &c«similes of cmeandther in mind 
and person. There were diffisrences, however, in both. 
Catbvine, the eldest, was by far the most perfect spo» 
cimen of school craft. Shewasamanoeuvrersudiasit 
did one good to see ; got places and priass nobody 
knew how; escaped by a miracle from all scrapes ; was 
1^ UlYomte at once with the French teacher and the 
English; was idle, yet cited for industry ; naughty, yet 
hekl up as a pattern of good conduct; thoroughly selfish, 
and yet not disliked. She was, in short, a perfect 
stateswoman; wound the whde school lom^d her finger; 
fa4 wanted nothing of jait but Ibe wrt,to conceal it 
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Eten that pomt she mig^thave cosnpasiedy had aot h^ 
feataies and voice stood in het wa]|^a luiking dyiiei» 
in her smfle luaid her eye^ and a sort <rf /altelto.tone in 
her speech. But she did no harm, uid meant noiie» 
She drove straight to her otqects^ but she took care not 
to overset the passers by. Chariotte^ the next sister, 
was not content with this negative merit ; she had aH 
die address of her eld^-born, and made a more generotis 
use of it; got pnuse and prises for herself, and pardoim 
and. hoihdKjs for all the world. Hers was real popi»> 
larity — ^nobody could help loving Chaiiotte. Shewi^ 
like Catharine too ; but it was such a pretty likeness, 
with her laughing gipsy face and her irresistible poweir 
of amusing. She was a most successful and daring 
mjink, made no scruple of takmg people i^ to thefa: 
fiices, and would march out of the roomiafter Mrs. S. or 
poor Madame with the most perfect and ludicrous imir 
ti^n of the slow measured step of the one and the 
naneii^ trip of the other, the very moment after she had 
coaied Amn out of some favour. Nevertheless, we all 
Jofied Charfotte; besides her ^delightful good humour^ 
ahe used her mfluence so kindly, and wtti sure to take 
the weaker side. We all loved Chariotte. Jane, fa 
eadette, moie resembled Catharme, only her ambition 
was of a lower flight. She was a cautious diplomatist, 
and aifided less at success, than at safety,, had a smdl 
quiet paily amongst- the yoiamgar firyrvte the^pef^^tte 
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^ housemakbyand y^pa her way liy little «tteDfM»Wy*-^y 
mending gky?«8» maluiig pineuikkms, dmwmg patternsi 
and nimuiig on arandsy in which last accompliahBBteDt 
she had an alertness so snrpnsmg, that Madame used 
to say she dazzled her ej^. In spite of her oUiging- 
ness, nobody thought of loving Miss Jane ; but she got 
on astonidiingly well withoat it, and omnaged her 
wisers and betters by falling in with their ways. 

All our sisters were not so much alike. Ope pair was 
atrikhigly difoent. The eldest, the favoiaite of a very 
silly mother, was a beauty, poor child, and sulgeet to all 
the discipline which growing beauties are fated to endure. 
Oh the lacing, the bracmg, the bonneting, the veiling, 
the gloving, the staying within for fear of sun or wind 
or frost or fog ! Her mama wo^d fain have had her 
wear a mask to preserve her complexion, and so much 
dreaded the sweet touch of the air, that her poor victim 
seldom got out [of doors, and had little other exercise 
than dancing and the dumb bells* I am sure she wodd 
have given *f all the worlds that people ever harre to 
give," to be plain. Morally speaking, perhaps, it was 
well for her that beauty should come in the shape of so 
disagreeable a consciousness ; it effectually preserved her 
from vanity. .She was a most genuine, kind-hearted, 
natural girl, thoroughly free from oonceit or pretension 
of any kind. Her sister Jutia had enough for both. 
Miss JuUft was the pet of a fiuQier, who was, though ina 
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diffeieiit liiiey quite as mtty as hli mik ; and hsmg a 
toleraUe memory, a ploddiBg spirit of appticatioD, and 
an unboiinded appetite for af^lanfle, was in training ibr 
a learned lady, a blue ttockkig in embryo. What an in** 
stt&rable little pedant it was, with its ttadies and its 
masters, more in number tiian the instnictors of the hour* 
geois gentUkommef its dictionaries of arts and seiencesi 
and its languages without end ! Words I words I words I 
nothing but words ! One idea would have put her out; 
It was a pity, too, for she was a good-natured and well* 
meaning person, only so grave and dull and formal, 
Howev^r precious her learning might have been, she 
would have bought it dearly, for it cost her her youth* 
ftilness, — at thirteen she was old. Neither did this m* 
eessant diligence tell as one might have expected with 
her masters ; they praised her of course, and held her 
up as an example to the clever and the idle; butldon't 
think they would have been mioch charmed to have had 
many such pupils« Certainly die was the least in the 
world of a goose ; alwi^ trouMesoma in asldng stupid 
questions, and more troublesome still in not uodeistand* 
ifig the answers. Once, indeed, she made a grand dia* 
play of soience and erudition. Mr. Waflcer came to 
give us a course of lectures, and Miss Julia pulkd out ^ 
little square red book, and made notes*— notes in a sort 
of hieroglyphie, whickshe was pleased to call short^hand ; 
mcompsehettsible nole&^notes thatmay iomttimes haxe 
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been paralleled since at the Royal Institutioii, but which 
nobody had erer dreamed of in our school. Oh ! the 
glory of those pot-hooks and hangen ! As if purposely 
to enhance her reputation, one of her class-fellows^ who 
was in a careless icUe way something of a rival to Miss 
Julia, happened to be an engregious coward, hated guns 
and gunpowder, squibs and crackers, and all those ini* 
qttitoua shocks and noises which are at once sudden and 
expected. She had siUen out, with grief and pain, by 
h^ of ducking her head, shutting her eyes, and putting 
her fingers in her ears, two or three popgun lectures on 
chemistry and mechanics: but when the electricity 
came, she could bear it no longer : she fairly ran away, 
escaped unperceived in the meUe, and ensconced herself 
under her own bed, where she might hare remained unr 
detected till doomsday, had not the unforeseen vigour 
of a cleanly housemaid, fresh from the country, &irly un- 
earthed her, actually swq[yt her out. Think, what a con* 
trast! What 8L triumph! Courage, and short-hand notes 
of lectures, on the one side ; cowarAcOy ignorance, and 
running away, on the other! Miss Julia was never so tail 
in her life. The fefo^ of the little square bookeven con- 
soled her, when, in the week after this adventure, a 
prise, for which she had been trying all the half-year, 
was wrested from her by the runaway. 

Besides the usual complement of languid East Indians, 
and ardent Creoles, we had our full share of fiueigners. 
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Of one channing Italian girl, much older tban myself, I 
lemember little but the sweet aighii^ vdce, the graoefiil 
motions, and the fine air of the head, I always Aiidc 
of her when I look at the Cartoons ; — Raphael must 
haye studied from such women. She left school shortly 
after my arrival there, and was snooeeded by an ezqui* 
sitely pretty Ang^o-Poitngaese, whom, from her name, 
her avernon to roast pig^strange antipathy ! — and her 
regulaily spending Saturday at home, we suspected (for 
it was not a?owed) to be a Jewess. Be that as it may, 
she was the most sj^endid piece of natural oolottring 
that I e9et beheld. An tvcwy compleiion, with chedn 
and lips like damask roses, black lau^iing eyes with 
long silky lashes, and rich duslen of black curls parting 
on her white brow. She was beauty itself. She soon 
went away too; and then came the daughter of a cradc* 
brained Austrian Ba«»i, straight frcMU Vienna. There 
was nothing vemaxkaUe in hex face or person, excqpt 
the tender expression of her huge Mue eyes : yet she 
was peculiar fioni her fore^ dress and manner, and 
her ignorance of all languages save her native Oennan, 
and so much Italian as might help her through the most 
ordinary wants and duties of the day.,. Above -all, she 
was interesting from her gendniiess,^ her melanchdy, 
and her early and disastrous jfiMe. She died suddenly 
during the summer holidays. How many young hearts ' 
grieved for her, even amid* the. joys of. home ^ and bow 
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we muwed h^ aireet patient loolu, her few wbids^iA 
words of kindness, it secfmed as if i^e coold leant nor 
other — ^when we returned ! We were not wise to grieve; 
her short life had be^i a life of scMCroW, and the grave 
was her best resting-place. It is not wise— ^hot stfll, 
after a b^pse of twenty years, it saddens md to tUnk of 
her death. And th«re is another, and a far dearer 
scbool-fellowy a fordgneri too, of urtioin Ithiidc ainMNil 
as sadly; for we are peorted by swsh distance, that (svea 
now as I write I know not if she be alive or dead. I 
speak of the young countess C, sent bom Rusria for 
the advantage of an English education, began under a 
private governess, and'concluded with us. She is diffi- 
cult to describe — p^rhi^psbeeausiBahie was so simple and 
so grand. 9he tfesembted the Oreek drama fai her pure 
and harmonious betaty ; and the gentle dignity of hep 
mimner sustained the imiNresaion. £very body admiied 
her, though only one dared to love her ; and the repaying 
that love- by the most conslant and coidial affection 
allovred not much intercourse beyond a general kindness 
and good-will with the rest of our little workl. In truth, 
she had no time for intimacies ; ;she had a hui^r and 
thirst for knowledge, finch ay I have never se^ equalled ; 
knowledge of all sorts and degrees, from the most trifliilg 
womanly ^occiqpations-'-making gui^-seals, imitating 
cameos, woiikiag fi41«> np to the severest manly studies,- 
mathematics, and the dassics* I ne^ei^saw any pne ao 
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u&ivexsftUy aecomplidied. MmiCy though sbepbyed 
wdl on many instnunenLts, was perhaps the least stiiking 
of hor acquitments ; drawing and laingiiages the most 
so. Her English espeoiaUy was enchanting ; you could 
just distinguish hsx jfiooni a natite by an (Originality^ a 
laciness, a floating grace, like thai which penrades the 
letters of Mrs. Klopiitock, Oh ! what a charming 
crjaainreshe was! Hiow thoroughly free from vanity 
and sdf*cQne«tf her iodostry was astoouriiing; she 
used to apologise for it sometimes, as I sate at her »de 
doing notbii^. '' Really," she would stay, '' she could 
not help it !" — ^as if her diligence had been a fault, and 
my idleness a virtne. The dear, dear Sophia! parting 
from her was my .^rst sorrow. ^ 

Last on our rc41of foreigners, came two French girls : 
one of them m^rdy a fair specimen of her pleasant nation 
-Hq[}rigbtly, g^od-humoured, amusing, and plain : the 
other a person of some note in this chronicle, being — 
and itisBayftig vosadk — ^beyond all manner of competition 

the grent^st dunce ip && school. Zenobie de M 

had lout both her parents in the Revolution, and was 
under the care of an aunt, splendidly married,, and living 
in London, in the very first world/ She was a fine, 
sinking, £au»hional^looking.girl, in the French style of 
Ifeaoty; rather large-boned, angular and high-shoul- 
deied ; but so light, eacecl;, and agilej that the very de- 
fecits of her %ure secsised g^iaces. Her face> though 
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tlmttoot{ddlier<MMuitrjr,waspratty,m spitebfawide 
liMHitb foida cocked-'opnoee: pneity fiom ite spaikling 
expresrioQ-^-all smiles, and blushes, and animation : so 
iveie her mannere. We had not a more agreeable and 
inlelligent girl in the hmise ; hoir she jconld contrive to 
be a dan^ I ctimotinagine'^bat a dunce she was, in 
the most comprehensive sense of that ill-omened fsold. 
She could not spell two qfUafales in any kngaagi^ couid" 
(Scarcely write her name, could not cast up tUee figuiies/ 
could not construe the simplest senteoccy could not lead 
the notes in mnsicy never oouU, and never did, learn the 
catecfaisub This seems ineiedMe on veeoUeetion, and it 
seemed more so at the moment. Nothing but a schod 
couM have brought the fact fuUy out; and even with 
A^ proofr houily before our eyes, we could not help 
thinkingsometimes that we must have done her injustice. 
Her mg^nity in evadii^^e pains and penalties of dun« 
cie^Jness. 5^as very great. She hsA a deocterous way of 
etcusinf^ uty error in apeeck,-by pleading her English 
educatiim for a Froich findt, or her Frendi birth.for a 
mistake in English ; so that she daioded to speak both: 
language with the aUowanoe of a foreigner. She spoke 
them, as she pkyedth^ (Nano, entirely by ear, with greet 
elegance, but incorrectly* In aU sports, or light acoom- 
pHshmenti^ die was unrivalled. Skij^ing-ropes, and 
battMoies, 9xA tunbomnes^ and c»stinets, m her 
grac^ hand^ ifera ^^own deUghti and the driight 
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of all b^oiders. But the triumph of triumphs for Ze- 
nobie was dancing-day ; to see her, and her countryman 
the dancing-master — ^he teaching, and she executing; 
such {Hrouettes and entrechats as none but French heels' 
^ould achieve— both looking down with a very visibio 
contempt on '^ English awkwardness with two left legs/' 
Those Mondays and Wednesdays must pretty wdl have 
compensated for the mortifications of the rest of the 
week ; and she needed some compensation : for, with 
all the splendour of her home, and the elegance of her 
appearance, it was evident that she was neglected. The 
mother's heart and the mother's eye were wanting ; you 
might tell that she was an orphan. She abounded ia 
trinkets. and knick-knacks, and foshionable frippery; 
but no comforts, no indulgences, no garden-bonnet, no 
warm pelisse, no cakes or fruit, no shillings or haUW 
crowns, no consideration for her gentlewomanly spirit I 
I never shall forget the generous pleasure with which 
she shared half a dozen oranges— the rare present of 
some titled friend — ^between those, who from happier 
circumstances, had been enabled to be kind to her. 
Oh ! she was very desolate, very forlorn ! How oilen, 
when we were going home for the holidays, with smiling 
mothers and fathers, so impatient that they would 
scarcely allow time for an adieu, I have seen her black 
eyes full of tears as she anticipated the hours, or days, 
or weeks that she must.watt .till an msoleiit waiting- 
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maid riicndd hare leisure or will to lememhe^ her^ Poor 
Xenobiel she left us suddenly, to return to Puris with 
her amft. The last time I heard of her she was a cele- 
hrated beauty at the court of Napoleon. I don't know 
what has become of her mnce the change of dynasty^ 
but I hope she is about the court still^t is just what 
she is fit for; she was made for feathers and long tiains> 
aad sailkigy and graeiottsnessy and dancing, and sbmU 
talk ; she ought to ba at court ; a oovrt life would so 
kaooHie her } and she would beoome it like a diamond 
necklace poUriied and glittormg and precious alike fkans 
the feshioD and the material. I hope she is stiQ at 
oourt* 

. Weaienow&iriyattiheendofottrfore^list. Them 
are. two or three more Bntiah worthies far whom we 
must find a mche in another place, along with our 
Englisb teacher and our authorised play. 
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THE WOOD. 

April 20th.«^Spriiig 18 actually eomenoWy with the 
fullness and almost the suddenness of a northern sum-f 
mer. To-day is completely April ;----c}ouds and sun*^ 
sAkine, wind and showers; blossoms on the trees, grass 
in the fields, swallows by the ponds, snakes in the hedge-' 
rows, nightingales in the thickets, and cuckoos every 
where. My young friend Ellen O. is going with me 
this eyening to gather wood sorrel. She never saw that 
most elegant plant, and is so delicate an artist that the 
introduction will be a mutual benefit; ElLen will gain a 
subject worthy of her pencil, and the pretty weed will 
live ; — ^no small favour to a flower almost as transitory 
as the gum cistus ; duratioA is the only charm which it 
wants, and tha( Ellen will give it* The weather is, to bti 
sure, a little threatening, but we are not people to nund 
the weather when we have an object in view ; we pbi^li 
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certainly go in quest of the wood-sorrel» and ^11 take 
May, provided we can escape May's followers; for, 
since the adventure of the lamb^ Saladin has had an 
affair with a gander, furious in defence of his goslings, 
»n which rencontre the gander came off conqueror ; and 
as geese abound in die wood to which we are going 
(called by the country people the Pinge), and the vic- 
tory may not always incline to the right side, I should 
be very sorry to lead the Soldan to fight his battles over 
agiain. We will take nobody but May. 

So saying, we proceeded on our way through winding 
^nes, between hedgerows teziderly green, till we reached 
the hatch-gate, with the white cottage beside it embo^ 
MQXDfid in fruit trees, which forms the entrance to the 
Pipige, and in a moment the whole scene w^ before our 
jgyes. 

"Is not this beautiful, Ellen V* The answer could 
baldly be other than a glowing rapid " Yes !"— -A wood 
18 generally a pretty place ; but this wood— -Imagine a 
smaller forest, full of glaades nd sheep-walks, sunxMinded 
by inegular cottages with, their blooming orchards, a 
dear stream winding about the brakes, and a road inter- 
secting it, and giving life and light to the picture; and 
you will have a. faint idea of the Pinge. Every step was 
jPpening a new point of view, a fresh combination of glade 
^and path and tl^icket. The accessories too were changing 
every moment. Ducks, geese^ pigs, and children, giving 
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way, as wb advanced into the wood; to sbeep and forest 
ponies; and they again disappearing as we became 
more entangled in its ipazes, till we heard nothing but 
the song of the nightingale, and saw only the silent 
^wers.^ 

What a piece of fairy land ! The tall elms ovei* head 
jttst bunting into tender vivid leaf, with here and there 
^ hoary pak or a silver barked beech, every twig swelling 
with the brown buds, and yet not quite stripped of the 
tawny foliage of Autumn; tall hollies and hawthorn 
beneath, with their crisp brilliant leaves mixed with the 
white blossoms of the sloe, and woven together with 
garlands of woodbines and wild-brtars;-^what a Mf^ 
land! ' ". '■ ■■■' ''/'■"' '■ ' ■■■■•^ 

Primroses^ cowslips, pansies, and the regular open* 
eyed white blossom of the wood anemone (or to use thfe 
pore elegant Hampshire nfone, the windflower) were set 
finder pur feet as thick as daisies in a meadow ; but the 
pretty weed that we came to seek was coyer ; and Ellei4 
began to fear that we had mistaken the place or th^ 
season. — At last she had herself the pleasure of finding 
it under a brake of holly — \* Oh look! look! I am smi 
that this is the wood-sorrel ! Look at the pendent wbftb 
flower, shaped like a snow-drop and veined with purplfe 
streaks, and the beautiful trefoil leaves folded like tt 
heairt, — ^some, the yoimg ones/ sd vividly yet tenderly 
green that the foliage of the «lm and the hawthorn 
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would dhtow dtilly at their Bide^^otherd of a deeper li^t 
Hittd b'ned, as it wei«, with a rieh and changeAd purple ! — 
Don*t yoii «ee fcem V* pursu^ my dear young friend, 
who is a delightftil piece of life and sunshine, and wa^i 
half inclined to scold me for the calmness with which> 
amused by her enthusiasm, I stood listening to her ardent 
ejcclamations — '^ Don't you see Aem ? Oh how beatti- 
tifel ! and in what quantity ! what proftmion ! Si^ how 
the dirk shade of the holly sets t>ff the light tmd delicate 
(tolounng of the flower! — And see that isther bed of 
them spnnging from the rich moss in the roots Df Ihat 
Old beech tree ! Pray let us gather some. Here are 
baskets.^' So quickly and carefully we began gathering, 
leaves, blossoms, roots and all, for the plant is so fragile 
that it will not brook separation ;— -quickly and carefully 
W6 gathered, encotintering diveis petty mtsfoitunes in spite 
of all our caite, now caught by the teil in a holly bttsh, 
now Pitching our shawls in a bramble, still gathering on, 
in spite of scratched fingers, iS^ we had nearly fflled our 
baskets and began to talk of our departure : — 

" But where is May ? May ! May ! No going home 
tj^hout her. May ! Here she comes galloping, the 
beauty T'— (Ellen is aSmost as fond of May as I am.)— 
*^ What has she gcft in her mon^? €iat roiigh, rotfttd, 
briown feubstance which she touches so tenderly? tVhat 
eanitbe? A bird's neSt? Naughty May T 

** No! as i live, a hfedgelidg ! Look, Ellen, howit 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



THIS WO0D. lOS 

Don't bring kiom^ l"-r^AoA M%y» jaommbU jrdiic- 
iwittopaiiwitbiMirprkUjrFratSy h^weYer IrcmbloMme 
«f carm^, vhoM <)h«igO'af isbftpe wemed to ne tP 
have puzzled faer Mg«at]r WNre ttoiii Aojr event I •im 

dcatefrfMig All&tiis gQing fonmrd-r-Mftj «t imt itp^ 
the iMdgefaog; cpntinvii^ kawemt io ptt k vitk b«r 
dclkatic«t-like fntv, xsautiianly /tnd daitttljr lipplM^ 
•nd csagfat iiftckvaddealy and ofidlyidler every lo|ioh» 
«$ tf Jver poor ^aptite ImuI been AdrodihoiieDaL f indMiff 
tbet these pats encindy &fled«iiiol¥ing ih^ fidM^ (ffvr 
ths JHedgdbiig ibti&Bied ddad^ Uh^ 4iie l^b tbe (Mil^ 
digr, md appeased eotiflely inetiQii^eea), ^ gvm biia## 
q^iiMed A nu^ inkh bar pacity ihlad( MM* that fbe 1^ 
oidy tufload Wm oro:, bnt seai ban falling MaAe UtQa 
way dbag Ae «axfy pa^-r-wun opesalioii wiiksb Ibftt Ha-* 
gacknifl^^taadaiqped endoaed vrilb the inait pei<Bat p«a*> 
uvenasa^lhajDoatadQihdiUenQawfeaistaiioe. No wonder 
that May's disoeimeBit waa at fantt, I aayseU; if 1 had 
iKUt been aware of tibe tfick, iihaidd Ikaretnaditba^t tba 
ugly rough UuDg which she W3t tsandling aloi^^ Jika a 
bowl or A cricJcet^faall, vas aa maoimate aabstaaoe^ aoBie* 
thmg devoid of sensatioii and of will. At last my poor 
pet, thoroughly perplexed and tired out, fairly reliaquiahed 
Iheconlesty and came >abwly away, tumtag bade once 
artaricetofookittdieol^cDtoflBercwosilyf aa ifbalf 
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iQcliDed to return and try the event of another fthove* 
The 6udden flight of a wood-pigeon effectually diverted 
her attention ; and Ellen amused herself by fancying 
how the hedgehog was scuttling away, till our notice 
was also attracted by a very different object. 

We had nearly threaded the wood, and were approach*^ 
ing an open grove of magnificent oaks on the other side, 
when sounds other than'^f nightingales burst on our 
ear, the deep and frequent strokes of the woodman's 
axe, and emerging from the Pinge we discovered the 
havoc which that axe had committed. Above twenty 
of the finest trees lay stretched on the velvet turf. There 
they lay in every shape and form of devastation : some, 
bare trunks stripped ready for the timber carriage, with 
the bark built up in long piles at the side ; some ivith 
the spoilers busy about them, stripping, hacking, hewing ; 
others with their noble branches, their brown and fra- 
grant shoots all fresh as if they were alive — majestic 
corses, the slain of to-day I The grove was like a field 
of battle. The young lads who were stripping the 
bark, the very children who were picking up the chips, 
seemed awed and silent, as if conscious that death 
was around them. The nightingales sang faintly and 
interruptedly— ^a few low frightened notes like a re- 
quiem. 

Ah ! here we are at the very scene of murder, the very 
tree that they are felling; they have just hewn round 
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dietruiilt with those slaughtering axes, and at^e aboutto 
saw it asunder. After all it is a fine and thrilling opera^ 
tion, as the work of death usually is. Into how grand 
an attitiide was that young man thrown as he gave the 
final strokes round the root ; and how wonderful is the 
effect of that supple and apparently powerless saw, bend- 
ing like a riband, and yet overmastering that giant of 
the woods, conquering and overthrowing that thing of 
life ! Now it has passed half through the trunk, and 
the woodman has begun to calculate which way the tree 
will fall ; he drives a wedge to direct its course ; — ^now 
a few more movements of the noiseless saw ; and then 
a larger wedge. See how the branches tremble ! Hark 
how the trunk begins to crack ! Another stroke of the 
huge hammer on the wedge, and the tree quivers, as with 
a mortal agony, shsdces, reels, and falls. How slow and 
solemn and awful it is f How like to death, to human 
death in its grandest form ! Csesar in the Capitol, Se- 
neca in the bath, could not fall more sublimely than that 
oak. 

Even the Heavens seem to sympathise with the devas- 
tation. The clouds have gathered into one thick low 
canopy, dark and vapoury as the smoke which over- 
hangs London ; the setting sun just gleaming under- 
neath with a dim and bloody glare, and the crimson 
rays spreading upward with a lurid and portentous gran- 
deur, a subdued and dusky glo^, like the light reflected 
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on the sky bom womt tf»t <50iiflagralioii. The deep 
fluflh fades awfij, Md the rain begins to desoead ; and 
we hurry homeward rapidly yet sadly, £otgttM alike of 
the flowers, the hedfdicgy and die wetdng, thinking and 
taUung only of the Allen tree. 



1 
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About three years ago, our neighbouring village, the 
little hamlet of Aberleigh, received one of the greatest 
blessings whioh can be&l a xsomsi/tty patisk, in the shape 
of an active, piotis, ^nd benevolent Vicar. Chaucer 
shall describe hfan for me, for I prefer die real words of 
the old poet, to the more elaborate and ornamented ver« 
sion of Dryden : 

** A gMd man ther wai «Kf veHgiMm, 
That was a poisve panme of a toan ; 
But ricbe lie was of holy thought, «iaA work ; 
He was also alened man, a deik, 
That Oristes gospel trewely wolde fveelie ; 
His parhheDs deroutly wolde he teche; 
Benigne he was and wonder diUgent 
And in adversite ful patient ; 
And swiche he was yproved often athes 
Ful lofh were hfan to cofBen fiir his tithes, 
But mtfier wolde he gewn oat «^4ottte 
Unto Ms poure patUhens alnnite 
8 
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Of his oifting, andeke of his subttanoe ; 
He coude in litel thing have ^uffisance. 
Wide was his parish, and houses fer asonder, 
But he ne left nought for no rain ne thonder 
In sikeness and In mischief to visite 
The feuest in his parish modie and lite. 
Upon his fete^ and in hif hand a staf : 
Thia noble ensomple to his shepe he ya^ 
That first he wrought and afterward he taught ; 
Out of the gospel he the wordes caught — 
And though he holy were, and vertuous 
He was to sinful men not dispitous, 
' K^ ofhis speche dangerous ne digne. 
But in his tediing diierete and benigne. 
T9<Umwen folk tohewn with fidmesse. 
By good ensample was his businesse s 
But if were any persone obstinat, 
"What so he were of highe or low estat. 
Him wolde he snibben sharply for the nones, 
A better preest I trowe Aat -no wher aoa ii. 
He waited after no pompe ne Kvonnoe, 
Ne naked him no sj^ffid. oontdenoe ; 
But Cristes lore apd his apostles twelve 
He taught, but first he folwed it hunselve.'* 

Protogue to the Canterbury Talki. 



Such was Mr. Maasfield. And he brought to Aber- 
leigh a still greater blessing than the Homan Catholic 
Prififit of Cbauce^ could do, (although, by the way, the 
old bard was a follower of Wickliffe, the. herald of the 
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Refonitation) in a wife, as good as himself; two lively 
promising girls ; and a rosy, frank-hearted boy, quite 
worthy of such parents. One shall seldom see together 
a finer family, for our '' gode parscme'' vras not only 
'< lite of foot," 9, Tuan in die prime of life, fuU of .yigour 
and activity, but imited the intd le c t nal countenance of 
the scholar, to the elegance and polish of a gentleman* 
Mrs. Mansfield was remaikably pretty ; and the young^ 
people had about them all the glow and the brightness 
of their fresh and happy age. But the beauty of the 
vicarage, the beauty of the parish, was a female servant 
who accompanied then, their maid Mary* > She wa» 
five or six and twenty, and looked as much ; of middle 
height, and middle size, rather inclining to the fulness 
and luxuriance of womanhood ; &ir,. blooming, smiling, 
and bright-^eyed, yet witb an expression so chastised, so 
perfected by modesty, that no one could look on her 
without being sure that die was as good as she wa» 
lovely. Her voice, and dress, and manner too, ^ere all 
ill keeping with her sweet face, gekitle, quiet, and re* 
tiring. In short she had not been a week in the village^ 
before all the neighbours were asking each other-" — 
" Have you seen the vicar*s pretty maid V* 

The home which received this delightful fimily way 
every way worthy of its inhabitants. A country par-*- 
sonage is generally in itself and its assoidfatidns ihsipp^ 
mixture of the unpretending atid the comfo^able f ^aiMP 
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ofaU parsonages Aberleigfa is the most beautiful. It 
stands amidst a labyrinth of green lanes, running through 
a hilly and richly-wooded country, whose valleys are 
tiureaded by the silver Loddon. On one ude is the 
magnificent wreck of a grand, but deserted mansion- 
house, built with porch and pinnacle, and rich gothic 
windows in the style of Elizabeth's day; on the other 
the old village church ; its t<mer fancifully ornamenled 
with brick- work, and the ehurch-yaid {Wanted with broad 
Ihwmof limes, and funeral yew-rtrees ; leading up to 
the church, a short avenue of magoific^it oajcs ; and 
behind the avfsiue, and diWded from the lane by a oon^ 
sideraUe space, partly lawn, partly co«»t, and pstitiy 
flower-gardra, stands the vicarage. 
. The house is a low irregular building, covend to the 
very roof with creeping shrubs; roses, woodbine, j^ssa^ 
mine, olemaltis and myrtles flowering ii^to the very ehftm^ 
ber wiildows,^-*H»uch myrUes t^ were never befoie sei^ 
in this part of England. One of them died in the hard 
wmter» twelve yesjrs ago, and 9, chair and a stool weie^ 
made' of the wood. It took no polish, but 9tiU it had a 
pretiy look a^ a ptetty name ; that ^g^ myHle, it 
' almost sounded like a contradiction. The garden is just 
suited to the- house ; large squares of fine turf with beds 
and borders of flowers divided by low box hedges, so 
thick and broad and level, thai: you might walk on 
them two ablest; wilb a long piece of water, in one 
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compaitmenty slocked with gold aad silver fish ; a tall 
yew hedge, fencii^ off the kitchen gezdeii, and a sun- 
dial liaing from the goeeii ti^opposilie the house, — that 
voiceless monitory whose sitence is so eloqiieikt,and whose 
gliding finger realize8»and perhaps suggested the suUtme 
personification of Wordsworth — ** Time the Shadow/' 

The Manafidds were exceedingly stracfc with their 
new habitaticn. They had hitherto resided <m the coast 
of Sussex, the South Downs ; so that accustomed to 
those green hills, and the fertile, but unsheltered pfeins 
beyond them, th* abaolnte nakedness of the land, and 
the vast and bare expanse of the ocean, they were ahnost 
as much unaocustomed to trees as a negfo to snow, and 
first wondered at, then complained of, and at lai^ ad* 
Biired our richly-wooded valleys, and the remains <tf old 
chases, and bits of wild forest scenery in which we 
abound. The artlessness with whaoh these feelings were 
confessed, added a fresh cham to this interesting family. 
There is always something very attractive in the igno* 
ranee of any partionlar subject which we sometimes meet 
with amongst clever and cultivated peqde. Their ques- 
tions are so intdligent, so poignant, so, (to use a bold 
jihrase)fnll of answers. They imrtraet our knowledge, 
and make us feel far more sensibly that whieh we teach* 
It was the pleasantest thing in the worid,to walk thiroiigh 
Aberleigh Wood with Clara Mansfield, and Evelyn's 
Sylva, showing her, by the help of that delightful book. 
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the .4i£fer«i)C08 pf fprm aacl g^wlh, ilnd back and foliage ; 
sometiijoet half pu^zlod myself by some freak of nattive, 
or peeper t<x^tting our avowed object in adx&iration 
pf the pk?torial beauty, the valued colowrmg^ the play of 
light and shadow, and the magical perspeetite.of that 
4^1igphtfiil spot 

.T)id^ young peopfe caught my enthusiasm, •and becatne 
«Jin^st as ooiaplelely foi^sters, as the half>wild poni^, 
-whQ'Qwsied.the-iiame, or the still wilder donkies, whom 
W|& usfed to meet in the recesses of the. wodd, and whose 
picti^ceaqfue forms and :grouping, added the kteie^ of 
jyife and motion to the landscs^* 

All the family became denizens of Aberleigh wood, 
exc^t Mary, who continued a perfect Nereide, constant 
to the coast to a degree that r^idered her quite unjust 
t9 our .inland scen^. She languished under the reverse 
disease of a Calenture, pined for the water, and was 
literally, and in a new sense of the word, sea-sick. To 
solace her malady, she would sometimes walk across the 
park to the Loddon, especially at sun*set ; for to hear 
Mary, any one would have thought that that bright lu- 
nainary never did make a set worth talking of, except 
when he could look at himself in a watery mirror ; and 
then, when she reached the Loddon, provoked at the in- 
sufficiency of the spectacle, she would turn back without 
vouchsafing a second glance, although it is but justice 
to that poetical river to declare, that at Aberleigli bridge 
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ft is as broad, as glassy^ and as beautiful A 8t)neitm;a» 
ever tke sun showed his face in, wUh nauoh of the cha- 
racter of a lake; but Ullswater^ or Winandermere would 
have faured equally ill with Mary ; nothing but the salt 
sea- could content her. 

It was soon obfions that our inland beanx were ho -^ 
better suited, to her taste, than our inland scenery. 
Jialf the young nien in the village oflfered her suit .and 
sarvioe. First, George Eflis thefaraier, a comely you^'^ 
and wdl to do in the woitd, who kept an apprentice^ 
and a journeyman, a horse and catt, two greyhoundik, 
three spaniels, and one pointer, being indeed by vasinf 
^agsoes the keenest sportsman in these parts ; — George 
Bffia proffered to make her mistress of himself, his house- 
hold, his equipage, and his stud; but was civilly re** 
jeoted. The next candidate who presented himself was 
Ben Appleton the son of of a neighbouring former; Ben 
Appleton is a wag, and has a face and figure prc^r to 
the vocation ; a shape, tall, stout, and square, that looks 
stiff, and is active ; with a prodigious power of putting 
himself into all manner of out*of-the^way attitudes, and 
of varying and sustaining this pantomime to an extent 
that really seems inexhaustible. The manner in which 
he catt, so to say, transpose that stiirdy form of his, 
put his legs wh^e his arms should be, and his arms 
in the place of his legs, walk on his hands, stand on his 
head> tumble, hop, and roll, might raise some envy in 
I 
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Orimaldi lumself. His features are 4mder the same 
commaad. Originally I saspect him to have been good* 
looking; bnt who can ever say that he has seen Ben 
Aj^leton's real face ? He has such a rdl of the eye» 
such a twist of the nose, such a pow^ of drawing to 
either ear that broad mouth, filled with strong white 
teeth. His very talk is more like a piece of a lai^, 
ihan the speech of an ordinary man ; and his actions 
have aU the same tendency — full of fun, with a da^^i of 
mischief. But Ben is a privil^ed person, an universal 
favourite ; and Maiy, never dreaming of such a catas* 
trophe as his falling in love, used to contemplate his 
tricks from afar, with something the same amusement, 
which die might have felt in watching a kitten, or a 
monkey. For a long time he made his addresses with 
impunity ; unsuspected and unrepelled ; no one believed 
him in earnest At last, however, Ben and his case be* 
came serious, and then. Mary became serioud too ; ht 
received a firm thotigh gentle dismissal, and looked grave 
for a whole week. Next came Aaron Keep the shoe* 
maker, the wisest man in the parish, noted all over the 
country for his knowledge of the stars, and judgment in 
the weather, and almost as notorious for his aversion to 
matrimony and his contempt for women. Aaron was 
said to have been jilted in his youth, which soured a 
kindly temper and put mistrust into his heart. Him, 
even him, did Mary's beauty, and Mary'9 modesty van* 
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^Hisk. He i^h(y b&d been abiising.&e wol for the lart 
foi|ty years, actually made her au offer. I suppose th6 
h^^$t niQipient of his life must have been that ia which 
she iefase4 hiip; Ote can &ncy him treoiUing over 
theMrro^imess of his escape, l&e the man mk» did not 
^1 ovisar Dov£r Cliff-*but the offer was made. 

The cause of afi &&s obduracy at last appeared. A 
young sailor anived at the vicarage, whom the Most 
graphical jofoiiur poets shafl assist me in describing; 

** Fte^ wexfi hisXeature^, his atUre was new; 
Clean was his linen, and his jacket blue ; 
Of finest jean his trowsers, tight and trim, 
Eru^ed the large buckle at the silver rim." 

Crabbe. 

He arrived at the vicarage towards the end of wiatori 
and was introduced by IV^ary to mine hostess of the 
Eight BeUs as her half-brother; although M^y w^s so 
little used to telling fibs, that her blushes, and downcast 
looks and smiles betw:een^ in short, the whole pecv;wliog 
co^dsciouaness would have betrayed her, as Mrs. Jones^ 
the landlady, observed, to any one vho had but half an 
eye; to say nothing of Miss Clara's arch look as she 
passed them. Never was half-brother so welcomed; 
and in good truth he was well worthy of his welcomp. 

Thomas Clere was an exceedingly fine young man,, 
of six or seven and twenty, with a head ^f curly 
black hair, a sun-burnt complexion, a merry, open coun* 
I 2 
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tenance, and a bluff hearty voice that always sounded 
as if transmitted through a speaking-trumpet. He 
established himself at the Eight Bells> and sodn became 
Yerg popular in Hiat respectable hostelry. Berides his 
good humour, his liberality, and his sea jokes, nett to 
Irish jokes always the most delightful to rustic ears, 
peifaaps because next to Irish, the leaift intelligible— 
your country bumpkin loves a conundrum, and laughs 
heartiest at what he does not und^tand ;— -besides 
these professional qualifications, Thomas was eminently 
obliging atid tolerably handy; offered his assistance in 
every emergency, and did more good, and less harm 
than most amateur helpers, who, generally speaking, 
are the greatest hindrances under the sun. Thomas 
was really useful. To be sure, when engaged in aiding 
Mary, a few dasualties did occur from pre-occupation ; 
once, for instance, they contrived to let down a whole 
Ihie of clothes which he had been assisting to hang out. 
Neither party ctould imagine how the accident happened, 
but the washmg was forced to be done over again. 
Another time, they, between them, overset the milk- 
buckef , and the very same day so over-heated the oven, 
that d whole batch of bread, and three apple-pies were 
scorched to a cinder. But Thomas was more fortunate 
with other coadjutors. He planted a whole patch of 
cMbbages in a 'manner perfectly satisfactory, and even 
rakd^ a very deceht cucumber-t)ed in mine host's gar- 
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idetir He.diani^ Mrs. Jong's butter as well as Maiy 
.herself could have done it. Heshqiod balSi and cut 
wkk^to for tlie great hoys, plaited widcer besketsfor the 
joui^^ pnesy and even dug a grave for the SfSitoaess, 
»an old woman of eighty, the widqw of a former sexton 
who held that office (corEuptly, as our village, fstdicals 
were wont to say) in conjunction with that ^f the.pew- 
>^pener, apd used to keep the children m order by one 
nod of her gray head, and to compoimd for .the victr 
^very Sunday 91 nosegay of the choicest flowers of the 
.seasoA. Thomas, although not very fond of the job, dug 
a. grave, to save sixpence for poor Alice. Afterwards 
this kindness was thought ominous. 

No wonder that our seaman was popular. Xh^ on,ly 
time he got into a scrape at Aberleigh, was with two 
itinerant showmen, who called themselves sailors, but 
who were, Thomas was sure, " nothing but land lub- 
bers," and who were driving about an unhappy porpoise 
in a wheelbarrow, and showing it at two-pence a h«^, 
^der the name of a sea pig. Thomas had compassion 
qn the creature of bis own element, who was kept half 
^live by constant watering and threatened to fight both 
the fellpws uidess they promised to drive it instantly back 
to the sea; which prcmiise was made, and broken, as he 
might have expected^^ if a breach of promise could ever 
enter into a sailor's conception. Our sailor was too frank 
even to maintain his Mary's maidenly artifice, and had 
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sb malty c<JlififlaAti| thdt beft»e Mr. Mansfidd pttUiAell 
the btuins of marriage between Thoma*dlefe iiiid Bfary 
IlbWeU, aU the pariah knew tliat ih^ were Ie?eiB. 

At last die wedding-day came. Aanm Keep left bin 
work to take a peep at the hinAe, and Ben Aiqpieton 
paid her the high compliment of plAying no triick Mk€f 
on her or the bridegroom. How beautiAd rile looked in 
her neat and ^dieate dress^ her bludies aikd her smiles*! 
The young ladies of the Vicar^^ with whose fimiily she 
had lived ftom chfldfaood, went to church with her^ and 
every body cried as nsnal on sneh occasbns. Clmr, 
who had never been at a wedding before, had resdved 
against crying; but tears are contagious thbgs^ and 
pooir Clara's flowed, she did not well know why. This 
too was afterwards thought an ill omen. 

Thomas and Mary had hired a rc^m for a week in a 
neighbouring town, after which she was to return for a 
while to her good master and mistress ; and he was t6 
go to sea again in the good merchant ship, the Fait 
Star. To goJ;o sea again for one last voyage, and theA 
to return rich, qtiite rich for their simple wishes, 
(Thomas's savings already yielded an income of twelve 
shillings a week) set up^ in some little trade, and liv6 
together all the rest of their lives— such were theiir 
humble plans. They found their short honeymoon, 
passed in a strange place, and in idleness, a, little long I 
fancy, in spite of true love> as greater people have done 
6 
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before tb^B. Yet Mary would willingly have leqiaioed 
ev«ii Qiider the sad p^ialty of want of oocupatioQy 
rather than part with Thomas for the sea, which now 
fimt began . to appear formidable in her eyes. But 
Thomas had promised, and must go on this one last 
voyage to Canada ; he shoidd be home in si]L months^ 
six months wo«ld be soon gone, and then they would 
pever part again. And so be soothed^ and comfortedi 
and finally brought her bacli; to the vicaragei and left 
Im there ; and she, when the trial camey behaved as 
w^ as pg«8i}>]e« Her eyes were re4> to b^ sure, for a 
m^ or two, and slie would turn pc^e when praying for 
*^ those who travel by land or by water,'' but still she 
was calm, and cheerful, and appiiiirently happy. 

An accident about six weeks after their separation, 
first disturbed her tranquillity. $he contrived in cut- 
ting a stick to tie up a tree carnation belonging to her 
dear ^iss Clara, to lacerate very considerably the thiid 
finger of her left h^nd. The bjury was so serious, that 
ib^ surgeon insisted on the necessity of sawing off the 
mgt the wedding*ring ! She refused. Tbe hurt grew 
vpiye ^md worse. Still Mary continued obstinate, in 
spite of Mrs. Mansfieki's urgent remoi^strances ; at 
length it came to the point of saw^lg off the ring or 
lihe finger, and thj^ and not till then, not till Mr. 
JMLansfield had caUed to aid all the authority of a master, 
.di4 she submit — evidently with more reluctance, and 
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mora {MUD than the would have felt at an ampiitatioii# 
The finger got wett, and her kind Mistieas gave her.h^r 
own aothec'B wedding-ring to supply the place of the 
seveiBd Qpe^^^-but it would not do; — a supeirstitiotts 
feelii^ bad aeiated her, a strange vague, remorse ; she 
wpck^ dC her comj^tance as smM ; as if by divestfaig 
ber^If pf &e«ymbol, she had broken the marriage tie. 
Our good; vkar reasoned widi her, and Clara laa|^e4^ 
foid she limped mildly and tweedy^ but without effeeli 
lier spfateweregonei aiida fear, partly sup«istitio«% 
pardjK perhaps hieritaUe^ iriien those whom wof love 
ans abienty and in dsmger, had now siezed Mary 
Clorfe.' ^ -r . ' 

* The summer was wet and eold, and unusnaHy windy; 
and the pleasacnt mstiing of tiiat summer breeze amongst 
the ihne-trdesy'the very tapping of the myrtles agamst 
the basement, as they waved in the evening air, would 
i^hd'a shiver through her whole frame. She stiove 
agftiiist1;his feelings but it mastered her. I met her one 
evening at tbfe bridge, (for she had now learned to love 
otrr'gentle river) and spoke to her of the wateif lilies^ 
Which, in their pure and sculptural beaiaty, ahnost eo<^ 
•veifed the stream^*" Yes, Ma'am," said poor Mary, «,bttt 
they 'are melancholy flowers for ell thar prettinesa ; they 
)dok like llie «arved marble roses over the great tomb in 
the diancel, as if they were set there for monuments for 
the poor creatures that perish by the waterrf'— and then 
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wkh a heairy sigh she turned away, happily for me,f(St 
&ere was no answeriiig the look and the tone. ^ 

So, in altertiations, of >' fear and tremblfflg hopbf^ 
passed the summer ; her piety, her sweetness, and her 
actirity continued unabated, perhaps even inereated; 
and so in truth was her beauty ; but it had changed 
its character. She was thinner, paler, and far, far sad^ 
der. So in ani^mented fear passed the autumn^ Ai 
the end of August he was to have returned ; but August 
was gone,-*and no news of him» September crepi 
slowly away, and still no word of Thomas. , Miry's 
dread now amounted to agony« At length, about tha 
middle of October, a letter arrived for Mr. Mansfidkl) 
Mary's eye caught the post-mark, it was that of (the 
poit from whence her husband sailed. She sank down 
in the little hall, not fainting, but unable to speak nr 
move, and had pnly strength to hold out th^ letter ito 
Clara, who ran to her on hearing' ber fall,. It was 
instantly opened, and a cry of inexpressible horror sjor 
nounced the news. The good ship Fair Star was min- 
ing. She had parted company from several otl^ 
vessels on her homeward voyage, and never been hea^^ 
of since* > All hope was over» and the owner of the, Fajr 
Star, from whom the letter came, endosed a, dt^ft for 
the wa^es due to the deceased. Poor Mary ! «he difl 
not hear that fatal word. . The fatal sense had s^iitt^iK 
her long before^as with a svrord. .:She was^ carried to 
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bed in a state of merciful suspension of suflfenng, and 
passed the night in the heavy and troufaied de^ that so 
often foHtfws a wfainning Uow. The next mommg she 
awoke.— ^Who is so happy as not to know that dreadful 
first-waking under the pressure of a great sorrow ? — the 
yague and dizzying sense of misery we know not why t 
the bewildering confusion of memory ? the gradual re«> 
collection? and then the full and perfect woe that 
rushes in such a flood over the heart ? who is so happy 
as hot to hare known this bitterness? — Poor Mary felt 
it sorely, suffocatingly : but she had every support that 
could be afforded. Mr. Mansfield read to her, and 
-prayed with her. His excellent famfly soothed her and 
H^pt with her. And for two days she seemed submls- 
"sive and resigned. On the third, she begged to see the 
fatal letter, and it acted with the shock of electricity. 
** Missing 1 only missing !— He was alive--^he was 
sure he was alive." And &is idea possessed her mind, 
till J hope became to her a worse poison than her old 
torturer, fear. She refused to put on the mourning pro- 
yided for her, refused to remain in the tranqufflity of her 
own apartment ; and went about talking of Hie and 
happiness, with the very iook of death. A hundred 
times a day she read that letter, and tried to smfle, and 
tried to believe that Thomas still lived. To speak of 
l^im as dead, seemed to her raised feelings, Vke murder. 
-She tried to foster thefaint spark of hope, tried to de- 
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t^eive hemMt tried to ptevatt on others : \mi all in \ 
Her mind was evidently yielding tind» this tiemendoin 
straggle; this perpetual, and never-ceasing combat 
against one mighty fear. The sense of har powerless 
suspense wdghed her heart down. When I first saw 
h^r, it seemed as if twenty years of anguish and sick- 
ness had passed over her head in those ten days; she 
was dirunken» and bent, and withered, like a plant 
plucked up by the roots. Her soft pleasant voice was 
become low, and hoarse, and muttering ; her sweet face 
haggard and ghastly; and yet she said she vmswell, 
tried to be cheerful, tried to smile^oh, I shall never 
loiget that smile I 

These fals€i iq[»rits soon fled ; but the mind was too 
nnsettled) too infirm for resignation. She wandered 
about night and day; now weeping ov^ the broken 
wedding-ring; now haunting the church^yard, nttmg 
on the grave, his grave. Now hanging over the brimf- 
mmg and vapoury Loddon, pale as the monumental 
lilies, and seeming to demand from the waters her lost 
husband. She would stand there in the cold moonlight^ 
till suddenly tears or prayer would relieve the vexed 
spirit, and slowly and shiveringly the poor creature 
would win home. She could still pray, and that was 
comfort: but she prayed for him ; the earthly love clung 
to her and the earthly hope. Yet never was wifely 
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afiectioQ more ardent, or more pure ; never sufferer 
more gentle than that fond woman. 

It was now wmter ; and her sorrows were evidently 
drawing near their close, when one evening letuming 
from her accustomed wanderkig, she saw a man by the 
vicarage door. It was a thick December twilight, and 
in the wretched and tattered object before her, sick, 
and bent, and squalid, like one who comes from « 
devouring shipwreck or a long captivity, who but Mary 
could have recognized Thomas Clere? Her heart 
knew him on the instant, and with a piercing cry of joy 
and thankfulness, she rushed into his arms. The cry 
alarmed the whole family. They hastened to share the 
joy and the surprise, and to relieve poor Thomas of his 
fainting burden. Both had sunk together on the snowy 
ground; and when loosened from his long embrace, 
the happy wife wsus dead ! — ^the shock of joy had been 

fatal! 

r 'M • • 
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1 HAVfi had a Very great pleasure t6 day, although {6 
make my readers fully comprehend how great a one, t 
must go back more years than . I care to think ot 
When a very young girl, I passed an autumn amongst 
my father's relatives In a northern county. The greater 
part of the time was spent with hi3 favourite cousin^ 
the lady of a rich baronet^ who was on the point of 
fietting out on an aniiual visiting tour, as the manner is 
in those hosfutable regions where the bad roads, the 
wide distances, and the lai^e mansions, render an occa* 
sional sojourn so much preferrable to the brief and 
fprmal interchange of meiexLinner-parties. Sir Charled 
and lady C. were highly pleased at the opportunity 
urbich this peregrination of friendship and civility af- 
forded» to shew me a fine country, and to introduce me 
to a wide circle of family connections* 

Our tour was extensive and various. My cousins 
were acquainted, as it seemed to me, with every one of 
consequence in the county, and where themselves two 
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of die most popular pqsonsitcoirtainrf, — ^hefiom cha- 
racter, for never was any man umhe nna^clediy good 
and kind,— -she fam manner, being one of the plea- 
aantest women dial ever lived, — Ae most lively and 
good-hnmomed, and entertaining, and wdl-bied. In 
ooone^ as the young relative and companion of this 
amiaUe couple, I saw the ooontzy and its inhabitants 
to great advantage. I was delighted with every thing, 
and never more enchanted than when, after joomeymg 
frran boose to boose f<Hr upwards of a foooHh^ we arrived 
at the ancieat and ^pkaai^ baioraJ oasde of the Eail 
ofO. 

Now I had caught finnn Sir Waker Scott^s admiraUe 
poems, then in their bright of feahion, as well as from 
the older coUectious of Percy and Bitson, with which I 
bad been familia;r almost £rom the cradle, a perfect 
enthusiasm for all thai savored of feudal times, andone 
of the chief pleasures whidi I had prom^ised mysdf in 
mj northern e^ci^sion, was the probd>Llity of encounter- 
ing some relics of those fHCtjaoeaque but unquiet days.^ 
Hitherto these expectations had been disappointed. 
HaUs, places, hpuses, granges, lodges, paries, and courts 
out of number, we had visited; but neither in the nortti 
nor in the south h$Ml I yet been so happy as to be the 
inhabitant of ^ castle. Tliis too was a genuine! Gothic 
castle, towered and tuireted, and battlemented, and 
frowning, as heart jpould despe; a real old castle^ that' 
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had sttU a moat, and had once exhibited adiaw-rbridg^) 
a castle that had cartainly exbted in the '^ old border 
day/' and had in all pToba.bility undergone as totmj 
sieges as Branksome itself, inasmuch as it had, dudng 
its whole existence, the fortune to belong to one of the 
noblest and most vaiiike names of the ^' Western War* 
demy." Moreover, it was kept np in great styk, bad 
spears, bows, and stags' horns,in the hall^ painted winir 
dows in the chapel« a whole suit of armour in the pic* 
ture gallery, and a purple velvet state-bed gold-fringed, 
coroneted, and plumed, covered with a purple quilt to 
match, looking just like a pall, and made up with 
bolsters at each end, — a symmetry which proved so 
perplexing to the mayor of the next town, who with his 
lady happened to sleep there on some electioneering 
fairly got in at different ends, and lay the whole night 
head to foot*. I was not in the coroneted bed, to be 
sure; I do not think I should much have relished lyin^ 
under that pall-like counterpane and those waving fea* 
thers ; but I was in a castle grand and romantic 
enough even to satisfy the romance of a damsel under 
seventeen, and I was enchanted ; the more especially 
as the number of the family party promised an union of 



* This accident actually tefel the then mayor of N* at Alnwid^ 
castle some years back. 
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, the modern gaiety, which I was far from disliking, with 
the ancient splendour for which I sighed* But, before 
I had been four and twenty hours within those massive 
walls, I began to experience *'the vanity of human 
wishes," to wonder what was become of my raptures, 
to yawn I did not know why, to repeat to myself over 
and over again the two lines of Scott that seemed most 
^'propos to my situation, 

«< And aU in high baronial pride 
A life both duU and dignified ;"•* 

in short, to find out that stupid people will be stupid 
any where, even in a castle. I will give after my 
fashion a slight outline, a sort of pen-and-ink drawing 
of the party round the dining-table ; and by the time 
they have scanned it, my readers, if they do not yawn 
too, will at least cease to wonder at my solecism in 
good-breeding. 

We will begin at the earl, a veteran nearly seventy 
years of age, a tall lank figure with an erect military 
carriage, a sharp weather beaten face, and a few gray 
hairs most exactly powdered and bound together in a 
slender queue behind. His talk was very like his per- 
son, long and thin ; prosing most unmercifully about 
the American war, and telling interminable zig-zag 
stories which set comprehension at defiance. For the 
rest, he was an excellent person, kind to his family and 
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^Oivil ta his guests ; he aever if^d ta tak^' wine With 
lady G. at dinner, lind regularly every thdimidg made 
me in the very same words a flourishing compliment on 
my rosy cheeks* 

Next in order came the couiitess, tall, and lean like 
her husband, and (allowing for difference of sex and 
complexion, his skin resembling brick-dust in cok>ur« 
and hers being of the sort of paleness usually called 
sallow,) not unlike him in countenanoe. In their minds 
and manners iheste was also a similarity, yet not without 
some difference. — Dullness in him showed itself in dead 
Speech, in her dead in silence. Stiff and cold ^.. % 
poker was my lady. Her fixed^ settled^ unsmiling si-* 
knee bung over the banquet like a ckwd,. chilling^ ^^ 
darkening all abc»t hen Yet they si^y she w^ warm* 
hearted, and (which would seem, ext^aordinajy 4f F^ did 
not frequently meet with instances of the same appfuient 
contradiction) was famous for epistolary cdaposition, 
dealt out woids in writing with astonishing fluency and 
liberaMty, smd was celebrated far and neacfor that most 
mtolerable wa#te of pap^ which is con^monly knownby 
the name of a sensible letter* : 

Then came the goodly offspring of thia nobl^ couple, 
that is to say, the three youngest ; for the eMec bianebes 
pf this illustrious house were married and settled is dis* 
t»nt homes* The honourable Frederic G^ the only -son 
who remained in the paternal mansion, was a diplo- 

K 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



130 l^ARIi^MI^iB. 

fi^tlsf in f/inibhf&y ^ rising ^ng nlt». Hift^oMpimsr 
H^y Vig^ tM Kkel>f to €^y long, mc^ ht waft ua* 
iiritood «9 be in taristning fior Ifce seeretafyabip lo a 
foreign embassy. He had recently coHie into ]^1mu- 
tmskt fet K n^ighbottring boit)iig^, and kis tsaiden 
ijpwdb <I wonder Irho wrote tt !> hald created a ps^ 
digieo aiidMitioa ib the Amily cirde. 0«i tlie glory ef 
&al bnriioD^ the echo of kis fkoey be Kved tkeB» tad 
1MB lived ^as far a I know) oyer anoice* I can only say 
Ikftt f Atfio keaid bn&irtter flroie thasik ■ieAoe]|4Lakle 
M «i liitte ditting «iie tea daje that we brealdiaetod^ 
diiM, tend «app6d in ^oaifteifiy-^efikble ooxoombl 
mid i ^mt Viol heaM €^ hk epeaking in the kooee of 
^euliAonii #6» tM, time to thi»« There he aila %m^ 
spe^lt €k Of kk Mdeir ld^r,.liie lady MatAda^ i can 
My KHfe DiM^IM ttttalftidtibe irae Yedeciiiied one of the 
ftiett hitirfi'tMyeM 4ii i^ngiiiifd-'^ laaetead aaHenntlu^ 
iiiio {mt ft^h «<Aee ia^teiul of iN^rdi^ atid fMHeed her 
itaj% in nHa^rfiiitfe fAMetlainga for die piufpaie df sabae* 
^tMBiit exhibilidft (yiik$h ftliigtiiag acefcwe was of courae 
a 'cotidniialt «(id piomMsug stii^gb "vrith a hort of 
stringed difficulties), and in 'the eahibilioiia theaeelye^ 
Ml 1rtikb«^ to^year ths difiUiidtiea seeved to have 
fii«lM»it of fb^ baide. Tk«tt f(dleMd her eMev, Am 
rc%Cairdthte,'aii iut^4^itt«4ebkk(^^(liibg'iit0^ 
tid1xkttte»fi^btit, AwSk:\ th^Mf #aiMl^ w«ft iMi UPlts 
attd oh the Vfery '{MHttt of ftttli^e. H er le^rw Lord Bw 
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(who may as tirdl fcdl into this dtraioii, giiK^d be wite 
doaasticated in the hofase and already considefed as a 
lon^) was aiso pleasftat^k)okBig,-«*but then he Wft» m 
love too« Of coiirse thift couple^ idthotig^ doabtl^i^ 
very good company for ^aeh other^ went for soiling 
with the rest of the party, of iediose perance indeed 
they^ to do diem jnstiee^ seemed generally ihost atftitr 
fortably unconscious. 

Next eame the aipp8tidageB to a goeat koase, the 
usual efSdal r^ndents. Fket appeared Mr. M . iim te^ 
nttiy efaapfariii^ a gseast mtttfaesUBtieiaD^ ^bose ^rery eyeUt 
seaned turned iawatA as if eemtenpfaitiQg the flgeves Oil 
his hran. Never w» maa so absent since the OHS d^ 
soiifaed by La Bmy^'e. . He onte eame dowK t<^ dinnet 
witb the wroskg side of kk vsasteoat outivrani ; aiid^ 
ihoiigh he eettpknoed of the difflenHy of buttoning k^ 
iMndd not discover the DeoBon ; and he has been kao^^ 
nloie tiiasi once to walk about all the monmg, and epm 
to mount Ihe pulpit, irith one w^ite 1^ and on^ b4iae|£ 
(J&e the dhsotepant e^es of my fidend the Talking 
Gentleman), in eonseq^eace of having forgotten todm# 
a silk stacking over Ins ^aoaeone. He seldom knew 
tiie day of tho mciBt^, oflen ^read a wron^ lessoi^, and 
was p«etty sure to forget kis sermon ; otherwise a most 
kind and exqellent dieatare^ wbcna for rery pity ndbody 
oeuM tikitik of dfeturbi^g when he apftesarcA immerised 
in ^^i^^elkmf 'v^iieh was always. Secondly oame 
K 2 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



MARIANN£. 

Miss R., some time governess and present companion ; 
what a misnomer ! the errantest piece of still life I ever 
encountered, pale, freckled, red-haired, and all over 
small* Thirdly entered Dr. S., the family physician, a 
stem oracular man, with a big wig and a tremendous 
frown. Two red-faced gentlemen, des vieux mUitaires, 
who drank my lord's wine and listened to his stories, 
completed this amusing assembly. . 

There was another person wl^o never appeared at the 
dining-table, but whose presence, during the two or 
three hours that she spent in the saloon in the morning, 
and about the same time which she passed in the draw* 
ing-room after dinner, distressed and annoyed me more 
than all the party, put together. This was the honour- 
fible Mrs. G., the earl's mother, (the title had descended 
to him from an uncle) a lady in her ninety-second year^ 
and sufficiently vigorous to justify the expectation that 
she might Itve to see a hundred. She was a tall, 
9pare, tough-looking woman, with a long bony face, 
dim staring eyes, and an aspect altogether corpse-like 
and unearthly. Her dress was invariably of black silk 
with a very long waist, a point-lace kerchief, or rather 
tippet, and a very small short rounded apron of the 
same costly material. On her head she wore a lace cap 
and lappets surmounted with a sort of shepherdess hat 
of black silk, fastened on with two enotmous pins with 
silver tops. This dress, which, in gay colours and on a 
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young and handsome woman, would have been v^ 
pretty, only served. to make Mrs, G. appear tnore 
ghastly, more like a faded picture which had stepped 
out of its frame. She was a perpetual memento mori ; 
a scull and cross-bones would hardly have been moifs 
efi&cacious in mortifying the vanity of youth. This, 
however, I could have endured ; it was an evil in comf- 
mon ;• but the good lady had experienced the partial 
loss of faculty and memory, so frequent at her advanced 
age, and, having unfortunately mistaken me for her 
great-grandchild, the eldest daughter of Lord G/s 
eldest son, she could by no means be turned aside from 
the . notion which had so unaccountably seized her imar 
gination, and treated me exactly as a doting, scolding 
great-grandmama would be likely to treat her unlucky 
descendant, — ^a process which so thoroughly discon« 
certed me, a shy shamefaced girl, that, after I had 
undergone about six hours of hugging and lecturing 
from my pretended ancestress, I was fain to keep my 
room to avoid her intolerable persecution. In this 
dilemma the countess suddenly proposed to turn me 
over to Marianne, and a young lady about my own age, 
whom I had not before seen, made her appearance. 
Oh what a difference between her and the other inhabi- 
tants of the castle ! What a lovely airy creature it was I 

** A dancing shape, an image gay. 
To haitnt and startle and waylay i** 
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light and bounding as % lawn, witk a wild faneifiil 
beauty in her bright black eyas, in the play of her 
featuroSy and the brilliancy o€ her dark yet glowing 
OMnplexion ! A charming eveature, in mind and in 
penKm, was Miss Marianne, — ^for by that name alone 
she was introduced to me, — almost equally charming in 
the high spirits whose elasticity harmonised with her 
animated beauty, or in the tender and pensive melan- 
choly which 90 often chequered her gayer mood. 

We became almost immediately intimate — happy 
pririlege of youthful companionship ! — and had speedily 
told each other our whole histories, as two young ladies 
meeting in an old castle ought to do. My story, I am 
sorry to say, was very litde worthy of such a situation 
and opportunity for display. Nothing could be less 
romantic than the ease and comfort and indulgence in 
which my life had hitherto passed, nothing less adapted 
to a heroine than the secure and affluent middle station 
in which my happy lot then seemed to be fixed. My 
tale was told in two or three brief sentences. The 
history of my fair companion was not so quickly dis- 
patched^ What she knew of herself might indeed 
haif« beea ipeytaled in three wofds, since that amounted 
to nothing more than her han^ng lived ever since she 
could iecollect at. O. Castle, sometimes in the nursery 
and the library^ sometimes in the hous^eeper's room, 
kindly treated by aU> and tai^ht by fits and snatches as 
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«h# c«nie io tk^ir way; $q tbal her odueation* paidy 
CQnduQt^ by ^# young hiff gOTenw»8» paitly by tke 
yomg geQ4em£»'8 Utor^ mid Bometiiiies erea by Lady 
G.'s maidj bor^ a v^ aUH>Ag; resemblance to that in^ 
nioua exeids^ of t^SMi» patjence oaHtd paikrhfwork, 
wh«K? yw n^eet witfe bita of ^v^ry tbing aad notbing 
complete. Tba two m^l^ ^tmondi^ary cifcmmtameas 
W^re b^ wajat pf ^ (wnaP9 (for abf^ hf4 ^ver bean 
p^l«4 by any 4»tber appeU?vtion (botn Mari^^nn^) and the 
sedulous cfxe wiib vhicb^ ^Itboi^gb UYUg «i t})^ Anne 
bouee^ she bad been coiacealed from siy Aat-AMnte 
gr^t^grfmdmotber Mrs, Q. T^e }o8s of laeulty vhich 
ocqa^ioned that miatake waa of recgat oponneDee, as 
tb^ yenarabl^ lady b»d tUl wi^it^-^f^ ffnw aMUitbs been 
vswarkabl^ for tjpia aKHsuracy and cl^mi^ya of her per- 
cejitions ; and Marianne relived fifty atorioa to prone 
the oare with which her very existence was guuded 
froni Mis. G.'s knowledge,--4he inanner in which she 
had been pr^onmed jnto closets, showed ynd^ aofat, 
tmuggled behind sQrpen?^ or fpldad intp wind^^-Mr- 
tmh at tb^ fiiat tap of the old My'a Italian hosl^--^ 
and the n^naces which were thrown oi^ i^inut the 
»fifvw% if any should preeum^^ ^ j^w^ her in Mn. 
G.'s presence. One unlucky fofi^mim bad aotiially 
bo^]^ discharge on the spot, for waffit of inFi^tion and 
Iffesenee of mad and Qima^j of lyii)g : wbnn ques- 
tiwed (IS to th^ ^isanger of tb^ flpw^ i^ ^^ vaaes 
1 
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'{an art m which she excelM,) he stammered, and 
looked as if going to say Miss Marianne; for which 
piece of intended truth (an uacommoB fault in^ a Lon- 
don footman !) the poor lacquey was dismissed. 

Now if either of us had possessed the slightest know- 
ledge of the worldy these cm:umstances would hardly 
hare failed to suggest Marianne's true origin. We 
should immediately have conjectured her to be the 
illegitimate offspring of some near connexion of tfaei 
family; — in fact she was the daughter of Lord G/s 
second and favourite son, long since deceased, by a 
beautiful Italian singer who died in childbed of poor 
Marianne ; but this was the last conjecture that would 
have entered either of our silly heads. — I, indeed, not 
yet seventeen, and carefully brought up, had hardly 
heard that such things were, and Marianne,* although 
older and less guarded from the knowledge of fiuhion- 
able wickedness, had, when left to choose her own 
studies, read too many novels, in which the heroines 
^inerged from similar obscurity to high rank and bril- 
liant fortune, not to have constructed a romance on that 
model for her own benefit. Indeed she had two, in one 
of which she turned out to be a foreign princess, in the 
other the daughter of an English duke. 

I remember being a little startled, when, after I had ' 
given all my faith to the Russian legend (for the em- 
peror I^aul was the potentate on whom she had pitchkL 
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for her papa— pretty choice !) she began to knock down 
her own castle in the air, for the sake of rebuflding it 
on an English foundation. I could readily imagine 
that she had one father, but could not quite compre- 
hend what she should want with two : besides, haying 
given up my mind to the northern romajice, I did not 
like to be disturbed by a see-saw of conjectures,, good 
for nothing but to put one out. I was of a constant 
disposition, and stuck to the princess Rusty-Fusty 
version of the story so pertinaciously, that I do not even 
•know what duke she had adopted for her English 
father. Any one might have been proud of her ; for, with 
all this nonsense, the offspring of an equivocal situation 
and a neglected education, she was a sweet and charm- 
ii^ creature^ kind and generous and grateful, with.con- 
siieiable quickness of talent^ and a power of attaching 
those with whom she conversed, such as I have rarely 
seen equalled, I loved her dearly, and except tlie 
formal meals which we shared with the rest of the fa- 
mily, spent nearly the whole of my visit with her alon^, 
strolling through the park or the castle iu the morning^;, 
and in the evenings sitting over tlxe fire deep in girlisH' 
talk, or turning over .the books in the old library widx a 
less girlish curiosity. Oh how sorry we were to part! 
I saw nobody in the whole north like Marianne. 

In a few months, however, I returned into the south, 
and in a very few more the kind cousins, with whom I : 

8 
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hwt vttited G» Caatle^ were reiAOTed finom ne by 4Mk. 
My other relatives in that couuty fell grodiiaUy off: a^mfi 
died ; some went to reaide abroad ; and aome wcsie k»t 
to me by the unintended estrangement ^i^h grovt out 
of a long suspension of intercourse ; so that my {deaaant 
narthon tour» unconnected with any previowi cur wibto- 
4|uent halHta or associations, seemed an insulated point 
in my histoiy, a br^iant dream called up to lecolloctbn 
at pleasure like some vivid poem, or some rare and gor- 
geous tapestry, rather than a series of real events burnt 
into the mind and the memory by the strange and in- 
tense power of persomtl fedings. Eighteen years had 
lapsed since I had seen or heard of Marianne, i knew 
mdeed that the good earl and countess had died shortly 
after my visit, and that their aged mother muA in the 
course of nature have passed away long ago. But ef 
her ovm destiny I had heard nothing ; and, beingsi^soxfoed 
in new occupatioas and nearer friends, I had, I feai) 
ceased even to guess. The curiosity and wonder excited 
by her mtuation had long ceaeed (for wonder uA ouri- 
esity are very young feelings), and the inteicat {vodueed 
by her character was dwmant, though not extinct. In 
short, the black-eyed beauty of G. Castle wae faiiiy for- 
gotten, till my good stars led me this morning to B. to 
witnescr, for the first and last time of my Ufe, die aaeent 
ofabaUoon. 

Is l^ere any one of my readers who has net se^ this 
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(qi^ctacle? If suefa' there be, it may perhaps b0 neces- 
3ftr]r to $ay how much duller than mo^t ligbte (and air 
most all sights unoomiected with art are dull) that daa*- 
gorotts toy is ; how much the letting off a boy's kite exr 
eels it la glee, aud vies with it in utility ; the science of 
balloons b^tii^ ay far as I know, neaiiy the only disco- 
very of this chemical and mechaoieel age» (when betivee& 
8team*e9giQQs and divis^ bell&» mao ooaitiiyes to havt 
pretty mudb l^is ovq way witih ^e dements) which has 
oontkiiied to ^laad altogether atill, as cambersQiiiey is 
nomaaageajUe, aod eApoost as ^ly as the original vm^ 
chine of Mkmtgolfier. Neyertheleas the age is also a 
atai^ age» and ^i^ poor country pec^ who know no 
better are easily taken in, so that the c^mouacement of 
this aeronaatb expedition (for so it was called in the 
pDogramme) drew at least tea thousand ga^iers into the 
good town of B. and amongst the rest my simple self, 
. The day was showery by fits» and we thought o^* 
selves very fortunate in being able to secure a commO'- 
ditNia whkdow m a large room j^st overlooking the apsi^e 
where the baUoon wasfilUng, Atfimt we loo)^ attbat 
flagging flapping bag of tri««Qfeured silk, made din^ bf 
yamish, and dingier stiH by the padc-tfaxead net^wN^ 
which enclosed it, giving it, when neariy fflled, some- 
thing of the air of a Cas^oupe mtelon. A ^omaxul 
yards of silk, they said, wese wasted in that uaaightlgp 
thing, onoqgh (as a cakalatingmiBinarof my aoqaaint-v 
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adbe, indignant at such misapplieation of finery, angrify 
^)8erved) to haVe made a hundred dresses with trim- 
^ngi^ and tippets. We looked at the slow filling ball 
till in our weariness we thought it became emptier, and 
then we looked at a prettier sight, — ^the spectators. 
They consisted for the most part of country people, 
spread all the way down the large space to the meadows, 
perched on the chtirch-tower, on the side of the F. hill, 
on trees, on waggons, on the church-yard wall. Nothing 
was visible but heads and upturned faces, and here and 
thiere a little opening made by habitual deference for 
horsemen and carriages, in that grand and beautiful 
living mass, a pleased and quiet crowd. Then we looked 
at the peaceful landscape beyond, the Thames winding 
in its green meadows under the fine range of the O**- 
shire hills, shut in on one side by the church with its 
magnificent Gothic tower, on the other by the befo)*e- 
mentioned eminence crowned with trees as with a j^ume. 
Then a sudden shower put motion in the crowd ; flight 
and scrambling and falling ensued ; numerous umbrellas 
were expanded : and the whole scene resembled those 
processions which one has sometimes seen on Indian 
paper, and became quite orientaL 

At last however, we were tifed of gazing without, and 
turned our attention within doors. The room was full 
of fluctuating company, all strange to us except the lady 
c»f Aha 'bouse ; and the party nearest to us, our next^ 
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xvuklow neighbours^ natundly engaged us most. The 
party in question consisted of a gentleman and lady in 
the very morning of life, who, placed in an old-fashiotted 
window-seat, were sedulously employed in guarding 
and caressing a beautiful little girl about three yeti« 
old, who stood between theai infinitely amused at the 
9cene. They were, as our hostess informed us, a young 
couple of large fortune newly settled in the neighboui^ 
hood, and seemed of that happy order of beings, hand-» 
some, smiling, and elegant, to whom every occupation 
is graceful, Certamly nothing could be prettier or more 
becoming than the way in which they talked to their 
lovely little girl. Another lady, evidently belonging t6 
the party, stood near them, occasionally bending to the 
frequent questions of the child, or making a polite reply 
to the animated observations of her father, but constantly 
declinmg his offered seat, and apparently taking as littte 
interest in the scene as well might be. i' 

This indifference to an object which was exciting the 
rapturous attention of some thousands of spectators kept 
me so comfortably in countenance, that it excited e 
strong desire to discover as much as I could without 
rudeness of a person, whose opinions on one point, seem-* 
ing to accord so remarkably with my own, gave assur- 
ance, as I modestly thought, of a sensible woman. ' > 

The lady was tall and slender, and dressed with that 
remarkable closeness and quietness/ that entire abs^dsi 
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<^ fashion or ptetoision^ vAach, hAoag ahnogt etdu^ 
itvdy to gOTernesses or tbe deifous* A snow-white dreM 
iotimly UBtriAfMd, a plain hut nicely-'AtiiAgf do^e- 
eolotnred spenccsr^ « straw eotUige boodc;t, and ft whtM 
nil a good deal ^et %h% f^e^ mi^t have Miiltfd ^iiSier 
«AeM;e } hnt tlMre WM Mtnetfiilig k Aat iltce nt^rn^h in^ 
dined for thd gov«tfiie«i, or mlher agadoet thd debtee. 
It was k psde Aid OdttHtoiiAiic^, which b«d etiidnlly 
soett thirty Bummers^ wMi feaforee whidi h«d iMtttiei^ 
htoom aned sotittdneds, heft ^M retained th^w dett^At^ 
sy ai B t fl iy ; llg^ed up by a pair of bladr eyea tnexpres^ 
siUy intelbgenC—^saucy) merry, dancing, talking ! Ok 
thoie eyesl Whenever a gentleman taid lonethittg 
iMMsdij wiong^ ahoiit hydrogen or oxygen, or ait^volvetf 
or gaBometeit^ or snch branches of learning; ot a lady 
teftted mmmAiitug sentamentafly nlly about sailing 
s^ongst the Statrs, those bladk eyes flaehed into faugh- 
ten Of a certainty they did not belong to one of th«f 
Serions, or they would have been kept in better order ; I 
had therefore quite decided in favour of the governess, 
smd had begoR to puzele myself to remember in whose 
head beside that of the yonnger Mina (that most ink* 
teflrei^lng of all the Spanish patriots, who was in London* 
ddviag t^e hundred days, tind was afterwards most btf- 
barously shot in Mexico), I had seen s\xeh a iMMVof^dond^ 
ing lights. When the w^ote truth fkished npon me at a 
w^rtl^ ** Marianne"— 'began ^ pKffty n^ma of Ae 
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pMtf ofa9d, and m a moment I too had ekdaiiiMd 
'* if ftria&ne f had darted forvaffd, and ceiled bofii be* 
ii»nidiS and m hm tiian a aninute we w«re leated in the 
MmotetfC cmm of the voon, awsy &om the buftie aosd 
the^iglAithe$aBei!»«mdtheball(xm« Itwaittmedeff; 
I Miefe,-'^t idast I Imv^ a hatd veccdlactioft «f ceitaoi 
iii<Mi«6 wkttcK tait)lied ite asc^oty and lemeiiiber being 
bei«d t)^ a sentiaiiatal yomg lady to come and look aft 
k <' MHiing like aft eagte along th^ iky/ fiot veitbei^ 
Manaefne nor I «aw or thoagktof the epectade. W4 
weve in the noAn of old tecoUecimiey and olid pleasuraiy 
mtm iftkiin^ ^stioAS on each oI^mm*, now rocnitrm^ de^ 
lighto^y to our biief oompaniaDehsp, 4Uid smiKng half 
anhamed and half #egrdtf«My on <ihe tmet iUMton of 
uittt happy titno* 

Akd Ite my bowitfftfl prinoese of €k Castle! Here 
iho wasy no longer yeangy fair^ or bleoatfogi a poor nnr^ 
aery goiremeie ! Alas for my princess ! Sixteen yeam 
ef governesmig, aiaiieen years passed in loolang at the 
woiidtkroi^htiieback windows, migfat weU hafodnnmed 
tat b^tmt'beailty^ and tamed that romaDticiniaguu^ 
tkn« Biiti had not conversed with ber i«n minutev 
behrol fotmd 4Aiat her spent hsd hxl none of ili baeyw 
nncyyv^atander attiher pBqfeesk>aal demneeneasdke ^Mae 
Hmf is herbhidk eyea pnmieed, one of itfie airiest aii 
sfsighlliest«eeeftiftBB*aiy the wosld* iE^he f laneed rapidljt^ 
but with gtfeat fteinig, oiver the kindness she had t 
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rienced from tbe whole family on the death of lord and 
lady G., and then, in a style of light and playful gaiety, 
indescribably graceful and attractive, proceeded to give 
me the history of her successive governess-ships, touching 
with a pencil inimitably sportive the several humours and 
affectations which she had encountered in her progress 
through the female world. " I was never/' said she in 
conclusion, ^' so happily situated as I am at present. 
The father and mother are charming people, and my 
little Emma'' (by this time the child had joined us, and 
:va8 nestling in Marianne's lap) ^' is the most promising 
pupil I ever had in my life. In little more than four 
months she has learned three letters and three quarters, 
I should like to see her through the alphabet — ^but yet*' 
— and here she broke off with a smile and a blush, and 
a momentary depression of her sparkling eyes, that again 
brought before me the youthful beauty of G. Casde^ and 
irresistibly suggested the idea of a more suitable termina* 
tion to the romance than it had originally promised. Such 
blushes have only one meanii^. Fmding that she still 
paused, I ventured to finish the sentence. ** But yet 
you will leave this promising pupil V* — " Yes."—" Not,, 
however, for a similar situation ?"— "jNo." — ^** And who 
is the happy man ?" — " A very old friend. Do you re- 
member Mr. M., the chaplain at the castle V — ** Whatl 
the grekt mathematician with the scratch wig, who saw- 
without seeing, and heard without hearing, who wore hift 
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'waistcoat the wrong way, and went to chapel with one 
white stocking and one black ? Is he le futur ?" Ma** 
rianne laughed outright. '^ His son I his son ! He must 
have been at Cambridge when you were with us, for he 
also is a great mathematkiaoy although I promise you 
he wears his waistcoat with the right side outward^ and 
his legs are both of one colour.^ We have been waiting 
for a college living ; and now" — and again she broke off 
and blushed and smiled ; and again that smiling blush 
of modesty and pleasure and love brought back for a 
moment the fleeting beauty of seventeen ; and even in 
that moment the show was over^ the crowd dispersedi 
and we parted *• 

• Not however for another period of eighteen years. Before the 
summer was gone, I had the pleasure of visiting her at her pretty 
rectory, of seeing with my own eyes that a great mathematidaTt may 
wear stockings to match, and of witnesdng the quiet gaiety, th« heart* 
&U happiness of the dear and charming Marianne. 
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]K|iss Rv.tbe English teacher, to whom poor MMasm 
took so unfortunate an aversion^ was one of the moifc 
charming women that I haye ever known* The pretty 
word '* gra^osa/ by which Napoleon loved to describe 
Josephioe, seemed made for her. She was full of a de- 
licate grace of mind and peisoo. Her little elegant 
Bgure, and her fi|ir mild faoe» lighted up40 briUiantly bf 
her large hazel eyes, corresponded exactly with the soft 
gentle manners which were so often awakened into a 
delightful playfulness^ or an enthusiasm more charming 
8till| by the impulse of her cj^uick and ardent spirit* To 
be sure she had a slight touch of distraction about her 
(distraction French, not distraction English), an interest- 
ing absence of mind. She united in her own person all 
the sins of forgetfulness of all the young ladies; ^mislaid 
her handkerchief, her shawl, her gloves, her work, her 
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nmitic/.herdfawsiigy lurr scetors, her kejft ; wowld aak 
for a book, when due helditia her hand, and aet a whole 
dais hunting for a thimble, whilst the said thimble 
was quietly perched uftonh^ finger* Oh! with what a 
pit^ng 0O(m otir' exact and leoetteetife Frsndiwomanr 
used tb iook down on such an incorrigible shatterbrok ! 
But she was a poetess, as Madame said^ and what cevlf 
yoaeKj^RBCtbefter! 

In fi^te of this DDsfortane) ^ was univenaUjrUkdd* 
and respected ; 1^ for my own piirt, loved Miss R. even' 
better than Madame ;'thotigh I had some temf^tations' tt^ 
dUiloe her, 'she hating, to rny sorrow, undertaken the 
peeuHar charge of my educatioii finr'tfie last two yean of 
. vtytHxtf it wchotA (from thirteen to fifte^), which ike 
Mowed up with ex trao rdinary rigoor; so thst instead' 
of passing half hoiirs taii wbol^ hoitrs; haif days and 
whole days, at the rid^ of my beaotiful eounte^, in tha^ 
fatt enjoyment of i^j demif bdoved idleness, I found 
myself^ tOiny (msp^sikaUe disoomposure, getting by r6t^ 
(an operation which I i^ays detent^) sundry tedious 
abifdg^emehts of henddry, botany, biography, imnerafogy, 
niyth^ogyi and at least hsOf a dozen ^ dogies'' iboie/ 
compiled by herself for my exptess edification. I ^vre 
her fak warning Otat I sboidd fotget all these w&te <hing«r 
iniia tinie^ and kept my Word $ b^ thf^ was m^H^ 
capiog tb^ previous fomiality df leamiag th^fi. Ob I 
diTarme! I groan .iif spirit i^ the very reeolleetion« I 
L 2 
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was even direatened with the Latin grammar. All her 
instructions^ however, were not administered in so unpa-* 
lafable a form. To fill up any nook of time which the 
Gwnmon demands of the sdiool and her private lessons 
might leave vacant, we used to read together, chiefly 
poetry* With her I first became acquainted with Pope's 
Homer, Dryden's Virgil, and the Paradise Lost. Those 
were moments of intense gratification ; she read capi- 
tally, and was a most indulgent hearer of my remarks 
and exclamations ;— -suffered me to admire Satan, and 
detest Ulysses, and rail at the pious JEneas as long as I 
chdse« After these master-poets we turned to some pe- 
culiar favourites of her own, Akenside, whom I could 
not uhderstand then (neither can I now), and Young, 
whom I could not read. Three weary evenmgs did we 
Consume over his first three nights ; but the lecture was 
so dismal, aa afflicting, and my impatience and ennui 
were so contagious, that at last we fairly gave him up. 
I have never opened the Night Thoughts since; the 
bare recoHection of that attempt is enough. 

B-side the readings, Miss R. compensated in another 
way for the pain and grief of my unwilling application : 
she took me often to the theatre ; whether as an eltra 
branch of education, or because she was herself in the 
height of a dramatic fever, it would be invidious tain- 
quire. The effect may be easily foreseen ; tny entbu- 
riasm sootk equalled her own ; we began to read Shak- 
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ipeare, and read nothing else. There was of course m 
great difference in kind between her pleasure and mine; 
her's was a critica], mine a childish enjoyment ; she 
loved fine acting, and I loved the play. Perhaps I lored 
the written drama more than she did ; for her admira^ 
tion was giveii rather to the great actor thgin to the 
author ; she thought more of John Kemblethan of Shak« 
speare — ^it was a real passion for the stage. She never 
saw our great school-room without longing to turn it 
into a theatre. Two events, which happened in my 
last half*year, most unexpectedly resized her wish — 
though the accomplishment fell far short of her ex- 
pectations. Madame, poor Madame, the determined 
enemy of poetry and private theatricals, left us ; she 
returned to France, and we never saw her again ; and, 
just at the same time, a young lady arrived from the 
country, so different from all other country consign- 
ments» that our prejudices melted before her like snow 
in the sunshine. 

Eliza M. was a tall, full-formed, noble-looking girl of 
sixteen, with an expressive open countenance, and a fine 
frankness of manner. Her conversation was singularly 
engaging and original,— fresh, ardent, eloquent, like that 
of a clever boy ; — ^manly, not masculine. No one could 
be in her company five minutes without being convinced 
of her great powers and of their h%h cultivation. To 
add to our astonishment (for we had really the imperti- 
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neoce to tUnk.mott places of edocatioti wiUiin tli6 bttt 
Qf mortalitjy and all beyond them/ mere dens oT igno- 
niice,) to cniih all our prejudices at once, she was Jui^ 
eome ftom a CQuntiy school^ where her very la«t act had 
beeaa the representation of Comus* Here was a disco*^ 
Te^l In the existing state of Miss R.'sfcncy,shebe^ 
cAme convinced that EUza M. owed not only her graceful 
carriage and her fine elocution, but all her talents and 
HccQmplialunents sdely to the having histiuned a part in 
mm masque ; and ahe instantly resolved tt> neW-model 
aU her pupils at a stroke in the same wiiy. Sbe imme* 
diatdy commuaicatsd her resolution to Eliia lAd my^ 
aelli; and lefb.ua to consult Mrs. S. on the subject. We 
jemained together in high expectation, turning ovejr MiU 
ton's exquisite poem, casting the parts, spouting; aid<* 
miring, and I, between whiles, a little regretting tiiat» 
though the very finest ihmg in the world in its way, 
Ckimus was not Richard the Third. The regret was un- 
necessary ; we were not fated to act Comus* Mks R. 
cetumed fmn Mrs. S. with the appointed play, the only 
play which that worthy governess would hear of— tie 
^y play fit to .be acted by young ladiesr-^the Search 
jifter Happiness, a pastoral ^rama^; and the respective 
adoiaters of Milton and ^akspeare sate down to the 
perusal of Mrs. Hannah Moie, Do any of my readers 
know the piece ? It is a dialogue in rhyme, moral, sen- 
Sibie, and wdWntentioned, but not very dramatic, and 
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imH. pSi^to§9X 9A all« The jitpry may be dioitly told, 
f Qiv fa|)MOB9blie yottpg Iftdm/sufficiei&tly tiicd of tham* 
f^y^ find of ^ wfisdi, go forthinto the fieklfl one fine 
Bfioi^ipg to seek e veoerable elderly ladyi Urania by 
iiain^i tbiQ9gb whose wisdom ihey eipect to be made 
faaisediajtdy good and hafipf. Tkey have the nsital 
aoenic. g(x4 fortune of meeting with the only human 
hiding who. could profMSily diiect them^ in tl^e jieieon of 
^ certoin yoiung sbept^evdess, called Flocella^ 9ij>roteg(e 
of Urani^ who leads thei^ to her at once. She receives 
the distressed d&mseb kindly; hears their sevei-al oon- 
fessi^QSy.not of sins but of piopensities ; for they h«ve 
^Uj.aCiCQrding to Pope's insteps, a << ruling passion;^ 
givf s thefn good advice and a breajdast ; and the piece 
poncludes« It had Aeariy come to a^i abrupt oonpluiNoti 
in pur caip»e.. Gritiqs .of Meen and sixteen aie not re* 
ms^kfiUy tpler^t : and Mrs. liannah More, though a 
forcible prose wri^» is» ;ividiQut offence he it spoken, no 
gneatpqet I andmeesused with tiilUm-^h% Search after 
Happiness compared to Codaus 1 AM for popr Miss R. I 
wi^in a quarts of en hour after assuming the manage* 
liai tbronei, she ahiiied the fate of other managers^^r—her 
tsm principa} actorp threw up thw parts. This, fit of 
disgust was^ however, ratiber violent than lasting. Our 
manager soothed and scolded, and reasoned and bribed ; 
and we, after picking this *' Pastoral Drama'' to pieces 
as thoroughly as ever children pidoed a daisy, b^ga^i tp 
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dent ; listened to reason, and finally promised to try $ 
a condescension to which we were induced /partly by the 
<x)gent argument that any play was better than none, 
and partly by the promise of real scenery, new dresses, 
and splendid deccMrations. The play was now generally 
announced ; read with prodigious applause, (it seemed 
that we two had exhausted the critical carping ;) and 
cast in proper form* Eliza accepted Urania, stipulating 
that tl|^ speeches should be a good deal shortened, 
especially in the didactic parts ; and^thatthe worthy lady 
should be made considerably younger. She dedaied 
that she would not even have acted Comus, if Comus 
had been an old woman ; and, above all, she demanded 
that one expression, which particularly affronted her, 
" the goodly dame," should be transmuted into ** gentle 
fair,'' or some such elegancy. The four seekers after 
happiness were next to be disposed of. Cleora^ the 
leader and talker of the party, fell to my share. This 
Cleora was a learned lady, a blue stocking of the very 
first water, and if intended by the author, as I suppose 
it was, for a lesson, was sadly thrown away in the present 
instance. God knows there was small danger of my as- 
piring after too much knowledge I What a pity that 
-Miss Julia, maker of notes, writer of short-hand, reporter 
of lectures, should have left school I She would have 
played Cleora to the life. She should have staid on 
purpose, and I dare say she wonld have staid, if she 
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could have foreseen such an opportunity of exhibiting the 
universality of her genius. Next came ** the fair Eu- 
phelia/' a pretty vain coquettish character, which, in 
right of beauty^ was consigned to our beautiful countess. 
What a mistake was that too ! No one could look at 
the pure and lofty style of her countenance without being 
conTinced that vanity was to her an impossible fault ; 
proud she might be, vain she could not ; one should as 
soon have suspected the Apollo Belvidere. The third 
lady errante, *^ the gentle Laurinda/' was much better 
disposed of. Never was a part more felicitously cast ! 
Our Laurinda was a fine, showy girl, tall, plump, inert 
and languishing, with a fair blooming complexion, light 
sleepy eyes, long flaxen hair, and general comely silli- 
ness of aspect. Her speech had a characteristic slow- 
ness, an indolent drawl, all her words dragged as it were^ 
so that those who did not know her were apt to accuse 
her of affectation. Those who did, saw at once that she 
was a thoroughly well-meaning young person with much 
•good humour and no want of sense, but with an entire 
absence of ene^ and application, a capacity of un- 
learning, a faculty of forgetting exactly suited to the 
part. She was, in short, the very Laurinda of the play. 
Last of the quartet was PastoreUa, a romantic nymph 
always in love. Truly she was well suited too ; having 
fallen to the lot of a very lovely girl, quite an Asiatic 
beauty, who, although n\dt in the least addicted. to any 
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such silty pastime, had an oriental langimr ia bar aloif 
and gracefal moremeats, anda depth ai tendenieM^ in 
her laige black eyaa which gave a gvaat vexinnililiida to 
her repreaetitation of the loyelom damseL She was 
abo an admirable musician, and Miss R. detesmined to 
call her sweet and passionate Toice in aid of the iUtt|ion« 
So she was to smg some fervid Italian, ditty to the-ae* 
companiment of her own harp; which would have jus| 
the proper sentimental air (your romantic young lady 
always does accompany hersetf on the harp, eqfieciaUy 
out of doors) and to be drest as much hketheheroiaf&of 
a novel as possible. Then came the shqiheniess Fjo* 
rella. We had a charming. FloieUa ; a gentle, simple^ 
country girl, whose round, slender figure, her golden 
hair, bhie eyes, and glowing complexion, her ianoomt 
voice, and engaging smile, might have suited 
-«^—" tbe prtttiert low4Mini kus that erne 
BtaoDl3iegiieai-tw«rd*"«-«^ .. 

She seemed bom to wear little white ^ats wreaUied with 
flo wersy and" jackets laced tightly to her small triin wais^ 
to weave qhaplets, tie up nosegayi;, and twi^ garlc^ipdii 
round her crook. 

Our .dramatis p^nBoaas now w^ted only the, t^i^ 
daughters of Urania to be complete. These two daugh- 
ters might almost have passed pour des personno^s 
muets. They bad scarcely ten lines between them; 
any body might have filled such parts, and yet the filling 
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}k%ti ntftrljr <yveaet our play« They hs4 been oye^ 
|06kid at fifrty btin^ rei% too unimfXtftaiit to attract 
tfU;efiti<m) and leiiDAaied for. two, or thme days totally 
lbigott»i 3 tin Zmc^e, our ekna^drniceyaiid Cliaiiotta» 
one <^(Htr managing Triad (bar aster GalbariBe was ill# 
or she woald have jaaanoeuvrad for all three)i tsKJlk a 
fioiey 16 act them, aod immediatdy prefaced a petition 
tJb that effect, which was.feadily granted* Nothing 
6oald equal the consternation of their wfona elect when 
1^ heud this mtelligence* To be a 9iasia at all waa 
had enough; but. to ka^te one daughter taller than her- 
«^ and another^ who, tkaugb not 9o tall,, looked like an 
oM fairy, was not to. be endni^. She fl^ to Mii^ ft. 
Miss R. was sony, but die had jpron^iied, Sh» lemony 
Btmtady coaxed^ arguad^ tlmaten^i talked of resigning^ 
^d resign ; aliil no xeiasatioa. .The whole house was 
split into factions ; all who knew any thing of acting 
felt with poor Urania, that the giouping required abso- 
lute children ; all who did not, sided with the popular 
farouriteil Zenobie and Charlotte. At lasfi after the 
manager'afirmness and the prima donna'a obstinacy had 
keea wall tried, after one whok day of turmoil and sus- 
pense, Charlotte's good humour decided ike question. 
She pi«vailed on Zenobie to join her in withdrawing 
their request; and Urania, well dxidden for her pre- 
sumption, penitent but triumphant, resumed her part» 
and at the end of a few days was even permitted to choose 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



156 £ARLY RECOLLBCTIOKS. 

her children. And an excellent choice she made. Our 
«weet little Irish girl^ the sometime Pizairo, who did every 
thing but growy and at twelve years of age looked eight, 
as at eight she had wit enough for twelve, played the 
ddest daughter ; whilst a rosy^ curly-pated, lauding brat 
o£ six, a perfect picture of a child,- just like one of Sir 
Joshua's stepped down from the frame, lisped through 
the youngest to admiration. Nor were Charlotte and 
Zenobie forgotten. The three sisters formed a sort of 
chorus of shepherdesses in attendance on Florella, and 
sang and danced at the banquet ; whibt, at the end of 
their dance, Zenobie, exquisitely dressed and arpaed 
with a superb garland of roses, darted forward and ex- 
ecuted a pas seul. Such a pas seul ! The French 
idancing-master declared that nothing like it had ev^ 
been seen in England. It was the only part of our play 
that was encored. 

And now we began to experience, in its fullest en- 
chantment, the extraordinary power that acting pos- 
sesses over the human fancy, — ^the total absorption, the 
artificial importance, the busy idleness! The whole 
school was turned topsy turvy ; nothing was thought of 
or talked of but our play ; there was an entire pause 
and intermission of all lessons, an universal holiday. 
Those who did not act in the drama were wanted to act 
audience ; and the making of pap^^owers, the con- 
struction of pasteboard trellis-work, the painting and 
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decorating of Urania's bower, the otly part of tbe 
scenery which we managed at home, (all the rest was 
hired from a private theatre) found full employment for 
UtUe and great . The actiesses were busy enough* 
Urania had her part to study and her dress; or rather 
she had to reconcile these perplexing contradictions^*** 
to submit her decorations to the sedateness of her cha-^ 
racter^ and to take away somewhat of age and gravity 
from her character to suit the elegance of her costume* 
Oh the coquetry of her point-lace cap ! and the profuse 
and graceful folds of fine Indian muslin in which she 
was enveloped ! She looked as much like a splendid 
young bride^ and as little like a reduced elderly gentle*, 
woman, as could be. Besides these weighty and op* 
ponng considerations^ Urania undertook the charge of 
teaching her daughters and the shepherdess Florella; 
and was extra officially employed in giving hints to all 
parties, from the harp mistress, who composed our 
songSy down to the shoemaker who furnished Our ssm* 
dais, — from the manager rehearsmg, down to Laurinda 
trying to learn. The fair Euphelia, too, had a double 
difficulty to encounter, her dignity and the th* Oh 
those terrible consonants ! she could manage all other 
English sounds. We changed every word we could;, 
but there was no dispensing with the tbes and the 
tkats : so she was forced to go on deing and datting so 
prettily I we scarcely wished to cure such an imperfecr 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



I5& EARLY RE0OLtXCTiaV«« 

tion. PaitoreUaV oaves were of a gentle sort. Ste 
wft8'engi^;ed in the pleasant task of sriecting the ten- 
desesl; IteHan songr, and the most romantic trnmning 
thi^ fittliion would permit. Wiih the ftnt she was 
easily suited ; the last was rather a puzzle. Finst she 
fixed upon tiie heart's*ease, whose sentimental names, 
the p<Kns£6, and the k>vs in i^eness, readecBd it; peeu-^ 
liarly i^pfopri ate r hut the heartVease is a dajiight 
flower ; ks' oolours require the suit ; the yellow looks 
nUte and the purfde black by candle light; so that 
was given' up. Then she tried the hly of the valley; 
that was too limp, and hxaag awkaidly ;--^then spnga 
of myrde ; they were too is^ff, aild would m>t hang' at 
fA ; so thait she was fain to lay aside ha* softerembkniSy 
and content hersdf with oak leaves and acorns. Mj 
tyoiiUes lay in a different direetiofi. At fiist I had" 
inwao% gpeved over the play and the part and Vbm 
prologue (which also Ml to my loC) as a sad waste o# 
talent; i had fallen into the pratty genend error «# 
mistaking Ae lore of an art, for the power of excdling» 
itt it, and had longed to come out in Mihxm or Sfaak^^ 
speaie. But I soon dttcovesed, to the- great imfspove^ 
ment of my humiiily, that The Seaidi after HapfiiBes^ 
wasoidytoo goodfer me,ini&ert, lliatrwas about as 
bad BA actress as ever trod the stage.. IWbe sure, I 
did know my speedies by rote, and I also understood 
tiie seAse of them.; I oould tesA Ihe play decently 
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•nough; bttt/m acUng I wat really depkrabfe; shame 
aod fear and awkwardneas had aet their mark on me; 
l^^e waa hq Iweakii^ the spdl* Mf hands and aima 
ei{)^ially were intolmMe burthens, I tte?er kaev 
ivfaat to do witli tbra; and sbovld eeitainljf banret ie« 
mgati in despaky bat lor the ^Uef of a fim in the ppo« 
togtt^ and a most comforlaUe piomiie fiom Fbietla^ t^ 
f9f It mmgKj into my hand the moment she came o» 
the soene* Nothing lesa conM hare reconciled me ta 
mmaiiHiig m the company. In proportion aii*! dlsap^ 
points my Own expectaitions^ Urania exceeded Aeau 
l^ha was iiideed a amsommale actress, ini Toioe, personi 
Qiafiner and expresrion. A perrading and indescrHaaUe 
grace^ a fine. q<^k. intelligence^ and a modest confix 
deuce, distinguished every word and motion, I waa 
mevex weary of- admiring her<r^Pedaq;>s I might ahnoat 
have untied such powers in any one else; but ^e waa 
ao kind-hearted, bore her fecidtiea so meekly, wias so 
ready to advise, and so eager to encoomge and assist, 
that she qadled the evfl spirit. She seemed peffecti^f 
UBConscionsof herlii^snpeiionCy; except tile natural 
desiie not to look too old, she never betrayed one spark 
efyanity Unongh tbe whde piece. 
. At last, after a whole month's busy preparation, tiie 
great: day ardred, lucldyiy one of tiie ahortest in Decern^ 
betf ;. for such a day of contoioa and nnrest and usdess 
bustle I never encoantered beftMre or since. From 8un<^ 
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rise to sunset we were all running after we knew not 
whtfty talking,. spontmg, singing, laughing, or crying, 
without a moment's intermission. My particular exer- 
cise was practising the circular cuitsy, which I had 
been taught to make as prologue; I curtsied till 
I couM hardly stand. Of course we had plenty of 
vexations, besides those which we chose to cultivate for 
our private diversion. First of all, the sandals were not 
finished. In spite of three several messages to the 
faithless shoemaker, the sandals never made their ap« 
pearance till just half an hour after the shepherdesses 
had accompUshed their dance in slippers. The fancy 
dresses of Urania's daughters never came at all ; they 
wefiQ forced to play in white frocks. Then the decora* 
tions that did arrive, contrived to be almost as provoking 
as those that did not A stupid milliner sent Euphelia 
a sky-blue plume to wear with her pink robe ! PastO' 
rella's new stays were two mches too large ; Florella's 
jacket was three inches too small ! dnd the green cur* 
tain a quarter of a yard too short. There was no end 
to the letting down, the lettmg out, and the taking in 
of that disastrous day. But the most perplexing of att 
our perplexities was occasioned by the innocent but un-^ 
fortunate Laurinda. She had no mother, and was to 
be furnished with a splendid dress by her father's sister^ 
viscountess A. We were anxiously looking out for the 
expected parcel, the lady aunt being in the country. 
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when a letter which arrived by post spread a general 
consternation and dismay. This letter, addressed to 
Laurinda, franked by the viscount, signed by the 
viscountess, and written by her maid, announced that 
the promised dress would be. sent by the coach on 
Thursday, and they hoped would fit and please the 
intended wearer* Thursday ! and this ^' the.great, the 
important day*' was Tuesday ! Here was a calamity ! 
We examined the letter again and again, spelt the. word* 
over and over, there it was plain and clear, T, h, u, the 
next letter was rather uncertain^ it looked most like, 
an r, but it might have passed for an e, without a loop, 
or an i, without a tittle. The Th was there as legible as. 
copper-plate, and never did those two letters give 
greater perturbation to our dear countess, than to us the; 
committee of management. One of us, however, on a 
closer perusal of the letter, found that " pleased" was 
spelt '^ plased,*' and, on examining Laurinda, we far- 
ther discovered that the waiting gentlewon^an was Irish, 
It might therefore be purely an error in spelling, arising 
from a vicious pronunciation. But this conjecture was 
considered as rather super-subtle, and at all events we 
could not comfortably rely even on d^femme-de'-Qhambre^s 
false spelling. So we held a council on the case, and 
had just resolved to omit the character altogether, when 
the paraphernalia arrived, and restored the fair wearer 
to the honours of <the play-bill. Such a dress was worth 

M 
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a litde fnght; it was equally superb and beoomiBg: 
she looked Itke a peeress, in tiiat magnificent hirth^day 
suit; and within a few months she actually became 
One; — ^the earliest and. best married of aU our conpnny 
w«B the gentle Laurinda. 

At last the long and arduous duties of the tiring^ioom 
were over; and plumed and trained and spangled^ peari* 
powdered, or rouged, as fear and notelty made us look 
red or pale, we were safdy escorted behind the green 
<!urtain, and left there by our manager, who resolved 
herself to job the company. Our theatre was a lofty 
qmcious saloon, built after the house waii erected, for 
the purpose of a dancing-room. It was well adapted to 
Our present object, as it opened into anotiier apartment, 
by large folding doors ; and the two together accommo* 
dated a very mmierous and elegant audience. Wa 
behind the curtain had no way of communicating with 
the rest of the house except through a window, which, 
looked from a considerable height into the:gaidenu A 
ladder was placed at the window, uvd a maid servanl 
stood wkhio, and the gardener without, to perform any 
service that we might require* Miss R« had been 
much pleased with this temjMrary non-intercoucse, this 
secure caging of her little birds; it was such anassu.* 
ranee of their not flying away, of which, in one instance 
a£ least, the danger had seemed imminent. She did 
not foresee the calamity that awaited us. Just as the 

10 
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compaaj was entering, and our oicheitnt beguming a 
giand Gonceito, Pastocdla, who had ancoeeded in 
UUfig in her a^jn tiU Ae could icarcely boeathe in 
thianii foetwoen fright and tight laekigy fainted awajr, 
and water was inuBtefUatelj called for. The gardener 
^rilose ideas appear to haxe been rather profimkma], 
iamediaiely handfed up an eirnmoas watering-pot, • 
hdasfid of thepare^elenientj whidi the hcnisemaid was 
€803^11^ to die fffihdtiogfadyy when Miss Jane, darting 
akmg with her nsnal offiebnsneas, and niore than her 
usmd speed, in search of a bottle of sal volatile, tlaew 
poor Pastorelia's own harp Ti^t against the wdl4oaded 
houseiiaid, and housemaid, harp, and watering-pot ail 
fell ti^ther in the middle of the stage. The cn»h was 
steding ; and i>ur manager jumped over the foot lamps 
to investigate the cause. She found the sick damsel 
roBsed by the shock in time to save her laces;* and very 
wiselj" engaged in waiting off hef rouge and r^ievin^ 
tier heart by a plentiiil shower of tears. Housemaid 
a^ harp, too, had been picked up uhhuit; but the 
w&Hering^'pot was n^ling about the stage, and ihe stage 
wds floated, absoiut)^y undfer w&ter. The acQresses 
weire seudding about to thediy j^es, Mtofca^for 
(heir s%s and' satins, sonto cKiigiiagto the bower, others 
climbing the sid^-^cenes, pe*ch6d amidst bough* and 
branches, and in great danger of bringing the whole 
forest about our ears: It was no tithe for scolding i so 
M 2 
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the whole chain of delinquents, from the gardener t^ 
Mis^ Jane, esca{>ed unchidden ; it was mbre ** germane 
to the matter" to send for cloths and mops, and warm? 
ing-pans, and more housemaids, and get the stage dry 
as soon as possible. The cold water had done us all 
good ; it had diverted our thoughts. Even I, in the 
midst of my tribulation, forgot for a moment that I was 
to speak the prologue and to open the play; — alas! 
only for a moment ! Our manager rejoined the com- 
pany, the curtain drew up, and I advanced to make the 
famous curtsy, with just such a courage as a coward 
may assume, who is placed in the van in battle and can- 
not run away, — the desperate courage of fear. I think 
I can feel my heart beat now. There was no need of 
such palpitations. The audience came to be indulgent, 
and they were so. The prologue went off well ; and 
the play on the whole still better. I have not left room 
for particular accidents — and how one. scene would not 
go back, or another come forward : — ^how Laurinda was 
stranded, and Urania helped her off : — ^how Pastorella's 
harp was untuned by the, fall and her voice by the cry-, 
ing, and how that untuneable song and the oak-leaf 
trimming won the heart of a young post captain, now 
her happy spouse : — ^how Florella forgot her crook, and 
Cleora walked through her train : — these, with other 
notable incidents, must remain untold. Suffice it that 
£uphelia's beauty, Urania's acting, and Zenobie's danc- 
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ing bore the bell ; and that after them, papas and uncles 
and grandpapas admired each his own. 

Years have passed, and that blooming company is 
scattered far and wide. Some are married ; some are 
dead. But whenever a happy chance throws two or 
three of us together, the English teacher and her fa- 
vourite play are sure to be amongst the first, the gayest, 
and the tenderest of our school-day recollections. 
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LucT who in her single state bore so striking a resem- 
blance to Jenny Dennison in the number and variety of 
her lovers^ continues to imitate that illustrious originalin 
her married life by her dexterous and excellent manage- 
menty of which I have been lately an amused and ad- 
miring witness. Not haying seen her for a long time, 
tempted by the fineness of the day, the first day of sum- 
mer, and by the pleasure of carrying to her a little house- 
wifely present from her sometime mbtress, we resolved 
to take a substantial luncheon at two o'clock, and drive 
over to drink tea with her at five, such being, as we well 
knew, the &shionable visiting hour at S. 

The day wa» one glow of sunshine, and the road 
wound through a beautiful mixture of hill and dale and 
rich woodland,, clothed in the brightest foliage, and 
thickly studded with gentlemen's seats, and prettier 
cottages, their gardens gay with the blossoms of the 
plum and the cherry, tossing their snowy garland^acvoss 
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the deep.Uue sky. So we journeyed on through plea- 
sant villages and shady lanes till we emergjed into the 
opener and totally di£fS&rent scenery of M* Common ; a 
wild district^ always.picturesque and romanticy but now 
peculiarly brilliant^ and glowing with the luxuriant 
(»ange flowers of the furze in its height pf bloom, 
stretching around us like a sea of gdd^ and loading th^ 
▼ery air whh its rich almond odour. Who would have 
bdieved that this brown, barren, shaggy heath could 
have assumed such splendour, such majesty ? The far- 
ther we proceeded, the more beautiful it appeared, th6 
more gorgeous, the more brilliant. Whether climbing 
ap the steep bank, and mixing with the thick plantation 
of dark fib:s ; or checquered with brown heath and green 
turf on the open plain, where the sheep fmd lambs were 
straying; or circling round the pool covered with its 
bright white ^wers ; or edging the dark morass inlaid 
with the ulky tufts of the cotton grass ; or creeping doWn 
the. deep deH where the alders grow; or mixing by the 
xoadside with the shining and varied bark, now white, 
now purplish, and the light tremulous leaves of the 
feathery birch-tree; — in every form or variety this fdr^e, 
was beauty itself. We almost lamented to leave itj as 
we. wound down the steep hill of M. West-end, that 
ftiost picturesque village, with its long open sheds for 
broom and faggot-making ; its little country inn, iSie 
R^d Lion ; its pretty school just in the bottom, ^lAiere 
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the clear stream comes bubbliag over the road, and the 
romantic foot-bridge is flung across ; and with cottages 
straggling up- the hill on the opposite ascent, orchards 
badced by meadows, and the light wreathes of anoke 
sailing along the green hill-side, the road winding amidst 
all, beside another streamlet whose deep rust-coloured 
scum gives token of a chalybeate spring. 

Even this sweet and- favourite scene, which, when I 
would think of the perfection of village landscape, of a 
spot to live and die in, rises unbidden before my eyes, — 
this dear and cherished picture, which I generally leave 
so reluctantly — was hurried over now, so glad were we to 
emerge once more from its colder colouring into the full 
glory of the waving furze on S. common, brighter even 
than that of M. which we left behind u&. Even Lucy's 
house was unheeded till we drove up to the door, and 
found, to our great satisfaction, that she was at home. 

The three years that have elapsed since her marriage 
have changed the style of her beauty. She is grown very 
fat, and rather coarse ; and having moreover taken to loud 
speaking (as I apprehend a village schoolmistress must 
do in pure self-defence, that her voice may be heard in 
the melee), our airy sparkling soubrette, although still 
handsome, has been transmuted somewhat suddenly into 
a bustling merry country-dame, looking her full age, if 
not a little older. It is such a transition as a rosebud 
experiences when turned into a rose, such as might belal 
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the pretty coquette mistress Anne Page when she wedded' 
master Fenton arid became one of the merry wives of 
Windsor. Lucy, however, in her dark gown and plain 
cap (for her dress hath-xindergone as much alteration as 
her person,) her smiles and her rosiness, is still as feir a 
specimen of country comeliness as heart can desire. 

We found her yery busy, superintending the opera- 
tions of a cert^ she-tailor, a lame woman famous for 
button-holes, who travels from house to house in that 
primitive district, making and repairing men's gear, and 
who was at that moment endeavouring to extrarct a smart 
waistcoat for our friend the schoolmaster out of a rem- 
nant of calico and a blemished waistcoat-piece, which 
had been purchased at half-price for his behoof by his 
frugal help-mate. The more material parts of the cut- 
ting out had been ejQTected before my arrival, considera- 
bly at the expense of the worthy pedagogue's comfort, 
although to the probable improvement of his shape ; for 
certainly the new fabric promised to be at least an inch 
smaller than the pattern ; — ^that pioint, howeyer,had been 
by dint of great ingenuity satisfact(»:ily adjusted, and I . 
found the lady of the shears and the lady of the rod in 
the midst of a dispute on the question of buttons, which, 
the tailoress insisted must be composed of metal or'mo- 
ther of pearl, or any thing but covered molds, inasmuch 
as there would be no stuff left to cover them ; whilst 
Lucy on her side insisted that there was plenty, that any 
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'thing (as all the wofM knew) would suffice ta cov^ 
bnttons if people were ekver and careful, and that cer^ 
tain mort cKaaiautiTe and irregular aerapsi which ahe ga« 
tiMsed bam the taUe «ad und«r it, and diaph^yed witk 
gnatoatentation, weie amply aufficieftt for the purpoae* 
** If .the pieces axe not Ing enough," ccmtinued ahe^ 
** joa have nothing to do but to joiift them." And as 
Lucy had ^atly the advantage both, in loudness of 
Toioe and fluency of thought and word, over the itinerant 
aempatrcsa, who was a woman oi alow quiet apeech, ahe 
canied her point in the argument moat tnuaaphantly, 
although whether the unlucky waistcoat-maker will sue** 
ceed in atsetching her materials so as to do the impose 
aifale remams to be proved, the button question being 
atBl undecided when I left S. 

• Her adversary being faiiiy nlenced, Lucy laid aaide 
h^ careful thoughta and busy looks i and leavii:^ the 
poor woman to her sewing and stitching, and a little. tidy 
lass (a aort of half*boarder, who acta half as servant, half 
as pupil),, to get all things ready for tea, ahe prepared 
to accompany me to a pleasant coppice in the neigh- 
boariK)od, &mous for wild IHies of the valley, to the love 
of which ddicate flower, she, not perhaps quite unjustly, 
partly attributed my visit 

- Nothmg could be more beautiful than the wood where 
they are found, which we reached by crossing first the 
open coitaion, with its gcMen wavea of furze, and then 
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a clover field iatemely green, detiek>u8ly ftosk a«i coc^ 
lo the eye ^d the txead* The cqpee ivas^ jwt in ks 
fdeaaente^t state^ faftfing. liiddly been cut' last year, ^ami 
bemg too thmly clolhed «aih tunb^ to ohsttnet Ae 
i^iev. It gpes sdfi^g down ,a hilly tilLit is lost* m tlw 
gceen deptha of P. Forest^^with wa abfoptneM of detteent 
which resembles a series of tenaees or rather kdge%so^ 
narrow that k is sometimes diffienltr to find a space^m 
which to walk. The footing is the more pBrecanoos, as 
^yen the broader paths are intersected and bsobeii hf 
bolknirs and caves^ where the ground hi» glren way and 
been unden&ined by fox esurtbs. On the steepest and 
highest of these banks^ ia a very dry unsbell^ied sitHtt* 
tion, the lily of the valley grows so prolusdy, that the 
plants almost cover the ground with their beautiM 
broad leaves^ and the snowy white bells, which envefafpe 
the most delicate of odours. All around grow the fragile 
wind-^wers, pink as well as white ; the coral blossoms 
of the whwUe-berry ; the graceful wood-sorrel > the 
pendent drops of the stktely Solomon's seal, which hang 
like waxen tassels underthe full and regular leaves ; the 
bright wood-vetch; the unobtrusive woodroof, whose 
sc»u k like new hay, and which retains and commiiiur 
cates it when dried ; and, lastly, those strange freaks of 
nature the orchises, where the portrait of an insect is so 
qutlintly depicted in a ftower. The bee orchis abounds 
also in the Maple-Durham wood&^tbose woods where 
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•Wliilome flourished the two stately but unlovely flowers . 
Martha and Teresa Blount of Popish fame, and which 
ate still ill the. possession of their family. But, although . 
it is found at Maple- Durham as well as in these copses 
Of North-Hampshire, yet, in the little slip of Berks 
which divides Hants from Oxfordshire, I have never been . 
able to discover it. The locality of flowers is a curious . 
puzzle. The field tulip, for instance, through whose . 
superb pendent blossoms checquered with puce and lilac 
the sun shines as gloriously as through stained glass, 
and which, blended with a still more elegant white variety, 
covers whole acres of the Kennet meadows, can by no 
process be coaxed into another habitation, however ap- 
parently similiar in situation and soil. Treat them as you 
m^y, they pine and die and disappear. The duke of Marl- 
borough only succeeded in naturalizing them at White- 
Knights by the magnificent operation of transplanting 
half an acre of meadow, grass and earth and all, to the 
depth of two feet ! and even there they seem dwindling. 
The wood-sorrel, which I was ambitious of fixing in the 
shrubberies of our old place, served me the provoking 
trick of living a year or two, and bearing leaves, but 
never flowers ; and that far rarer but less beautiful plant, 
the field-star of Bethlehem, — a sort of large hyacinth of 
tiie hue of the misletoe, which, in its pale and shadowy 
stalk and blossom, has something to me awful, uneartkly 
ghastly, mystical, druidical, — used, me still worse, not 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



A VISIT TO LPCY. 173 

tmly refusing to grow in a comer of our orcHard where I 
planted it, but vanishing from the spot where I procured 
the rootSy although I left at least twenty times as many 
as I took. 

Nothing is so difficult to tame as a wild flower; and 
wisely so, for they generally lose much of their charac- 
teristic beauty by any change of soil or situation. That 
very wood-sorrel now, which I coveted so much, I saw 
the other day in a green-house ! By what chance my 
fellow amateur persuaded that swamp-loving, cold-brav- 
ing, shade-seeking plant to blossom in the very region of 
light, and heat, and dryness, I cannot imagine : but 
there it was in full bloom, as ugly a little abortion as 
ever showed its poor face, smaller far than in its native 
woods, the flowers unveined and colourless, and bo)t 
upright, the leaves full spread and stifl*, — no umbrella 
fold ! no pendent grace ! no changing hue ! none bu|t 
a lover's eye would have recognised the poor beauty of 
the woods in the faded prisoner of the green-house, j^p 
caged bird ever underwent such a change. I will neif^ 
try to domesticate that pretty blossom again — content 
to visit it in its own lovely haunts, the bed of moss or 
the beech-root sofa. 

The lily of the valley we may perhaps try to transr 
plant. The garden is its proper home ; it seems thrown 
here by accident ; we cannot help thinking it an abase- 
ment, a condescension. The lily must be transportable. 
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For the presenty howerer, we were ccmtent to carry away 
a badcet of blossoms, reserving till the aatumn our de* 
sign of peopling a shady border in our own small terri- 
tories, the identical border where in summer our gem* 
niums flourish, with that simf^est and sweetest of 
nowers* 

We then trudged bade to Lucy's to tea, talking by 
the way of old fitories, old neiglxbouxBy and dd friends— 
nvixed on h^ part with a few notices of her new ac- 
quaintance, lively, shtewd, asid good-homoni^ as usual. 
She is indeed a most agreeable' and driightful prison t 
I think the lately developed quality at 'which I hinted 
in my opening remarks,, the slight tinge of Jennyt^ 
Dennison-ism, only, lendera her converslition mora 
piquant and individualised, and throws her merits into 
sharper relief. We talked of old stories and new, and 
soon found she had lest none of her good gifits in gosf 
sipry ; of her thousand and one lovers, about whdm^ 
although she has quite left off coqueti^, she inquired 
with a kindly interest ; of our domestic aflkirs, and 
above all of her own. She has no -cbadren — a circum- 
stance which I somethnes think she regrets; I do not 
know why, except that my dear mother having given 
her on her marriage, amongst a variety of parting gifts, 
a considerable quantity of baby things, she ^probably 
thinks it a pity that they should not benised. And yet 
the expensiveness of children might console her on the 
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one hand, and the supeiabiindanca of them \ridi whiek 
«he i% blest in school-time on the, other. Indeed she 
hat now the care of a chanty Sunday-Bchooly in addition 
to. faer woik^y labourarf^acinmnistanoe which haa \^ 
no means altesed herjc^pudcHi pf ilhe inefficacy afidiiH 
expediency of gmeral education^ 

I BUipect thait.the inegularity of pa|imeat is ^ae 
caaseof her daslike to the cbosiiEiesa; ankd.yftshei^.so 
ingenioiis a. conlriyer in the matter <rfj extracting VfUh 
nefs worth :fro]ii those wW haare no mtney^ that- we 
catt hardly think her .usreaaonable in tequiriog the A«»* 
taUor to OMrec buttana out. of nothing. Where sh^ 
can get no cash^ she takes the debt in kind ; . and^ as 
BK»t of her employers a^e in that paredicament^ she lives 
in this^respect like the Loochooansy who neyor heard of 
a jcoanoaicy. She aocomaaodates henelf to this stafe of 
ddngs with admirable, fM^ility. She has $(dd her cow, 
because she found she. could be ^^ryed with milk and 
butter by the wi& of a fisnaU farmer who has four chil- 
dren at her school; and has parted with her poultiy 
and.pigB> aisl left (^ making bread, because the peopto 
of both shopsare customers to her husbaiid in-his cs^«^ 
city of :shoemaker» a^d she gets bread, aad eggs, aad 
bacon for nothing. On the same , prin^ple she has^ 
commenced brewing, because the maltster's son.. and 
dauf^ter at^nd her seminary, and she procured ^thre^ 
new barrels, coolers, tubs, &c». (mon a coop(Br^]>9 ^W 
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in debt to her husband for shoes. '^ Shoes/' or ^^ chil- 
dren/' is indeed the constant answer to the civil notice> 
which one is accustomed to take of any novelty in the 
housei ^^ Shoes** produced the commodious dressing- 
table; and washing.standy coloured like rose wood, which 
adorn her bed-chamber ; " children" were the source of 
the good-as-new roller and wheelbarrow which stand in 
the court ; and to /' shoes and children" united are 
they indebted for the excellent double hedge-row of 
grubbed wood which she took me to see in returning 
from the copse — ^^ a brand (as she observed) snatched 
out of the fire; for the poor man who owed them the 
money must break, and had nothing useful to give them 
except this wood, which was useless to him, as he had 
not money to get it grubbed up.— If he holds on till the 
autumn/' continued Lucy, ** we shall have a good crop 
of potatoes from the hedge-rov. We have planted 
them on the chance." The ornamental part of her 
territory comes from the same fertile source. Even the 
thrift which adorns the garden (fit emblem of its mis- 
tress !) was a present from the drunken gardener of a 
gentleman in the neighbourhood. " He does not pay 
his little girPs schooling very regularly/' quoth, she! 
** but then he is so civil, poor man ! any thing in the 
garden is at our service." 

" ghoes and children" are the burden of the song. 
The united professions re-act on each other in a re- 
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markaUe manner ; — shoes bring scholars, and scholars 
consume shoes. The very charity school before men- 
tioned, a profitable concern, of which the payment de- 
pends on rich people and not on poor, springs indirectly 
from a certain pair of purple kid boots, a capital fit (I 
must do our friend, the pedagogue, the justice to say 
that he understands the use of his awl, no man better !) 
which so pleased the vi«ar's lady, who is remarkable for 
a neat ankle, that she not only gave a magnificent 
order for herself, and caused him to measure her chil- 
dren, but actually prevailed on her husband to give the 
appointment of Sunday school-master to this matchless 
cordwainer. I should not wonder if, through her power- 
ful patronage, he should one day rise to be parish- 
clerk. 

Well, the tea and the bread and butter were dis- 
cussed with the appetite produced by a two' hours* ride 
and a three hours' walk—to say nothing of the relish 
communicated to our viands by the hearty hospitality of 
our hostess, who ** gaily pressed and smiled." And 
then the present, our ostensible errand, a patch-work 
quilt, long the object of Lucy's admiration, was given 
with due courtesy, and received with abundance of 
pleased and blushing thanks. 

At last the evening began to draw in, her husband 
who had been absent returned, and we were compelled 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



178 A Wa TO LVCT. 



to Mi oat bonewankyaBd rode back with ov badu^ of 
Wintkmm^ abosCiM twiG^ vorid, iidialii^ die 
fimpuoeoi the nOHoned IwKy ntif^-iiiiig to the i 
r sod tilKng of Lacj^ goodi 
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£v£;aT country village has its xloctor. I allude to.tiiftt 
particular departo^ent of ^the medical world, ,w}iich is 
neither physicia^n nor surgeon, nor apcythecary, idtlioii^ 
it unites the offices of all three; ^which is ^9Tuetimes an 
old man, and sometimes an old ^^oinan, but generally 
an x>racle, ^nd always (wi^ reverence, be it spoken) n 
quack. . Our village^ which is. remarkably riclh in func- 
tionaries adorned with the true^offiqjal qu^ities^^ .go^ld 
hardly ^be,without so essential apersond^e, A9<}pr^ip9)y 
we have a quack of .the highest and most-ext^n^ed .repu- 
tation in the person Qf'Doet<Nr Tubb^iuy^tor jEtnd c^in- 
pounder of medicineS| bleeder, shaver, and physicker,of 
manapdbea3t'> , . 

Hqw. thi9 .iu;^f»npli|Jied jbstrlHftr^urg^ . qji^^ ,1^. hij 
fame I doiiot very; well IqiQiv ; his jikill he inherited j^s 
I, have })een told) in the female line, fio^ his g^t* 
aunt Bridgef,.whp.wa3be]ff^ the $rst pjntclition^.of 
the.day, the wise woman of the village,.and beq^e^tb^ 
V 2 
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to this faTOttritc nephew her btessing, Culpepper's 
Hierbaly a fiunoiis satve lor ciits and chilblains, and a 
stilK This legacy decided his fate. A man who pos* 
sessed a herbal and could read it without much spelling, 
who had a still and could use it, had already the great 
reqSimites for his calling. He was also blest with a 
natural endowment, which I. take to be at least equally 
ess^itial to the success of quackery of any sort, espe- 
cially of medical quackeiy ; namely, a prodigious stock 
of impudence. ^ Moliere's hero,— ^who, having had the 
ill-luck to place the heart on the wrong side (I mean 
the right), and being reminded of his mistake, says 
eooSy, " notes avms changi tout ceW — ^is modesty it- 
self compared with the brazen front of Doctor Tubb. 
And it tells accordingly. Patients come to him from 
far and near ; he is the celebrated person (VJumme 
marquant) of the place. I myself have heard of him 
all my life as a distinguished character, although our 
personal acquaintance is of a comparatively recent date, 
and began in a manner sufficiently singular and charac- 
teristic* ' 

On takmg possession of our present abode, about four 
years ago, we found our garden, and all the gardens of 
the straggling village-street in which it is situated, filled, 
peopled, infested by a beautiful flower, which grew in 
such profusion and was so difficult to keep under, that 
(poor pretty thing !) instead of being admired and che^ 
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rished and watered and supported, as it well deserves to 
he, and would be if it were rare, it is disregarded, affront* 
ed, maltreated, cut down, pulled up, hoed out, like a 
weed. I do not know the name of this elegant {dant, 
nor have I met with any one who does ; we call it the 
Spicer, after an old naval officer who once inhabited the 
white house just above, and, according to tradition, first 
brought the seed from foreign parts. It is a sort of large 
veronica, with a profusion of white gauzy flowers streaked 
with red, like the apple blossom. Strangers admire it 
prodigk>usly ; and so do I — every where but in my own 
garden. 

I never saw any thing prettier than a whole bed of 
these spicers, which had clothed the top of a large heap 
of earth belonging to our little mason by the road-sid^. 
Whether the wind had carried the light seed from his 
garden, or it had been thrown out in the mould, none 
could telf ; but there grew the plants as thick and close 
as grass in a meadow, and covered with delicate red and 
i^hite blossoms like a fairy orchard. I never passed 
without stopping to look at them ; land, however accuse 
tomed to the work of extirpation in my oivn territories, 
I was one day half-shocked to see a man, his pockets 
stuffed with the plants, two huge bundles under each 
arm, and still tugging away root and branch. " Poor 
pretty flower,'' thought I, ** not even suffered to enjoy 
the waste by the road side ! chased from the very corn- 
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of ntxmi wImsb tlie tUttk and d» nettk. may 
sfmadazidioiiiidil Boordespindflaverr TUadeu 
n wta tirti didpot,Jwiwevery aa I aooaAvD^^ [^oceedirdte 
diBl^>tfct rihecapicerwgalheKrbeiiig engaged in snifi^ 
uMi^TisMeaatia&eCion to the leaveaandBtalbrof Hm 
plant, mhioh (althoagb the bloisom ia wholly aceirtleaa) 
enut'When teuised a /very nnpleaaaat odeor* - *Mt faaa a 
tfte^eftammiB amell^'' qaothhein.aoliloqiiy, ^ and vill 
certBinly-whenatiHed be good for aome&ing or oUwr.*? 
Thiawaamy^firft right of Doctor Tnbb. . : t 
We faaya flDeqaently met aince^ end arernow.nrelL ae* 
quainted, although the worthy experimentalist cosudaia 
me at a nvaipraetkioneiv an intedoptt^ and haitea ^me 
accordiii^y* Hehat tefylttdecanse. Myquacktiy^rt 
Ibr I plead ga% to a fittite of that apta^ftto offar^eoa^ 
•el in Tery (dam and edmmon caaea, which tbosa.who 
lift much among yooiupcople, and, fed'annnaffiicted »* 
Meat in tbrear heddi and comlbrty can hardly he]pr*->my 
^ackery , Beii^ miostly of ^ the caationsy preventive^ safi^r 
itde, common-senie order, atandano chance agtdmt Ihe 
boldness and ddcisionYof hk aU-^ramistag ^igncnaneefc 
He says, So! I aay, Do not! HedMa in sHmuli^ 1 
in sedatives ; I give medicine, he gives cordial waters. 
Alack I aladc 1 when could a dose of rhubarb, even air 
though reinforced by a dole of good broth, compete with 
a draught of peppennint, a licensed dram? Nol not 
Doctor Tubb has no cause to fear my pracitce. 
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The mly patij^ot I ^^ wpr frout % woEthy .^mpuio 
wa9 bis Qwn. wif<^>. who ha4 langwished undpr his pre- 
scriptions for tluee mortal y^axs^ and at last^stQle down 
in the dmk of the ^^nmg, to Jbold a privAtp consultation 
with me.. .1 was not veiy viUingp to invade the doctor's 
teoitoriesinmy own person^and xeaUy feared to under-' 
take a case, which had pro^ .so xibstinate ; I therefore 
cSkte^ her a ticket for the B. dispei^sary,,^ an excellent 
charity, which has rescued many & victim from the 
clutches of 019 hfixjb^list. But.sh^ ss^d thatber husband 
would never forgive such an aiTront to hk skilly behaving 
tei»qpfcial aversfon to the disp^sary and. iu excellent 
medical Atalf, shorn, he wa& wont to call ^f bopk-doc- 
tojs ;'' so that y^jse . measum i was perforce abandoned^ 
My nfxt suggestion wa9^moie to her taste ; I counselled 
h^to *f throw, physic to the dogs;" she did so, and by 
the e^d x^ the week she waa another ^man. I never 
saw. sndi a cure. . Her husband never made such o, one 
in all the jcoui^ of his practice. By^ the simile expe- 
dient of throwing %way his decoctions, she is become a^ 
strong and hearty 98 I am. JV. JS» for fear of m'iscQn-* 
simetion, it is prqier to add, that I dp not in the least 
aecnse or suspect .the worthy doctor of wishing to get 
rid of iiis. wife — Godibrbid ! He is a tolerable husband, 
as times go, and performs jao murders but in the way of 
his profession : mdeed I think he is glad that his wife 
should be well again ; yet he canndt quite forgive the 
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cause of the cure, and continues boldly to assert in all 

companies^ that it was. a newly discovered fomehtatioii 

oiyturbSy applied to her by himself about a month be- 

foie, which produ^ this surprising recovery; and I 

really believe that he thinks so ; one secret of the knpli* 

cit copfidence which he inspires, is that triumphant re* 

Hahee on his own infallibility with which he is possessed 

— the secret perhaps of all creators of enthusiasm, from 

Mahomet and Cromwdl to the 

" Prevailing poet, whose «indout>ting«iind 
Believ'd the luagie wonden that he sang**' 

As if to make some amends to this prescriber^general 
for the patient of whom I had deprived him, I was once 
induced to seek his services medically, or rather surgi^ 
cally, for (»ie of my own family,-— for no less a person 
than May, poor pretty May ! One November evening, 
her master being on a coursing visit in Oxfordshire, and 
May havmg been left behind as too much fatigued with 
St recent hard day's work to stand a long dirty journey, 
(note that a greyhound, besides being exceedingly sus- 
ceptible of bad weather and watery ways, is a worse 
traveller than any other dog that breathes; a miserable 
little pug, or a lady's lap-dog, would, in a progress of 
fifty miles, tire down the slayer of hares and outrunner 
of race-horses), — May being, as I saidy left behind 
slightly indisposed, the boy who has the care of her, no 
less a person than the runaway Henry, came suddenly 
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hito the parlour totellttie tftat she was dyihgf. 1?oW 
May is not only my pet biit thie pet of tSe ivhdle hoirde; 
8o that the news spread universal consternation ; thei^ii 
was a sudden rush of the female world to the stable, and 
a general feeling that Henry was right, when p66t Mkf 
was discovered stretcheA at full length in a stall, with no 
o^er sign of life than a tremendous and visible pulsation 
of the arteries about her chest — ^you might almost hear 
the poor heart beat, so violent was the action. — ^** Bleed* 
ing ! ** ** She must bled !'* burst simultaneously from 
two of our corps ; and immediately her body-servant thti 
boy, who ^ood compromising his dignity by a very un<« 
manly shower of teiirs, vanished, and re-appeared ia a 
few seconds, dragging Doctor Tubb by the skirts, who 
as it was Saturday night, was exercising his tonsorial 
functions in the tap-room of the Rose, where he is ac« 
customed to operate hebdominally on half the beards of 
the parish. 

The doctor made his entry apparently with consider* 
able reluctance, enacting for the firsjt and last time in 
his life the part of Le Medecin malgrt luu He held 
his razor in one hand and a shaving-brush in the other, 
whilst a barber's apiton was tied round the shabby, nisty^ 
out-at-elbow, second-hand, black coat, renewed once in 
three years, and the still' shabbier black breeches,, of 
which his costume usually consists. In spite of tcij 
seeming, as I really was glad to see him, a compliment 
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^ka of a.irery gn^ioiift feq^tioii, I never i^wjt^e pi«| 
of^mediciae look nipf^ eoiopkl^ly a«tng[« He lias a 
pateft meagre, «ceila?m>a9 face al all tiqie4».aQd a Jong 
lank, body tbai.8een^.aaJf \ui fed iqxm bis owi> pbyue 
(altboug^ it Ja.wfiU kfown that gin, aheer gin, (rf! vbicb 
be.j« hj np iimiiaiip9riiig,ia tb« <iriy di8!;Ule(i¥<^fir U^ 
liwfc jte Wy ^o^ Im# throat) :— bm on tb|s. nig^, Jwi 
tw$€agL^fri£^tr-rfi>r. I)j§Qxy.ba4 .t^n pooi^ipii jrf* hiai 
wijhput^^§Q^^;^)laim9^ bis f^nrand^— epd ^bame to h^ 
f}f9gg^ JntQ jQoy {Hresence ivhilst beiuing the iwngnia^ of 
the ka^t dignified of hiapiDfeiiiona,.hia?ery ivig» tfai^ 
id^t|cal brown 8pfa|c|i wMph be weaiv by way of Iqokr 
me profe^siooaly actually stood on ,ei^. He waa Mn 
low^ by a piyceUaneous propession ot asajstantsy yietg 
kin(), very curipusi and yery trQuUesqmei ftom that poigr 
l^ighbwro(pjyys,tJ>ej^cJl-fj?gq^^ftt^ JFir^f 

marched mine host^ red waistcoated and jolly m .^^i 
bpaijbg: f.b.ugeXoti^mg.peft^Lpot pf 4d|il^.^j H Wve- 
I^ig9,puj^ for .^ jSuW%¥^ry jyis^.^d tighjsi byjfte ^feiET 
in&M^er^ who t^iqJi,W.y^n,tP kfipp.pape^wii^ the^TOlft 
strides of his master, ^n4. held at ^ip's le^gUi b^fpiif 
him a smoky l^anlsuitern^.wh^h might .we^b^ calje^ 
daxk. Next tripped Miss Pbcibe (th^ mifadvfi^ji^ 
happened .bef<»e .thegrand ejrent jgf l^rmamagfc w.ili 
the pattenH(naker)i w^ a flaring, candle in o^e.'hand 
and a glass .of chenry-brandyy reserved by her mother 
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for grand oecftrioas, in the other — autre remide ! Then* 
fidlowed the metlisy crew ef ith^ tap«reom, among wbeia 
figtired tny friend Joely-with « womui's apron tied jouod. 
his mtdk, and his chin cOT^rod- with lather, he having; 
been the identical 'CHitOQiw--«4he very shavee, whose 
beard happenedtobeAiaderdisciBHioa vhen the^niifQrjs 
tttnatetntemiptioivocciined*. . . ^ .. . ^ , 

After the busde aad.alam had in some meainre snb^ 
sidady tiie dootor matc^-up gravely to poor May, who 
had taken no sort of notice of the uproar* . . ^ 

'-^'Shempstbebiedr^polbL . ,. .^ .. _ 
- -'f She mast be^fiHsedtedAii^l physicked T quoth Uw 
doctors and he ^immediately., produced firom eithec 
pocket a huge bnndle of dried herbs (peibaps the iden-; 
tical yeBomova-emelling apicer)| which he gave to Misii 
Phoebe to make into a decoction seoyiv^fem ar^em,and a 
httge horse-bally iribich he ppoceeded to divide into 
boluses ; — thmk of givmg a korse-ball to my May ! 

<' She mast be^Ued immediately V\ said L 

'' She must not!" replied the doctor, 

'< You shall bleed her !" cried Henry. 

'' I won't !" rejoined the doctor. '' She shall be fo"— 
mented he would have added ; but her faithful attend- 
anty thoroughly enraged, screamed out, ** She sha'n't f 
and a regular scolding match ensued, during which both 
parties entirely lost sight of the poor patient, and mine 
host of the Rose had very nearly succeeded in adminis* 
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lering his specific — the double X, which would doubtlesit 
have been as fatal as any prescription of licentiate or 
quack. The worthy landlord had actually forced open 
her jaws, and was about to pour in the liquor, when I 
luckily interposed in time to give the ale a more natural 
direction down his own throaty which was almost as well 
accustomed to such potations as that of Boniface. He 
was not at all offended at my rejection of his kindness, 
but diank to my health and May's recovery with equal 
good-'will* 

In the mean time the tumult was ended by niy friend 
the cnck^r, who, seeing the turn wtiieh .thii^ were 
taking, and quite regardless of his own plight, ran down 
the village to the lea, to fetch another friend of mine, an 
old gamekeeper, who set us all to ri^ts in a mopient, 
ele«raid the stable of the curious impertinentSi flung the 
horse-ball on the dung*hill, and the decoction into the 
pcmd^ bled poor May, and turned out the doctor; after 
which, it isalmost needless to say that the patient re- 
covered. 
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Have any of my readers ever found great convenience 
in the loss, the real loss, of actual tangible property, and 
been exceedingly provoked and annoyed when such pro- 
perty was restored to them ? If so, they can sympathize 
with a late unfortunate recovery, which has brought me 
to great shame and dbgrace. There is no way of ex- 
plaining my calamity but by telling the whole story. 

Last Friday fortnight was one of those anomalies in 
weather with which we English people are visited for 
our sins ; a day of intolerable wind, and insupportable 
dust; an equinoctial gale out of season; a piece o^ 
March unnaturally foisted into the very heart of May ; 
just as, in the almost parallel mis-arrangcMnent of the 
English counties, one sees (perhaps out of compliment 
to this peculiarity of climate, to keep the weather in 
countenance as it were) a bit of Wiltshire plumped down 
in the very middle of Berkshire, whilst a great island of 
the county palatine of Durham figures in the centre of 
canny Northumberland. Be thb as it may, on that re^ 
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markaUy windy day did I get forth to the good town 
of B.y on the feminine emnd caDed shoppbg. Every 
lady who lives far in the country^ and seldom visits great 
towns, whl understand the full ibroe of &aC Somprdien- 
sive word ; and I had not been shopping for a long time : 
I hadadreadof the operation, arising from a conscious- 
ness of weakness. I am a true daughter of Eve, a dear 
lover of bairns and bright colours ; and knowing this, 
have generally been: wise enough to keep, as much as I 
ean, out of the way of temptation. At last a<SQ!t of 
necessity arose for some slight purchases, in the shape 
of two new gowns from London, which cried aloud for 
making. Trinnmngs, ribands, sewing-silk, and lining, 
all were called for. The shopping was inevitable, and I 
undertook the^whole.coBcani ;at once, most heroicaUy. 
resolving to spend just so mucb,«and no moie ;-andltalf 
comfortii^ myself that I bad a full moming^s worli^ 4>£ 
indispensable business, and should have no time for ex- 
traneous extravagance. . « . . 
. Thnewas tx>.be sure> a prodigious accumulation of 
erraadsf andjwants. The eveningbefore, they had be^n 
setdown.ingieatf(»m, on Avslipof paper, headedtbus**.* 
** things-wanted." — Tohow many aad vaxious catalogues 
that title woidd appfyyfromthe'red^beDch.of the peer, 
to ^ oaken-settle of'the cottager-^from him who wan^ 
a blue-ribanjd,tolumwho wantsjbiitadaiid «h»fseL My 
list was^astoundkig. It was'written in doul^ coluBins^ 
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in an invisible hand ; the long intiactable words were 
brought into the ranVs by the Procrustes mode — abbren- 
a<ioa ; and, as we approached the bbttohiy two or three 
ivere crammed into Okie lot, dumped, as tiie bean-setters 
say, and designated by a sort of short-hand, a hien)giy<> 
phic 4rf my owti luventioil. ' in gocd open prmting, my 
Ust would liaVb cut a i^pectablefigu^tto a catiJogua, 
aad^filied a ddcjent numlier'of pagefl^:--aiiriced catalc^iie 
too; for, as I Had a -grrin ^um to esory to market^ I 
amiised myitfdf iirith calcidaArag tepre{ierand plbbaUe 
cost of every -article ; in which proceiis I most egregi»- 
oiisly cheated the shopkeeper and myself, by tsopying, 
with the credulity of hQ{)e, from tUe ^lu&'iii newl^pftjpem, 
and expecting to buy^e'sdid we^urabte g^odd atadver^ 
tising prices. In this Wa^ f stretched iby men^ a 
great deal fertber than' it wdUld-go, aodfiweUed my-ea»> 
ialogue; ao that^ at last in apite of 'compressioii and 
ahortrhai&d, riM no roofai for toother ^ord, and wto 
obliged to crowd several small bat imilortant- articles^ 
such'as cotton,' laces, pBS, neddles, shoe-string, &c. 
intxi that' v^ry irregular and disorderly atoieho\[se — that 
place where most thhigs depdsited wtH kat— m^ iife«. 
»wry, by courtesy to 'tailed; ' 

The 'written list was safely '^nsigtied, 'i^ilh a ^iwll- 
filiedi purse, ta my usual tepository, a black velvet bag; 
and, the lieSLt morning; I and my < bag; ' with its nicely 
balanced coxtteuts of irimts and mon^, were safdy coa- 
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veyed in a little open carriage to the good town of B. 
There I dismounted, and began to bargain most vigor* 
ously, visiting the cheapest shops, cheapenbg the cbeap-^ 
«st articles, yet wisely buying the strongest and the 
best ; a little astonished at first, to find every thing so 
much dearer than I had set it down, yet soon reconciled 
to this misfortune by the magical influence which shop* 
ping possesses over a woman's fancy — all the sooner re- 
coiiciied,.as the monitory list lay unlocked at, and.un- 
thought of, in its grave receptacle, the black velvet bag. 
-On I went, with an air of cheerful business, of happy 
importance, till my money began to wax small. Certain 
«mall aberrations had occurred, too in my ceconomy. 
One article that had happened, by rare accident, to be 
below my calculation, and, indeed, below any calcula- 
tion, calico at ninepence, fine, thick, strong, wide ca- 
lico, at ninepence, (did ever man hear of any thing so 
cheap ?) absolutely enchanted me, and I took the whole 
piece : then after buying for M. a gown, according to 
order, I saw one that I liked better^ and bought that too. 
Then I fell in love, was actually captivated by a sky« 
-blue sash and handkerchief, — not the poor, thin, greeny 
colour which usually passes under that dishonoured name, 
but the rich, full tint of the noon-day sky : and a cap- 
riband, really pink, that might have vied with the inside 
leaves of a moss-rose. Then, in hunting after cheap- 
ness, I got into obscure shops, where, not finding what I 
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ftftkod for, I was. -^ to lake kdmeihii^^ that they had, 
purely to jnake a proper conapepfwrioa for the trtMible p( 
lagging out dxp^viea^ and answaiing qvestkms.-^Lastlyi 
{. vasiairly coaxed into some articles by ^e lrreBistibt>* 
Uty of ihe seUeis, — by the desuure .and tnilh^teUing look 
€f a pi^etty qnaker, who could almost have persuaded 
1^ bead off one's shoulders, a^d who did persuade me 
t;hat elirwide muslin would go a| &r d» yard and a hsdf; 
and by the fluent impadenoe ()f % lying shopman, who 
under carer of a weU-daikened window, affirmed, on 
Ua hoaouiv that his brown satin was a perfect match to 
my green pattern, and forced Ihe said satin down my 
throat accordingly. With thesehelps, my money melted 
all too fast c at half past fire my purse was entirely 
ampty; and, as shopping with an empty purse has by 
ao maaos the relish and savour of shopping with a full 
one, I was quite wilUng and ready to go home to din- 
aeiS pleased as a child with my purchases, and wholly 
iiiiBui^>ecting the sins of omission, the errands unper- 
formed, which were the natural result of my unconsulted 
i^^emorandcL and my treacherous memory. 

Home I returned, a happy and proud woman, wise in 
my own conceit, a thrifty fashion-monger, laden, like a 
pedlar, with huge packages in stout brown-hoUand, tied 
up with whipcord, and genteel little parcels, papered 
and packthreaded in shopmanlike style. — At last we 
were safely stowed in the pony -chaise, which had much 
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adO'to hold us, my little black bag lying, as usual, in my 
lap ; when, as we ascended the steep hill out of B., a 
sudden puff of wind took at once my cottage-bonnet and 
my large cloak, blew the bonnet off my head, so that it 
hung behind me, suspended by the riband, and fairly 
snapped the string of the cloak, which flew away, much 
in the style of John Gilpin's, renowned in story. My 
companion pitying my plight, exerted himself manfully 
to regain the fly-away garments, shoved the head into 
the bonnet, or the bonnet over the head (I do not know 
^ieh phrase best describes the manoeuvre), with one 
hand, and recovered the refractory cloak with the other. 
This last exploit was certainly the most difficult. It is 
wonderful what a tug he was forced to give, before that 
obstinate cloak could be brought round : it was swelled 
with the wind like a bladder, animated, so to say, like a 
living thing, and threatened to carry pony and chaise, 
and riders, and packages, backward down the hill, as if 
it had been a sail, and we a ship. At last the contuma- 
cious garment was mastered. We righted; and, by 
dint of sitting sideways, and turning my back On my. 
kind comrade, I got home without any farther damage 
than the loss of my bag, which, though not missed be- 
fore the chaise had been unladen, had undoubtedly gone 
by the board in the gale ; and I lamented my old and 
trusty companion, without in the least foreseeing the use 
it would probably be of to my reputation. 
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Immediately after dinner (for in all cases, even when 
one has bargains to ^ow, dinner must be discussed) I 
produced my purchases. They were much admired; 
end the quantity, when spread out in our little room 
being altogether dazzling, and the quality satisfactory, 
the cheapness was never doubted. Every body thought 
the bargains were exactly such as I meant to get — for 
nobody calculated ; and the bills being really lost in the 
lost bag, and the particular prices just as much lost in 
my memory (the ninepenny calico was the only article 
whose cost occurred to. me,) I passed, without telliiig 
any thing like a fib, merely by a discreet silence, for the 
best and thriftiest bargainer that ever went shopping. 
After some time spent very pleasantly, in admiration on 
one side, and display on the other, we were interrupted 
by the demand for some of the little articles which I had 
forgotten. " The sewing-silk, please ma*am, for my 
mistressU gown." " Sewing-silk! I don't know— look 
about." Ah, she might look long enough ! no sewing- 
silk was there. — " Very strange !"— Presently came other 
inquiries— " Where's the tape, Mary?"—" The tape !"— 
'* Yes, my dear ; and the needMii, pins, cotton, stay- 
laces, boot-laces;" — " the bobbin, the ferret, shirt-but- 
tons, shoe-strings ?*'— quoth she of the sewing-silk, taW^ 
ing up the cry; and forthwith began a search as bust- 
ling, as active, and as vain, as that of our old spaniel^ 
Brush, after a hare that has stolen away from her forni, 
o 2 
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At last she suddenly desisted from her mmmage — 
** Without doubts ma'am, they ace in the reticule, and 
sdl lost/' spud Qhe» ja a very pathetic tone, ** Really/' 
cried I, a little cpnsicience-^trickeD, '^ I don't recollect; 
perhaps I mig}it forget/' ^* Depend on it, my love, tbajt 
Harriet's right/' interrupted one, ^ho^e interruptions are 
always kind ; ** those are just the little articles that peo* 
pie put in reticules, ftnd you neter could fcnrget so inany 
things ; i>eside8, you ^ote them down/' ** I don't know 
—I am not sure" — But I was not listened to ; Harriet'^ 
conjecture had been metamorphosed into a certainty ; 
all my sins of omission were stowed in the reticule ; 
and, before bed-time, the little black bag held forgotten 
things enough to fill a sack. 

Never was reticule so lamented by all but it3 owner; 
1^ boy was immediately dbpatched to look for it, and, on 
his returning empty-handed, there was even a talk <^ 
having it cried. My care^ on the other hand; was all 
directed to prevent its being found. I had had the good 
luck to lose it in a suburb of B. renowned for filching, 
and I remembered that the street was, at that moment, 
full of people : the bag did actually contain more than 
enough to tempt those who were naturally disposed tq 
steal for stealing's sake ; so I went to bed in the com-*, 
fortable assurance that it was gone for ever. But therQ 
t& nothing certain in this world — not even a: thief 's dis- 
honesty. Two old women, who had pounced at ones 
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on my rat^lfe property, quarfffled aSxmtthe ^»cEer/ 
^M hneef Aetriy m si fit of reseatment it^mgdSeittd 
M her sBi^y Went fO lite imiyo^ Of B. 4M Morthitii 
against her companion. The mayor, an intelligent-Ml 
active magistrate, immediately took the disputed bag* 
and all its contents, into his own possession ; and as he 
is also a man of great politeness, he restored it as soon 
as possible to the right owner* The very first thing 
that salutefl. my eyes, when I awoke in the morning, 
was a note from Mr. Mayor, with a sealed packet. 
The fatal truth was visible ; I had recovered my reticule, 
and lost my reputation. — There it lay, that identical 
black bag, with its name-tickets, its cambric hand- 
kerchief, its empty purse, its unconsulted list, its thir- 
teen bills, and its two letters ; one from a good sort of 
lady-farmer, inquiring the character of a cook, with 
half a sonnet written on the blank pages ; the other 
from a literary friend, containing a critique on the plot 
of a play, advising me not to kill the king too soon, with 
other good counsel, such as might, if our mayor had not 
been a man of sagacity, have sent a poor authoress, in 
a Mademoiselle-Scuderi-mistake, to the Tower. That 
catastrophe would hardly have been worse than the real 
one. All my omissions have been found out. My price 
list has been compared ^with the bills. I have forfeited 
my credit for bargaining. I am become a bye-word for 
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foigettbg. Nobody trusts me to purchase % paper of 
pinSy or to remember the cost of a penny riband. I am 
a lost woman. My bag is c<»ne back, but my fame is: 
gone. 
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THE DELL. 



Mat 2nd. — A delicious eyenipg ;-;— bright sunshine; 
light summer air ; a sky almost cloudless ; and a, fresh 
yet delicate verdure on the hedges and in the fields :— 
an evening' that seems made for a visit, to my n^wly- 
discovered haunty the mossy dell, one of the most 
beautiful spots in the neighbourhood, which after passing 
times out of number the field .which it . terminates, we 
found out about two months agp from the accident of 
May's killing a rabbit there. May has had a fancy for 
the place ever since ; and, so have !• 
' Thither accordingly we bend our way ; — through the 
village ;•— up the hill ; — along the common ; — ^past'the 
avenue ;"-T'across the bridge; and by the mill. How 
deserted the road is to night I We have not seen a 
single acquamtance, except poor blind Robert IsAlen 
with his sack of grass, plucked from the hedges, and the 
little boy that leads him. A singular division of labour I 
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Little Jem guides Robert to the spots where the long 
grass grows, and telk him where it is most plentiful ; 
and then the old man cuts it close to the roots, and 
between diem they fiH ih6 aacl aad sell the consents in 
the village. Half the cows in the street — ^for our baker, 
our wheelwright, and our shoemaker has each his 
Alderney— ^we the best part of their maintenance to 
blind Robert's industry. 

Here we are at the eatiance of the corn-field which 
leads to the deU, and which commands so fine a view of 
Ibe Loddoif, {he miilv^^ g^'sat iitm/ with its pii^ 
ldreK|ne outbaiUvigsi aad the laage of woody hiUtf 
beyoad. It is inipossiU^ iioi ta fwaat a moment atr 
ikaib gate> the landscape^ ^Fwoys beantiM, is- sir smtcd 
t» die fldasdo aaid tU^ hotfr^^so brigbk, and gay, anil 
spiing^iikel BM Misty^ who has liiediance. of ahiithttf 
rabbit ittKer pretty bcadi; HbM gillopM fbr#ald to Ab 
iingie, and pdor Ma/, who foltowvili^ so faltkfu% U 
aH^my wandlsriiigSy has^right tbr si Kttle indulgence M 
hers. So to the din^6 we go. « 

At die^nd of die field, itfrbich whi^ir seeft froitt fhe 
wUt seems temsnated by a titick daik coppice^ wer 
eonie suddenly to the edge 6t a ra^kfsy eor oaeMEte 
ftinged With a low^ growth ot alifer, birch, and wilkywy 
otf the oUief mossy, tteff, in* bare, ^ on^ Wln^i hf 
bright tufts of bfossemerf birodra. Qne or tWo d* 
pblteds^ al&osC eonc^^d* (be vtMSmg load' thi^ Ifadi^ 
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down the descent^ by the skle of which a spring aai 
bright as' crystal rans gmgling along. The del> itself m 
aa irregular piece of broken ground^ in some parts very 
deep^' intersected by two or three high banks of ei)ual 
inregukrity^ now abrapt and bare and rocklikey now. 
crowned with't«^ of the feathery wiUow^ or magmficent 
old thomsv Every where the earth k coveted by sh^ri 
fine tsrf^ mixed with mosses^ so% beaiHifvI^ and yar^ 
QiiSi and embossed with the speckled leaves and: lilac 
flowefs of tbeammy thepakr btossomsof &ecommoi» 
c»ehis, the esMn^ed blue of the wild hyetcinthy so" 
splendid in dii» evenoig lighl; sokd Idige taJ^ of (ysiifs^ 
and cowslips rising like n6aegays frerar the short tarf; - 
The- groutid on Ah other side of the del^ is muchr 
loiM th«i the fidd throiigk whidi we cane^jt so that it» 
i^ Mdniy to the kd^jHrk^me iiitncaey of these higb^ 
bftfiksth&i it oweft ks singuliaf ehoracter of wiklness- and: 
Variety. Now We seem hemined? in by those gcee» 
cUBky shut out from aft the work!, with nothing visible. 
b«f those vetfdantraotiddftadBdtlia deep blue sky ;nawr 
by somtf wnAiM turn W0 get a peep at an adjoining^ 
meddcfw wh^e tk» sbe^ are lymg, dappling its slopingi 
SKurfiiee liketlfe qmaU elo«d& on the sununer heavenu 
Poor harmless quiet qfeatttres^ how stitt they axe I. Soma 
socially lying skle by skle ;. some grouped in threes and 
fours 'r some, quite sqpert. Ah ! there are lambs amongst 
tli«Qi«>-pietty, P**^ hunhftl-Hieslled m by their me^ 
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Iheis. Soft, quiety sleepy things ! Not all so' quiet 
though ! There is a party of these young lambs as 
wide awake as heart can desire ; half a dozen of them 
playing together, frisking, dancing, leaping, butting, 
and crying in the young voice, which is so pretty a 
diminutive of the full-grown bleat. How beautiful they 
are with their innocent spotted faces, their mottled feet, 
their long curly tails, and their light flexible forms, 
frolicking like so many kittens, but with a gentleness, 
an assurance of sweetness and innocence which no 
kitten, nothing that ever is to be a cat, can have. Momr 
complete and perfect is their enjoyment of existence. 
Ah ! little rogues ! your play has been too noisy ; you 
have awakened your mamas ; and two or three of the 
old ewes are getting up ; and one of them marching 
gravely to the troop of lambs has selected her own, given 
her a gentle butt, and trotted off; the poor rebuked lamb 
following meekly, but every now and then stopping and 
casting a longing look at its playniates ; who, after a mo- 
ment's awed pause, had resumed their gambols ; whilst 
Ihe stately dam every now and then Idoked back in her 
turn, to see that her little one was following. At last 
she lay down and the lamb by her side. I never saw so 
pretty a pastoral scene in my life *. 

* I have since seen one which affected me much more. Walking 
in the Church-lane with one of the young ladies of the vicarage, we 
met 8 large flock of sheep with the usual retinue of shepherds and 
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Another turoiag of the dell gives a glimpse of the 
dark coppice by which it is backed, and from which we 
are separated by some marshy, rushy ground, where 
the sjHrings have formed into a pool, and where the 
moor-hen loves to build her nest. Aye, there is one 
scudding away now ; — I can hear her plash into the 
water, and the rustling of her wings amongst the rushes. 
This is the deepest part of the wild dingle. How un- 

dogs. Lingering after them and almost cat of sight, we encountered 
a straggling ewe, now trotting along, now walking, and every now 
and then stopping to look back and bleating. A little behind her 
came a lame lamb, bleating occasionally, as if in answer to its dam, 
and doing its very best to keep up with her. It was a lameness of 
both the fore feet ; the knees were bent, and it seemed to walk on 
the very edge of the hoof— on tip-toe, if I may venture such an ex- 
presdon. My young fnend thought that the lameness proceeded 
from original malformation, I am rather of opinion that it was acci- 
dental, and that the poor creature was wretchedly foot-sore. How- 
ever that might be, the pain and di£Biculty with which it took every 
step were not to be mistaken ; and the distress and fondness of the 
mother, her perplexity as the flock passed gradually out of sight, 
the effort with which the poor lamb contrived to keep up a sort of 
trot, and their mutual calls and lamentations were really so affecting, 
that EUen and I, although not at all larmoyante sort of people, had 
much ado not to cry. We could not find a boy to carry the lamb, 
which was too big for us to manage ;— but I was quite sure that the 
ewe would not desert it, and as the dark was coming on, we both 
trusted that the shepherds on folding their flock would miss them and 
return for them ;— and so I am happy to say it proved. 
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evaithe grbimd i€} Stitely ihes^ extiif^hh^i ladfw so 
dwrbi^g^ dbtled with i^eiaJ&m, roAst originMiy 
havd been huge grarel piiy; diav is no otiker ir«y of 
accoiiiitittg for the hb;p-iQth^ fbr the/ do dig gmtl' ill 
8t«5h capriGb\is> ineaddeas ^ Uu< ihe qtaatity seems itt'^' 
«rtdiUeu Weil t thaie. is? no end of guesiffig t W4 
are getlm^ imdongit die fipritigs, 911JA tnutttiMtf M^k; 
novodflis flonBT where on kdgi^ Hl^e iaitytmimei 
the orchises and arums grow, and we emerge suddenly 
on a new side of the dett^just fEoating tho^ iHBcdliio8ie<^ 
alead of ote^ood seighiboar Fdrmisr AHcniv 

This rtstfc dwelling belongs- to what used to "be caJfecf 
in this part of the country " a little bargain :" thirty 
or forty acres, perhaps, of arable land, which the owner 
and his sons cultivated themselves^ whilst the wife and^ 
daughters assisted in d;ie liusbandhy and «kec| quttbe^ 
slewkf eMftingn by thcf piodtc» of life dmry/ 1M 
poultry yard and tii6 otohaiid ;^-hSiI 6f&k dTcuMvaN^ 
now passing rapidly away, but ra which much of ih€ 
best part of the English character, its industry, its fru* 
gality, its sound sense, and its kindness might be foui^d. 
Fanner AUen himself is an excellent sqpeciiiieiv the^ 
eheerfri veiieiid)le oU ifi<tm widi kis long wfaiMfhaii^ 
and bi^ bngl^ gray eye, mid bis wife is" a mHi fiiier; 
They have had a hard struggle to wifi through iSh4 
world and keep tlieir little property undivided; but 
good management and good principles and the assi&t- 
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ance a£fi;>id£diiiem hy^-m adjuirable «(xiy wjno Jaft 0t}r 
viUage a poor 'preMtice boy, and is ^wm a parta^vr i^ a 
great house! in Londooy have enaU^ t^cm to pviemsme 
«U the difficsaltie8X>f iheae trj^ time9>,asvl4h€^dare.|iow 
yesjoytpg theiNaaerfulewobg of aveU^pe^ life aa ^ 
from care and anaiely ^ their hestiomida cpuld-defm. 

Ah! thereisMrs* AUeojn.the4:irqliaf^, tjbjB^ll^ 
ocofaani, mtb its gioriojas gadaods^if p»ik a»4 whitci it^ 
pearly pea^ibloerozas and eoral ajpple-tbuda. Whaita 
fludiitf bloom it is ! Hoir bright); delic^it^ jjt .sff^mtg 
tikrown into stcong cdief by .the dark hcmse asid the 
veath^r^taiDed bafOy in thia soft eyening light . The 
rery giais i^^ strewed with the snowy petfds of the pear 
and the cherry. And there sits Mrs. AJfen^ feeding her 
poultry, with hear three little gra^d-danghters from L^- 
don, pretty tCairies from three years ;oId to f|ve (o^ly two 
and twenty months lapsed between the bnrth of the 
eldest and the youngest) pbyii^ rouad liee feet. . 
. Mrs. AUen, my dear Mrs. AUen, has been Aat raire 
thing a beanty, and although she 1^ no^ an old womaxi 
I had almost said that she is jBo.stiU. Why^ould I not 
ssQf so ? Nobleness of feature and sweetne^ of ej^wes-* 
sion are surely as delightful ia age as in youth. £b^ 
face and figure are much like those which are stamped 
indelibly on the memoiy of eyery one who ever saw that 
grand specimen of woman Mrs. Sidde&s. The outline of 
Mrs. Allen's face is exactly the aame ; iaitihere is more 
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softiiesSy more gentleneftSy a more feminine composure in 
the eye and in the smile* Mrs. Allen never j^ayed Lady 
Macbeth. Her hair^ almost as black as at twenty, is 
parted on her large fair forehead and combed under her 
exquisitely neat and snowy cap, a muslin neck-kerchief, a 
gray stuff gown, and a white apron complete the picture. 
There she sits under an old elder tree which flings its 
branches over her like a canopy, whibt the setting sun 
illumines her venerable figure and touches the leaves 
with an emerald light ; there she sits placid and smiling, 
with her spectacles in her hand and a measure of barley 
on her lap, into which the little girls are dipping their 
chubby hands and scattering the com amongst the ducks 
and chickens with unspeakable glee. But those ingrates 
the poultry don't seem so pleased and thankful as they 
ought to be ; they mistrust their young feeders. All 
domestic animals dislike children, partly from an in- 
stinctive fear of their tricks and their thoughtlessness, 
partly, I suspect, from jealousy. Jealousy seems a 
strange tragic passion to attribute to the inmates of the 
basse cour,— but only look at that strutting fellow of a 
bantam cock (evidently a favourite) who sidles up jto 
his old- mistress with an air half afironted and half ten- 
der, tuniing so scornfully from the barley-corns which 
Annie is flinging towards him, and say if he be not as 
jealous as OtheHoT Nothing can pacify him but Mrs. 
Allen's notice' and a dole from her hand. See she is 
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calling to him and feeding him, and now how he swelhi 
out his feathers, and flutters his wings, and erects his 
glossy neck, and struts and crows and pecks, proudest 
and happiest of bantams, the pet and glory of the poultry 
y^rd! 

In the mean time my own pet May, who has all this 
while* been peeping into every hole, and penetrating 
every nook and winding of the dell, in hopes to find 
another rabbit, has returned to my side, and is slidiagher 
snake-like head into my hand, at once to invite the 
caress which she likes so well, and to intimate widi all 
due respect that it is time to go home. .The. setting sua 
gives the same warning ; and in a moment we are 
through the dell, the field and the gate, past the farm 
and the mill, and hanging over the bridge that crosses 
the Loddon river. 

What a sunset ! how golden ! how beautiful ! The 
sun just disappearing, and the narrow liny clouds which 
a few minutes ago lay like soil vapoury streaks along 
the horizon lighted up with a golden splendour that the 
eye can scarcely endure, and those still softer clouds 
which floated above them wreathing and curling into a 
thousand fantastic forms as thin and changeful as sum* 
mer smoke, now defined and deepened into grandeur 
and edged with inefiable, insuflerable light ! Another 
minute and the brilliant orb totally disappears, and the 
sky above grows every moment more varied and more 
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beatttifttl as Ihe dazzling golden lines aee mixed wkli 
gfeviog ted Aod gorgeous purple, dappled with smalt 
dadt^ipecks and jiuDc^i¥ith such a; blue as the egg of 
the iied^flpaiioir. To Ipek iip at that gl^:^ms sky, 
and then to see that magnificent picture-reflected in the 
rieacaind loioely (joddon water is « pieasuiio never to^be 
^lesGnbed and ne^^er fi>ip»tten« lify heart awells and 
my eyes^as I write of it, and think (^ the immelisar-^ 
aUe ouyeity of natore^ aad jdie nnspeakaUe goodness 
of fiod who has iqoead an enjoyment so pore, so peace- 
f^y and. JO intense befi>i« the meanest «nd the lowliest 
aCHis cseatuces* 
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FRENCH ^MIGRANTS. 

DuRiKO the time that I spent at school, I was in tiie 
habit of passing the interval, from Saturday afternoon 
to Monday morning, at tiie house of a femade relative 
who resided in London. This lady had married a 
French emigrant of high family, who, being a man of 
sense and ability, applied himself with diligence to mer- 
cantile pursuits, dropped his title, angUciaed his name 
and habits, and, by dint of his own talents and his wife's 
fortune, soon became a thriving man on 'Change. { 
bdieve he would have been very sorry to exchange his 
new station for his old, his credit at Lloyd's for hkraar* 
quisate, his house in BrunswickTsquaie for his NomiMi 
chateau, or his little wife for any thing. He was b^ 
come at all points an Engfishman, ate roa8t4»eef and 
plum-pudding with a truly nationd relish, drank Pott 
wine and porter, spoke our language almost Iftea loArt:, 
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read Pope, talked of Shakspeare, and pretended to read 
Milton. Could complaisance go farther ? 

He did not, however, in his love for his adopted 
country^ .fi>rget that in which he was bom : still less did 
he neglect the friends and countrymen who, less fortu- 
nate than himself, languished in London and the su- 
burbs in a miserable and apparently hopeless poverty. 
Nothing could exceed the kindness and politeness, with 
which all whom he had ever known, and many who 
were now first introduced to him, were received by him- 
self and his good little wife at their hospitable table. 
Seldom a day passed without one or more guests drop- 
ping in, sure of the most cordial welcome ; but Satur- 
day was the regular French day ; on that day there was 
always a petit souper for Mr. S.'s especial coterie ; and 
in the evening the conversation, music, games, manners, 
and cookery, were studiously and decidedly French. 
Trictrac superseded chess or backgammon, reversi took 
the place of whist, Gretry of Mozart, Racine of Shaks- 
peare ; omelettes and salads. Champagne moussu, and 
eau Sucre f excluded sandwiches, oysters, and porter. 

At these suppers their little school-girl visitor of 
course assisted, though at first rather in the French than 
the English sense of the word. I was present indeed, 
but had as little to do as possible either with speaking 
or fiatiqg. To talk French and to discuss French dishes 
(two. evils 'Which I constantly classed tc^ether) seemed 
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to me an actual insult on that glorious piece of British 
freedom, a half-holiday^ — a positive attack on the li- 
berty of the subject. Accordingly, as far as a constant 
repetition of blushing noes (not nom) inwardly angry and 
outwardly shy, could proclaim my displeasure, I did not 
fail. Luckily the sentiment was entirely unsuspected 
by every one but my good cousin, a person of admirable 
sense, who by dint of practising the let-alone system 
(the best system of all when a prejudice is to be over^ 
come,) aided by a little innocent artifice on her part, 
and something of latent curiosity, abetted by the keen- 
ness of a girlish appetite, on mine, succeeded in passing 
off a slice of a superb tite du sanglier for a new sort of 
Oxford brawn ; and then, as in the matter of heads and 
suppers ce n'est que le premier pets qui coAte, left it to my 
own senses to discover the merits of brioche and mar- 
rangles and eau de groseille. In less than three months 
I became an efficient consumer of good things, left off 
my noes and my sulkiness, and said ** oui, monsieur," 
and, *^ merci, madame," as often as a little giri of twelve 
years dd ought to say any thing; 

I confess, however, that it took more time to recon- 
cile me to the party round the table, than to the viands 
with which it was covered. In truth they formed a 
motley groupe, reminding me now of a masquerade and 
tiien of a puppet-show ; and, although I had been 
brought up in habits of proper respect for rank and age; 
p 2 
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ahd poverty, yet there ^ene i^ontrsttts and doAbinstfoni 
aboQt these coteries too ludicrous not to strike irresis- 
tibly the fancy of an acute observing girl, whose {lerc^p- 
tion of the ridiculous was rendered keener by an invin-^ 
eible shyness which confined the enjoyment entiitiy to 
her own breast The etiquette, the rouge, ih^ coquetry^ 
die self-importance of those poor dn^gie-tailed duch^ 
€88^ and countesses ; thebuttoned-up crosfifes, ite bows 
and shrugs of their ont-at'^Ibow dukes and cofuntk ; 
their mu<iial flatteries, their court jisalousicAs dind cotirt hft-^ 
ticdS) buttoned up IHcethe crosses, but like thttn t>eeping 
out from the breast^ the total oblividn idiich pervaded the 
irhdle party of 'pock England atid all its concerns, the 
ibanner in which tiiey jfonned a litUe nation in the nidirt 
of Lohdon, and the comfortable vanity "which tiioQgbt 
and csdled th'atMIfe<ntcie of migrants the great tia« 
tioti; Blllhis,togethir with the aatoundmgn^idity and 
iplat&r of tongues^ die vdiemence bf gesticulattoHy and 
the sgcnerai AoKp and Withered tobk of so maliy fot^^gti 
fades, diking in -every variety of strong csq)rdsdon, 
formed a picture so new «uld amining, lliat I ttiay be 
/pffirdcmed if I ^ not 4t fii«it ftiDy appreoikfe the gobd- 
niunourcd resighlBition, the x^heerfol 'plulosbphy, wU6h 
bpje afi that they kad lost sdwe}l,afld fdand somntfli 
domfortinthe little ^t i«msiinf^; the teppyloft of 
^mddn^ lie best «0f things^ wtaieh ten^hned ev^n'MdAiiff 
hkmdess pmomil V«iHty^4eir |Mde te % iost MMkm; 
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8^4 tl^ei? love rf ^ comitry wl^ieh tdfff mgbl P^^T m 
^SI^, plaas^t a|i4 respect£^}e. 

At fiist I pnly lookad on thei)i i(i th§ groHpe; but | 
spopi leanied tp in4iyi4ualiaB ftl9 ?npre WOPtfti^lt ymtm» 
iiiq^ who had bei;^ tea yeim l)efQre %^^p|tQipp4 IV^ 
01904 tb^ff evwiftgf » th§ supi^lb biH^I pf tfee? 4»fihe4P9 
4'***', glittewg wit^ gil4ipg fui4 im^ witk »irwrp,ipi4 
▼bps^ g»yj«l^ w4 yaprt ftplm^ meetings w^m mm 
]i44iQtlm pto¥l iMi4epprp4ed 4rawwff*ip<m offtiob? 
ilfaitiflJneFsii%QtJi»Siw»9Wi$:k-8qi|«i;^. I^bdUAiinnp^ 

l?egiQi»iig, iM ^vette dmi>p4«} with tb^ 4»c^^ 

ifi io mit oji A^ VDOng4M4^ Pf B»ty), i^ tfa/^ pe^ntir 
^y tttd JinitMi4y w9tt»«omet}iin^ h«|;wi99n ft l«p «od a 
tolto« Hkftt FnuiGiiwQm^ of mftk ujied W a^oq^w fix)»i 
liieir hi^ he^.«ttd tbe hafete pf n^ve^r ii«iiig th^ir feel^ 
^er £ice4)0ce liiA re]»«wv».Q^ b^^^jj^, ao4 wpidd «itjU 
hayj» he^a handipjade^ ha4 not tbe tbib» obc»elui fti\d hol« 
]em &imkf aiyl the pde tceimblittg Up»> })eeDt.cQiatraeifti^ 
^laxQst to ghaitUAess by a 4|i;«ptj|y f4 clwQ«; ^^>»jg^f 
d^ v^ vbUe Ibeeth, poas^Atiy displayed 1|y a fwoile 
fpfigiaaUy {^hftps >irtiacia}^ |wrt wl^ l$iptg l^t haui 
fei4€^ IW^t^raL Q^r dces^ i^(|s ^l^iayfi eioofde in i^ 
9aaterip4«t ^4 4el¥^t^y cj^ap. S^e meaiit tb^ ^hion 
tp b^ £»Lglif(h, J[ beliey^>rrat lQ$^t p^e iV9i^ :9ften tp say 
.'•< 9m .v^^ niiae a V4pgklife^" .l^iit, as Q^ii^er ber^pe^. 
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nor her faithful ybvime de chambre, could or would con^*- 
descend to seek for patterns from les grosses bourgeoises 
de ce Londres Id bas, they unconsciously relapsed into 
the old French shapes : and madame la duchesse, in her 
hideous shroudmg cap, with frills like flounces, and her 
long-waisted pigeon-breasted gown, might really have 
served for a model of the fashion of Paris at the epoch 
of the emigration. Notwithstanding these take-offs, our 
good duchess had still the air of a lady of rank and a 
gentlewoman, — ^a French gentlewoman ; for there was 
too much coquetry and affectation, too pervading a con- 
scioumess, for English gentility. Her manner was very 
pleasant and affable towards her usual associates, and 
with strangers condescending, protecting, gracious; 
makuDg remarks and asking questions without waiting 
for answers, in the manner usual with crowned heads. 
She had contracted this habit from having at one time 
ether life enjoyed great influence at court, — an influence 
which, with her other advantage of rank and fortune, 
had been used so kindly as to retain friends and secure 
gratitude even in the heat of the Revolution. — Most 
amply did she repay this gratitude. It was beautiful to 
hear the ardent thankfulness with which she would re- 
late the story of her escape, and the instances of good- 
ness and devotion which met her at every step. She 
i&ceounted herself the most fortunate of women, for 
having, in company with a faithful femme de chambre, 
8 
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at last cobtrived to reach England witl^ jewels enough; 
concealed about their persons to purchase an annuity^ 
sufficient to secure them a snug apartment up two pair 
of stairs in a retired street, and to keep them in soups, 
and salady with rouge and snuff into the bargain. No 
small part of her good fortune was 'the yicmity of her% 
old friend the marquis L., a little thin withered old man 
with a prodigious nobility of shoulders and features, a 
face puckered with wrinkles, and a prodigious volubility 
of tongue* This gentleman had been madame's devoted 
beau for the last forty years; — I speak it in all honour, 
for, beautiful as she had been, the breath of scandal 
never glanced on the fair fame of the duchess. They 
could not exist without an interchange of looks and sen- 
timents, a mutual intelligence, a gentle gallantry on the 
one side, and a languishing listening on the other, which 
long habit had rendered as necessary to both as their 
snuff-box or their coffee. It really was a peculiar stroke 
of good fortune, that, after a separation of eight months, 
each fearing that the other had fallen by the guillotine, 
caused them to take lodgings in adjoining streets in the 
same parish. 

The next person in importance to the duchess was 
madame de V., sister to the marquis. Perhaps (though 
she had never filled a tabouret at Versailles *), she wai^ 
in the existing state of things, rather the greater lady of 

^ A privilege annexed to the rank of duchess ; that of being geetted 
in the royal presence. 
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tM WOf 1M lNi0ba»i,^MMi bad ttct^d ift E:di^httMitb< 
ciifiaMjt ]ftthe«ttmijr dfeiys jiraeediiig the Raolutloii, 
ittr mftihftinSd hii st&tfoti At the exiled court, laid Kftm 
aH ttii$iieifmit Irf mlMi I write etuplojed'fm a leeret 
eiri)e8iy to4ttiiititiieMd potentate; Bone thooglit 4hb 
e^spet(9T or kin^ , Knoe enotiier, some goeiBed thd pope^ 
atid Bome the grand teignor ; for^ in the dearth of BouN 
bte MHf this woifmiawm limmoa escited a lately tM 

wievptetty {nude ior iheei^ft oowmdrom to their taite* : 
MedMBfelBlpitheeMietwelM^irihekBMril. Ltttker. 
sMpeeiBhedftitiec; Ae talked bo ^ry ntubh tlMt H 
eettBiQly iteidd htkn OBOiped htt. in penofi Bhe ^b 
quite ii odiimBt to the ilttcheBii Btaort^ >evy <»tx*:ed, 
iriUk the Bhiit]^odd4Qokiag tee and keen eye^ that to 
often tftHieihpahiy ^Mbrakyi Ovb added to fteBofOod 
^ ^ (MttgfolAil^ientity'of »oeffc«^ tthiglhif 

ifBMBI, iRgndhans i^ beidB of ^U the cotonn of Oie 
KiAioW^lHth di Mtle emi]^ bB a Mleai th%^(Sotlth 
I^MB \fmlA ^wkmt ki the i^KAeeof lurt' AeeomiobB^ 
aHe tmifbn««ci^e»t teiUB iHth tdl \riiO Icnewtfiei^^ mm 
pjtliap§\Iieie iA%ht he a Mttle jealousy of staftott lnBe e wi ' 
hel^'dMLtii«4aehe^*who 4Md Ao gveaBeAdliDvfor^otie ^ 
t»(l6B^nMi'iBreiyto »ptiBhheirftottherBtfiOl^^^ She 
Wif*^^ ou Oiebert p«)iiil^ teHHB %tih hereiifv ilB i^ 
ef ^ Idf^ktegr-g^ft^ ^O^se 1»B^0ny, 'feieeti^ #«g eo 
pefi$({iv% coi]itiedie*ed/ty ^oertaia cdepletB anditcpditi^" 
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adiimifld to faer hj M. le iKMMe 4^ 6h Md4te cliwiliiiifi 
cles I(^ tlM poets of .<he patty, U^tt 10 bett^ftone mK^l^o 
4«UBb tbifig tigpaimt two witneMes of iueb nodflff)^^ 
hoAQttry would hkt^ b(»eii a breach of politcg^oa i^vft^,, 
DMidaitie .was iiieapahle. Notwithstatidiiig litis piei^f^j 
woifianly blbdnets^ she was aik e:koallaiit pefi|Oi|» lagpjpiA 
MStoi good mothefi end gctod wife. .. e . .j^ 

.Of the oomte de C.^ I shall mf ftOthing, e&popt ihttJ 
he was a peet» and the most TeBtttddcaUe indiTiduil of .tbdi^ 
pany, bt»iiq^ mole Uln a persooifieatioii of a Qefvan 
fkf titan H limg taA of flesh and Uood» His ^Mliii?r'[ 
di^ikas and oddkies ^itis posed me at thoripe a^e of, 
tw<d?e { b<it the g^tlemfni iras a poat» aiid ^tftfkM 
poor iMtdlk&i^ used to sa7» accounts for etery tiMii^ 

His wif« was jutft sQcha pencm as Rub^u has of^> 
plttBled^lattyltege^said finely oompkdbned. Shewould^ 
haye been yeiy handsoale but for onetodUie ditjwfaftibk; 
-Hdieeqainted; not xnuch^ not ^atingly i it was a very 
hltle sqililili &e toast ia the worid^ but aai|iiiiitit oer- . 
taidly wiMh ^te enough to diminish the lustre of her.' 
baauly. Even when liom the position of her Saqd we^ 
hsU^ened iBtxA to aeeit^ tiie aeoseioiiaiiesa'th^fi^b^f^it;.^ 
nHi brdlse the -Aman. I ^attBOt abide these *^ arfisf- 
ey^" » thecowstcy people «aU theai thougl^ I ha^ 
hlBSfd of Miss who, frois the epiiit of partisaaship^ ad^ 
mired ^those of Mr. Wilkes. The Fnpich s^t)em«^. , 
d«l iijtijb ae«m i0 ffsrtieipal^ iXfAi^ 
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countess was regarded as the beauty of the party. 
Agreeable she certainly was, lively, witty, abounding in 
repartee and innocent mischief, playing off a variety of 
amusing follies herself, and bearing with great philoso- 
phy the eccentricities of her husband. She had also an 
agreeable little 0og called Amour ; a pug, the smallest 
and ugliest of the species, who r^ulaiiy after supper 
used to jump out of a muff, where he had lain perdu all 
the evemng, and make the round of the supper-table, 
b^ging cake and biscuits. He and I had established a 
great friendship ; he regularly, after levying his contri- 
butions all round, came to me for a game at play, and 
sometimes carried his partiality so far, as on hearing my 
voice to pop his poor little black nose out of his hiding- 
place before the appointed time. It required several 
repetitions of Fi done from his mistress to drive him back 
behind the scenes till she gave him his cue. 

No uncommon object of her wit was the mania of a 
smug and smooth-faced little abbe, the politician jpar 
eminence, where all were politicians, just as madame de 
V. vras the talker amongst a tribe of talkers. M. rAbb6 
must have been an exceeding bore to our English mmis^ 
ters, whom by his own showing he pestered weekly with 
laboured memorials, — ^plans for a rising in La Vendfe^ 
schemes for an invasion, proposals to destroy the French 
fleet, offers to take Antwerp, and plots for carrying off 
Buonaparte from the op^ra-house, and lodging him in 
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the Tower of London. This last was his favourite pro** 
ject ; and well it might be, for a bolder idea never en* 
tered the mind of man. Imagine the abduction of the 
emperor, in the midst of his court and guards and his 
good city of Paris ( Fancy him carried off by the un- 
assisted prowess and dexterity of M. TAbbe, and de- 
posited in the Tower, like a piece of old armour^ or a 
lion newly caught, whilst all France was staring and run* 
nmg about in search of her ruler, like the Harlowe family 
after the enUvement of Miss Clarissa ! What a master- 
stroke would this have been I Ministers, as he used to 
complain, refused to avail themselves of this brilliant 
idea, thereby prolonging the war and incurring a need- 
less waste of lives and treasure. Indeed any little mis* 
fortune that befel our government, the sinking of an 
East-Indiaman, the failure of an expedition, or the loss 
of a motion, was commonly ascribed by him to the ne- 
glect of his advice; whilst, on the other hand, any 
eminent success in the cabinet, the parliament, or the 
field, was pretty sure to be traced up by him to some one 
of his numerous suggestions. Of the victory at Trafal- 
gar, for instance, we English people have generally attri- 
buted the merit to the great commander who fell in the 
fight; but (I do not exactly remember on what score) 
he claimed full half of the honour ; and doubtless hQ 
ascribes the campaigns in Spain, the frost in Russia, the 
burning of Moscow, the capture of Paris, the crownh^g 
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vietocy at Waterloo^ and tba restoifttioii aod firtfdi^flli*- 
ment of the Bouibons, in a great meatore, if not wholly, 
to the effect of his couxuels. I would lay a wager that 
he is at this moment wasting reams of paper fa) memo* 
riaHsing the French goyemment pn this subfect, as well 
as foyonxin; them with hints on any other tjbat jfalls in 
}|i^ w^. In the matter of adyice and projects, bia 
Ubeiality is m^Monded. He alone, of all the Bwwh 
wick<4H{aare cotene, condescended to bestow the aUghtaifc 
^tfff^irm on Snglish afiaiiiB, and had tha goodness (to 
i^y himself with unfeigned eamestnass to the impKOfi»* 
^|i;^t of our condition. Thus, whilst one poclset was 
S!^ with ppppoaak to jaat df &». . F^tanph f^7« und 
IIGiii^pies to hiow up the TuiBeries, (for lliougb MO^tf 
th^ most benevolent and miU-iempered men wraith* 
he was a peiisct Gnj Vaux on paper), the oti»er wat 
5^Qai9iined with plans topay offthenationaldebt,ll»a«ghta 
^jtha.oomnmtation of tithca, and hints for » g?nei|il 
M^<VS^^!*(^ ^ ^ visually aome :lii^ fiiK^lMife prpr 
jfgff^ijei^mai many an nnvary.ieUov-ipfifinlstarhatb 
,U9^(|iis^pataits for making cook better tfa^n those ^ 
${^pc8ffdo9«^,ofdflrt.and ashes, lus in^fmovied Aigand 
lBB!«ef,^aelf-wiMUi»g<d^ Insshoct,.b^ w^a 

i^4i§i^gh pvi^ctor^one^t^t "^ netoor wm$ bi^t alwaya 
J»i:^;".flc*i; HCTck, iflragjn«ftivie, fbuaUfi, ^^^fmU, 
MA<(liiH«L'l>ap'§/4ange9Q«i8 became Jie ws» tlily>iiP9i|gWy 
b il iwfo .t>aii*»M hiwMf an -eatise JUthsn lone mimip, 
1 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



FMVOBT BMiGRA19M> ^ 

tar it was'aitsed away by Imofher.'^a MiOk' Utottt 

resCf . , ^ 

Th«i ctaie the cbe'^^er d«s I.— ^ ^ 



By my 1lfe» 



fbatD«vi(Mfaadi«niigiity pretty -wiftP* :^ 

TI16 ^bevalfer was a liandsome man himself, tail, dMe^ 
visaged and wkisker^» with a look rather of Ih^ tfe# 
(hah of the old Freiich school^ fierce and soldierly ^ h^ 
was accompli^ed, too, in his way, played the flnle/and 
^t/^rote Bon^ and enigmas ; hot his wilb ^s vihdoofcte^ 
the most r^maikable thing belonging to him ; not 'tfml 
fthii was a beauty «ith«r; I should tather cdl her th6 
prettiest of pretty women ; she was short, wdlnnaA^ 
with fine black ^eyes, long glossy black hair, a' d^ 
broWn comi(>lexion, u cocked-np ntwie, red lips, "whM 
t^th, tttod a most bewitching dinlt^e. The^ wttf i 
tastef al <smartne88 in her dress, whwh widi a yenHKeM 
m her hairy and a pkinaney of ^ression, aifonce'^eM 
h^r country, and ga^ a pmmise of inteBigene&'-fHld 
feeling. Nooneooiild look eft hetwMiiaiitbefaig^fM 
suaded that triie ^s ecfnallytieniMe and li>HSly r fc«l^M 
one coaM listsn to h«r wMhoot di«co»<Miny<i» atJiftiiki. 
She wasthe 8ilSailF«ettdmom«n f evvr enc^Mlavrfir^ 
i hove m^ irith sonie a84tu|nd »m(Hvg«if nwa«e«ib^ 
woknen; Heami fotbkl thtft we shMA 4a any ^iag 
yield th« pfteil» HMff neigU^oars^l flhe^ 
herlipl wiikwt iiMeriagMKe '4#<iiM. ^ MiAr^ii 
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band, himself not the wisest of men, quite dreaded her 
speaking ; for, besides that he was really fond of her, 
he knew that the high-bom circle of which she formed 
a part, would be particularly on the watch for her mis- 
takes, as she was roturi^re^ the daughter of a farmer- 
general who had fallen a sacrifice to the inhuman 
tyranny of Robespierre, leaving her no dower but her 
beauty. She was a most innocent and kind-hearted 
person, and devotedly attached to her husband ; and 
yet his bitterest enemy could hardly have contrived to 
say more provoking things to and of him than she did 
in her fondness. I will give one instance; I might 
give fifty. 

L'Abbe de Lille, the celebrated French poet, and M. 
de Calonne, the no less noted ex-minister, had pro- 
mised one Saturday to join the party in Brunswick- 
square. They came; and our chevalier, who had a 
tolerable opinion of his own powers as a verse-maker, 
could not miss so fair an opportunity of display. Ac- 
cordingly, about half an hour before supper, he put on 
a look of distraction^ strode hastily two or three times 
up and down the room, slapped his forehead, and 
muttered a line or two to himself; then calling hastily 
fox pen and pap^, began writing with the illegible 
r4pidity of one who fears to lose a happy thought, a 
life-and-death kind of speed ; then stopped a moment, 
as pausing for a word, then went on again fast, fast ; then 
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read the lines or seemed to read ; then made a slight 
alteration ; — in short, he acted incomparably the whole 
agOny of composition, and finally with becoming diffi* 
dence presented the impromptu to our worthy host, who 
immediately imparted it to the company. It was heard 
with the lively approbation with which verses of compli- 
ment, read aloud in presence of the author and of the 
parties complimented, are sure to be received; and 
really, as far as I remember, the lines were very neatly 
turned. At last the commerce of flattery ceased. 
Bows, speeches, blushes, and apologies, were over ; the 
author's excuses, the ex-minister's and the great poet's 
thanks, and the applause of the audience, died away ; 
all that could be said about the impromptu was ex- 
hausted, the topic was fairly worn out, and a pause 
ensued, which was broken by madame des I. who had 
witnessed the whole scene with intense pleasure, and 
now exclaimed, with tears standing in her beautifUl 
eyes, ^' How glad I am they like the impromptu ! My 
poor dear chevalier ! No tongue can tell what pains it 
has cost him! There he was all yeisterday evening, 
writing, writing, — ^all the night long— never went to 
bed, — all to-day — only finished just before we came, — 
My poor dear chevalier ! I should have been so sorry 
if they had not liked his impromptu I Norw he*U be 
satisfied." Be it recoided to the honour of Fr&te& 
politeness, that, finding it impossible tastop or tQieiit«^ 
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f&ttf fivrtiwM Mli0 bwr, and wwu ooce alluded tp 
tUifMpnw^jGiii^a faji»r» tiU tk« duKmifitod plie?9lier 
«MdB«l off wilk lib f9it|y wmpletoB, 9^^ 
»«») and wfaoBy mccmciDiui ^ <^enee« Then,.0 
iMBM^tkigrdUkHigjbu 

i IwvBtioiuntted a gae»tbmeh'«f «t»9«e|l$ in m^^ftr 
iMMilg tlMithmier Aod a^s lady befm Dm 9mn de 
O; «od Wt Jmghter Angdique* I «iieitiq» if tl^ 
kam wMdd foigiye ne; tot be wa» pf Alsac^ wf^ 
lliovgb ke caUed JbiSMlf Ftoncb, had<}emm btood/HH^ 
4Milemgiy and prid^iepovgh f«r » prinee of the i9flEi«- 
piwu He wae« fiii&4ookiiig ibm pf fifty^ laU, iqifig^ 
«Bid aelive, «m1 «tJU gpifing tokens of htmog been xa hv 
J01I& oni Af die baadsecMflitij^ifeB wd beet daoceie a( 
Vgreiilfii He inw the least gay of tbe party, jpediapp 
Ike leMA happyi for hie pride kept him ia a etate qf 
pUdy daianae a^jjg^ all maaUad. He bad the 
aiieefifldpjaaleiiity <f ponesly^ of oae ** fallen from hi^ 
lligk mtiitii*' aaftpaeled iaeabe where tbay weve never 
dafaiaii e^ and aifMi oiirility, to aee {irhether an a^r^ 
a>hriBttgiBWiio, «n|^ be a^iaealedb^Kieetb the jKieet^ 
aad meat aathoriaad ^aaiient, even ^vit^ 
faMMfvlaidy njected; and, if be wy 
mtfMifttKt aateahyiwraaiag'a imMtm^ it w^ «n<- 
dfiiiy bw—ojiw tcaitddiotitad ia ji» heart u>x^mf 
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bl»mift^ crMttie/fair/bloomog, modeit.Ml jpanlkt 
fe more EagUsb thaa French in fwa/oot msmmrf aad 
AMss, dotiag^on her fadier, soothing bis KtHe mfinouliei 
of tempMry and ministenng. in erery way to hk eomfori 
and happiness* ■■' Never did a father and a daughtei 
love each other better ; and that is saymg much. .Hsf 
lepeid her caie and afibctionwith the most onfaoanied 
fondness, and a liberaUty ^lat had no limit bnt Us 
power. Mademoiselle de O. was the best-diessedy beal 
Mgedf and best-attended of any lady of the ciidei 
The only wondto was how the baron could affofd it« 
Every one else had some Visible resoutcey of which they 
Were so little ashamed, that it was as freely communis 
cmted all any news of the day. We all knew that the 
ambttss^dress and her brother the marquis lived together 
On a small pensbn allotted to the lady by a fotmgfi 
dOurf ; in reward of certain imputed services rendered td 
ik^ Bocfirbons by her husband ; that the court taught 
French, Latm, and Italian; that the abbe contdviiii* 
stMtte way x>t other tomake his projects keep him ; and 
that the pretty wife of the chevalier, more ieainad m 
bonnets -than in impiomptos, kept a vety tasty aad 
wttU^adeustomed mjllinar's shop scHMwbeneia th&fo^ott' 
of Craaboume^alley ; but the bavoD'a meaoa of nafgwf 
coatimied as much a puxzle as the amfaaswadoifs d^sfi^ 
lAiteii. At last chance let me into the seeiet^ Oi«r 
Btogtish'^ dancteg-raister waxed dd and rich, aad^f^ 
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tiMd: ftom th^ piofesskm ; mmI out iMsAy 
fMdilML IomLI; oftke French geirtlanan wbom she had 
engaged as his soccesiar, and of the ttfoon Ihsi wouH 
he wed»d in the heads and heels of her fofSn, giewo 
hsftvy and hunpiih under the^kte instenotor. Hie 
new Blaster arrived; and, whibt a hoy who accoaift 
panied him was toning his kit, and he himself fKpB§ 
his respects to die gotemess, I had no iBflknlty » dis- 
te»eiing» trnder a coquboa French naney my acqnamU 
aiioe tiie baron. The recognition was mntual* J shaB 
never fo^et the start he gave when, in the middk of 
the first cotflkm, he espied the little girl whom he had 
been used to see at the comer of the supper-table in 
Brunswick-square, every Saturday evenings He co-* 
loured with shame and angefi his hand trembled, and 
his voice fdtered ; but as be would not know me, I had 
the discretion not to appear to know him, and said 
nothing of the afikir till I again visited my kind cpusin; 
I never saw any one more affected than she was on 
hearing my story. That this cold, proud,, haughtjr 
man, to whom any thing that savored of humiliation 
seaned terrible, should so for abase his nobility for 
Angelique und independence, was wonderftil! Sh^ 
cotild not refrain from telling her husband, but th^ 
secret was carefully guarded from every one beshlesl 
andv except that they Showed him ah involuntary iti^ 
ci«a8e;'of respect, and ^at.t could not help drawing 
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mj^s^up and flitti^ntib^Boore upiigbt dian enUn^tty 
when liehlE^ppeiied to l^^ me, mAh^[ indieate^ npf 
sttflpkionortheeircainstftnce* - 

In the mean live the feir Aikg^liqiiei who wimi tmbeA 
vitb the o«stc«Aaiy cKsi^g^ i^wu toimmaiped beal^ 
ties bf her countrymeiii (wh09S^4evoi|a the ol4 4vu:hei|s» 
the croolced amb$ies9df^i|t» mi the squinting isomte^ 
entirely engfcesed,) wa^ grafe^ly mrtn^ a« Skig^ 
conquestof no sma^ importaistoet The eldest pon„ of % 
rich merchant, who had been connected with our host 
in several successful speculations^ and was exceedingly 
intimate with the family, begged to be admitted to the 
Saturday-evening coterie. His request was readily 
granted ; he came at first from curiosity, but that feel- 
ing was soon exchanged for a deeper and a more ten- 
der passion ; and at last he ventured to disclose his 
love, first to the lady of his heart, and then to their 
mutual friend. Neither frowned on the intelligence, 
although both apprehended some difficulties. How 
would the baron look on a man who could hardly trace 
his ancestors farther back than his grandfather ? And 
how i^in would these rich citizens, equally proud in a 
different way, relish an alliance with a man who, how- 
ever highly descended, was neither more nor less than 
a dancing-master ? But pride melts before love, like 
frost in the sunshine. All parties were good and kind^ 
all obstacles were overcome, and all faults forgotten* 
Q 2 
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The rich merchant forgave the baron's poyerty, and the 
baron (which was more difficult) forgave his vrealth; 
The calling which had only been followed, for Ange-; 
lique's sake, was for her sake abandoned ; the fond 
father consented to reside with her; and surrounded 
by her lovely fenuly, freed from poverty and its distress-; 
ing consciousness, and from all the evils of felse shame^ 
he has long been one of the happiest, as he was always 
one of the best, of French emigrants. 
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One of the most remarkable mstanced that I know of 
that generally false theory *• the ruling passion," is my 
worthy friend Samuel Lynx^ Esq., of Lynx Hall in this 
county — commonly called the Inquisitive Gentlenpiaxi. 
Never was cognomen better bestowed. Curiosity is, in«? 
deed, the master-principle of his mind^ the life-blood of 
his existence, the main-spring of every movement. 

Mr. Lynx is an old bachelor of large fortune and an* 
cient family ; — ^the Lynx's of Lynx Hall, have amused 
themselves with overlooking then: neighbour's doings 
for many generations. He is tall, but loses something 
of his height by a constant habit of stooping ; he car* 
ries his head projecting before his body,— like one who 
has just proposed a question and is bending forward to 
receive an answer. A lady bemg asked, in his presence, 
what his features indicated, replied with equal truth and 
politeness — a most enquiring mind. The cock-up of 
the nose, which seems from the expansion and move- 
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ment of the nostrils to be snuffing up intelligence, as a 
hound does the air of a dewy morning, when the scent 
lies wen ; the draw-down of the half-open mouth gap- 
ing for news ; the erected chin ; the wrinkled forehead ; 
the little eager sparkling eyes, half shut, yet full of cu- 
rious meanings ; the strong red-eye-brows, protruded 
like a cat's whiskers or a snail*s horns, feelerSy which 
actually seem sentient ; every line and lineament of that 
remarkable physiognomy betrays a craving for informa- 
tibii. He is exceedmgiy short-s^hted ; and that defect 
also, althoftigh, oh tbe first bluish of the buaneiil,it might 
seem a disadvantage, conduces miiteriaQy to thd grdat 
purpose of his existence — ^the knowledge of other peo- 
ple's afiairs. Sheltered by that infirmity, our " curious 
Ithpertinent'' can stare at things and persons through his 
glasses ih a manner which ev^ he wbuld hardly veti« 
lure with bare eyes. He can peep and pry and feel and 
handle with an efifrontery, never equalled by an unspec* 
tacled inan. He can ask the name and parentage of 
every body in company, toss over every book, examine 
every note and card, pull the flowers from the viases, 
^e the pictures from the walls, the embroidery from 
your work-box, and the shawl ofi" your back ; and all 
"with the most provoking composure, and just as if he 
was domg the right thing. 

The propensity seems to have been bom with him. 
lie pants after secrets, just as magpies thieve, and moh*- 
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keys b|feak china, by instmct. His nurse r^porte oi hin^ 
that he came peeping iato the w<H:ld; that hid venr 
cries were iiiterfogati¥ey aod his experiments in jmysioi 
so many and so dai^rous, that before he was four 
yeare old^ she was ftin la tie his hands bdiind him» and 
tp lopk him into a dark closet to keep him out of harm's 
"way, chiefly moved thereto by his ripping open .his owtt 
bod, to see what it was made of, and throwing h^ best 
gown into the fire, to try if silk would burhr Then b« 
was sent, to school, a preparaUny school, and very soon 
sent home again for incorrigible mischief. Then a prii 
vate tutor undertook to instriKthim on the intesrogativa 
syt tem, whidi, in his case was obliged to be reversed, 
he asking the questions, and the tutor delivering theres-* 
pon a e O ' -a new cast of the didactic drama. Then he 
went to coll^ ; then sallied forth to ask his way oyer 
Europe; then came back to fixon hk paternal estate of 
Lynx Hall, wtors, except occasional lihort absences, he 
hath sojoomed ever since, signalizing himself at every 
stage of enst^ice, from childhood to youth, from youth 
to manhood, from manhood to age, by the most lively 
and persevering curosity, and by no other quality under 
heaven. 

If he had not been so entirely devoid of ambition, I 
think that he might have attained to eminence in some 
smaller science, and have gained and received a name 
from a new moss, or an undiscovered- butterfly, fiis 
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k^fsipiflftMdfagMnty wooU ako have told wdi in an-^ 
ti^jUHaiiui reaearcheSy particulaily in any of the standing 
li^dlesof histary, the Gowrie conspiiacy, for instance, or 
the guilt <tf queen Mary, lespectiDg which men may en- 
qoiie and piusle themselTes fiom the first of January to 
the last of Deoember withoutconung at all neaier to the 
solution* Bat he has no great pleasure in literature of 
any sort Ev«n the Mai parentage of the Waveri^no-^ 
velsj although nothing in the shape of a question. oomes 
aauss to him, did not interest him quiteso-mudi as 
might be expected; perhaps because it was sogeneialljr 
interesting. He prdm the ** Byeways to the High- 
ways" of literature. The secrets of which every one talks, 
are hardly, in his mind, ** Secrets worth, knowing." 

Besides, .mere quiet guessing is not active enough for 
bis stiniag ; and searching fiiculty. He delights in ther 
diif&gnU, the ioaccessSrie, the hidden, the obscure. A 
fqibi4den pla^ is his paradise; a board announcing 
'' ^teel-traps and spring guns" will draw him over a wall 
twelve feet high ; he would undoubtedly have entered 
B|))e-bean}> closet, although certain to share the fate 
of j^s wives; and has bad 8eri<His thoughts of vasitkig i 
C^^tftutin^Cj jurt tp in^lge his. tai^ by stealing a. 
glij^jM^ pf the secluded beauties of the seraglio-r^an ad*- 
vent\|re whiqh wopld prQbaUy have had no v^. forlti* 
nat^^ t^rquination. Indeed our pod^ peeping; iToai 
hasencoiin tered several iriijshajp f ,^ kevs^c in thfi isxm^i^^ • 
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his long search aftet knowledge ; and has gtineraBy UcJ^ 
the very great aggiavaticm of beihg altogeAer-uttpiMN^ 
Once, as he was takmg a momiitg ride, in trying tc^lbbV' 
over a wall a little higher than hk head, he raided Uni^ ' 
sdf in the saddle, and the sagacioiis qnadroped. Us gjtijl' 
poney» aa aaisiial of a most accommodating aoid con-'' 
genial spirit^ having been, for that day, discarded^ift'^ 
favour of a younger, gayer, less inquisitive aiidflesti' 
patient steed, the new beast sprang on and left hmi' 
q>rawling. Once when, in imttatioii of Ranger, hehsri^ 
perehed himself on the topmost roondof aladder> which* 
he found placed beneath a window in Upper Berkeley-* 
Str^Mest, he lost his balance, and was pitcihed suddenly iu ' 
through the. sash, to the unspeakaUe consternation of ft 
house-maid, who was rubbing the panes within sicfe. 
Once he W9S tossed into an open carriage. Ml of ladies/ 
as he .stood up to lopk at them firom the box of it-slag^^ 
coach. ^ And once he got a. grievous knock from''<f^« 
chimney sweqper, as he poked his head into the^iift^ 
ney to watoh his opeeations. He has been Uotrii u^lb^' ^ 
a rookfil; oairied away in the strings'ef a balfoon; iSiP 
birt drowned in a divingwbdl; losta fiiigeriirff miiA-^ 
ing-miU; and>bM>ken a gieM toe by^drawmg'^':lelid 
pineushion off « work table. Nv B. Hiis last-tn^d6n^^ 
exploit spoilt my worthy oU friend, ttfiss ^e^wiy,^"^ 
besutifia piece of fine netting, ^' worth,'* ks shd');^iiie!i- ^ 
caHyiemrtrked,"* thousand toes?^- - .:: - . • ^rs^jsi 
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hMBiutt poor Mr* Ijynx* T\» 4np^ aorqpes, into 

I htm nmoa lo tfakdc, the ifannMbUe iutflnogata; 
vriiioh is enj^tkally adled ^ poppag Ihe'questix^" ii 
actai% tbt only ifnOimk wbich h^ JuumoviBr yo^p«d^ 
••-^ lis fouthy |ie Wit v^rjr mady tinwii iato Jvetilook 
by the sedhdotts ajtaitioii wUdi he pcdd to « youfig 
hdy, whom he awpttcled of canying^oii a obfidiBtkie 
oonwqpondfiBce. The ma&M acoUad) the faithar 
•tonoed; the biodier tidkedof Mf»&ctfMi{ indpoor 
Mr. Lyas, >who4i esfMiiees ft qaakflTi mml ^certsUy 
haiehoeft iMkRied, htd tiot tilie fkir aymph eloped to 
Oveliift Qieeih the day bcibre that appointed fw Hm 
wipliaLk Sa he got off ibr the fright. He hath undeis 
gone lA least t^petity chaUenges fbsr difietent eorla of 
ieq^eitiiia»M&$ hath had his eare boxed and^ his neae 
'pdledi ha^heen knodfied[ ^owa and honewl^iped t 
'fttt 'lAdeh easualtiea he bean with m exemplary pa- 
tience. He halfa been mittaken for a Uiief » a baiUS; 
ttidaapyyakoedaialatiiOBie; and once, on the Sni* 
iiK coast, laas so inquasilive respeetfa^g the lawe^ and 
the tide^ and the free trade, 4hat he was taken at one 
'and die same time, by the different parties, for a smug* 
tgter and a reyenne officer^ and naixowly escaped being 
'shot in the one capacity, and hanged .In the other. 
1 
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The evils wbicll lie MM$ belnru (dmUjr Mr'pro* 
j[K>nkm tafhdse which he eaduret* Heit msaphf tU 
meet diflftgreeable mati thM livesw 'Bien k « cdrioai 
hiMcity about him wUch oairies him straight (o iim 
wrong po&it. Ifthetebe«adiatfaiDgasaBO«esalgect» 
he is sute to press on it, to question a panreftu on his 
))edigiree, a condemned author oto hu tcagedy, and an 
old maid on her age. Besides yMSesniquiliai, his wnnt 
of sympathy is so open and Undisguised, that the moHt 
loquacious ^otist loses the pleasure of talking of him* 
self, in the evident absence -of all feeling or interest on 
the part of th^ hearer. His convermilioB is always more 
like a judicial examination diim^itty ^oies of social m^ 
tercourse, and dften like the wicnrit sbrt of exanmataon*^ 
closs-questbning. He demaandi, l&:e a secretary to the 
inquisition, and you answer (for you mast answer) Uce 
ia prisoner on the rack. Then. die man is. so mtscliie!|>- 
t>u8 ! He rattles old dilna, marches over Aiwer^bedi^ 
tod paws lrlfaig*s lace^ The people at mnseums and 
ediibttions dtead the ei^t of him. He cannot kmp 
his hands from moths and humnung-biids ( and dnce 
poked up a rattle-sirake to <£seover whether the joints 
of the tail did actuafiy produce the sound from wfaieh 
It derives its name ; by which attack that pugnacious 
reptile was excited to such wrath that two ladies M 
into hysterics. He neatrly demolished the Invisible 0^1 
by £00 rough an enquiry mto. her existence, and >got 
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turned but of the automaton chess-player's territories, 
in consequence of an assault which he committed on 
thai ingenious piece of mechanism. To do Mr. Lynx 
jusiicCy I must admit that he sometimes does a little 
good to all this harm. He has, by design or accident, 
in the ordinary exercise of his vocation, hindered two 
or three duels, prevented a good deal of poaching and 
pilfering, and even sav^dhis'own house, and the houses 
of his neighbours firom divers bui^laries ; his vigir 
lance being, at least, as useful, in that way, as a 
watchman or an alarm-belL 

He ^lakes but small use of his intelligence, however 
come by, which is perhaps occasioned by a distinctive 
difference of sex. A woman only half as curious would 
be prodigal of information — a spendthrift of news, Mr, 
Lynx hoards his, like a miser. Possession is his idol. 
If I knew any thing which I particularly wished the 
world not to know, I should certainly tell it to him at 
once. A secret, with him, is as safe as money in the 

V s 

Bank; the only peril lies in the ardour of his pursuit. 
Pne reason for his great discretion seems to me to be 
his total incapacity of speech — ^in any other than the 
interrogative mood. His very tone is set to that key. 
I doubt if he can drop his voice at the end of a sen- 
tehee, or knows the meaning of a full stop. Who ? 
\yiat? When? Where? How ? are his catchwords ; 
4nd Eh ? his only interjection. Children and poor peo- 

\ 
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pie, and all awkward persons who like to be talked to, 
and to talk again, — ^but do not very well understand 
how to set about it, delight in Mr. Lynx's notice. Hi& 
catechetical mode of conversation enchants them, espe<- 
cially as he is of a liberal turn, and has generally some 
loose silver in his pocket, to bestow on a good answerer. 
To be sure the rapidity of his questions sometimes a 
little incommodes our country dames ; who when fairly 
set into a narrative of grievances do not care to be in- 
terruptedy but the honour of telling their histories and^ 
the histories of all their neighbours, to a gentleman^ 
makes ample amends for this little alloy. They are the 
only class who can endure his society, and he returns 
the compliment by shewing a very decided preference 
for theirs. The obscure has a remarkable charm for 
him. To enjoy it in perfection, he will often repair to 
some great manufacturing town where he is wholly un« 
known, and deposit himself in some suburban lodging 
in a new-built row, with poplars before the door, when, 
inviting his landlady to make tea for him, he gains, by 
aid of that genial beverage, an insight into all the loves 
and hatreds, ^^ kitchen cabals and nursery mishaps," 
in a word all the scandal of the town. Then lie is 
happy. 

. Travelling is much to his taste; as are also Stage 
Coaches, and Steam Packets, and Diligences, and ge- 
nerally all places where people meet and talk, esp^pially 
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aftlaHinMcfa i^ capital qoestbiuiig gvoniid, and safer 
than mcMt other. There is' a Heencey a Vbeitfy a free* 
iiom inihtrmj name, and be^idef people do net itay 
la/kg enough to be affionted* Ho ipeads a good ded 
of his time in these privil^edvabodes^ and is well known 
as the^ Inqiiieitiire QenthmaHy on most of the great 
soads^ alikoi^h hisaei^ of Lynx HsU is undoubtedly his 
Hvttcipal resid^ce. It is most coBftwodiously situated^ 
on afineeBKn^noeo^erlooldngtl^reeeottnties; and bo 
spendi most of his time in ^ sort of obsenpailoiyy which 
be hat biUt on a rising groondy at the edge of the padc» 
where he has mounted a tekdcope, by means of whkii 
he not only cornmands dU the lanes and by-^^albs in tho 
neighbooihoodi but is ensd>l8d to keep a good look oat» 
on the great northern road, two miles off» to oversee tho 
stago^ooadies, and ke^ an eye on the nrnfl. "Rie ma* 
nor lies in two parisheS'^^another strdce of good fep* 
tvae I'^-siRfCe the gossiping of both viDag» seems to be« 
long to him of territoiial right* Vestries, woik^-hooses, 
schools, aH are legitimate ground of inquiry. Besides 
his long and intimate acquaintance with the neighbour* 
hood is an inestimaUe advantage, to a man of his turn 
of mind, and supplies, by detail and minuteness^ what 
might be wanting in variety and novelty. He knows 
every man, woman and child, horse, cow^ pig and dog, 
within half a dozen miles, and has a rojral faculty of not 
Ibrgetting, so that he has ahrays plenty of matter for 
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questions, and most of the people being his tenantft^'a&f* 
swers come quickly. He used — 

As I liye, here he Is ! just alighting from the gray 
poney, asking old Dame Wheeler, what makes her lame 
on one side, and little Janmy White, why his jacket is 
ra^ed on the other — ^bawling to both — Dame Wheeled 
is deaf, and Jemmy stupid: and she is answering at 
cross purposes, and he staring with his mouth opep, and 
not answering at all, and Mr. Lynx is pourmg question 
on question as hat as rain drops in a thunder-shower— 
Well I must put away my desk, and my papers, espe- 
cially this, for I should not quite like him to have thfi 
first benefit of the true and fidthful likeness, which I 
have been sketching; — I must put it away ; folding and 
sealing will hardly do, for though I don*t think^-I can^ 
scarcely imagine, that he would actually break open a 
sealed packet, — yet man is frail ! I have a regard fov 
my old friend, and will n<Jt put him in the way of ten^ 
tation. I 
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• THB OLD HOUSE AT ABERLEIOH. 

Juke 25th. — ^What a glowing, gloriouA day ! Summer 
in its richest prime, noon in its most sparkling bright- 
ness, little white clouds dappling the deep^blue sky, and 
the sun, now partially veiled, and now bunting through 
them with an intensity of light ! It would not do to 
walk to-day, professedly to walk, — we should be frigh- 
tened at. the very sqiind ; and yet it is probable that we 
ma^be beguiled into a pretty long stroll before we return 
home. We are going to drive to the old house at 
Aberleigh, to spend the morning under the shade of 
those balmy firs, and amongst those luxuriant rose trees, 
and by the side of that brimming Loddon river. ** Do 
not expect us before six o'clock," said I, as I left the 
h6use; ** Six at soonest!" added my charming com- 
panion ; and off we drove in our little poney chaise 
drawn by our old mare, and with the good humoured 
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urchin, Henry's successor, a sort of younger Scniby who 
lakes care of horse and chaise, and cow and garden^ for 
our charioteer. 

My comrade in this homely equipage ^^^^ young 
lady of high family and higher endowments, to whom 
the novelty of the thing, and her .own naturalness of 
character and simplicity of taste gav6 an unspeakable 
enjoyment. She danced the little chaise up and down 
as she got into it, and laughed for very glee like a child. 
Lizzy h^elf could not have been more delighted. 
She prabed the horse and the driver, and the. roads 
and the scenery, and gave herself fully up to the en- 
chantment of a rural excursion in the sweetest weather 
of this sweet season. I enjoyed all this too; for the 
road was pleasant to every sense, winding through nar- 
row lanes, under high elms, and between hedges gar- 
landed with woodbine and rose trees, whilst the air was 
scented with the delicious fragrance of blossomed beans. 
1 enjoyed it all,— but, I believe, my principal pleasure 
was derived from my companion herself. 

Emily I. is a person whom it is a privilege to kuow. 

She is quite like a creation of the older poets, and 

might pass for one of Shakspeare's or Fletcher's women 

stepped into life ; just as tender, as playful, as gentle, 

• .' " • »^^^i 
and as kind. She is clever too, and has all the know- 

ledge ai^d accomplishments that a carefully-conducted , 

Z' . r . . . .. J .. y„ ffvaiU 

education, acting on a mind of singular clearness and 
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dictifitylniataMd and improved Iqr dM Tety:be8t)«xsn<4 
paay^ can beilow^ -fiui one never tiiifd(s;ef ber te4 
qvicmentsl It ii the charming artless efaarafifleff, Ihe 
hewitchiog eweei^ess of manner, Ae teed and faniy^nel 
fj^qpatfcy^vthe^quick testeand die aident ^ling^ thai 
one loves in Emily. She is Irish by birth, and'liaB inr 
fierfeetite' Ae^fndtkig v<»ce and soft caressing -ae^^nt 
by'^^^bidi her fair eouniryiromen' >are distinguish^. 
MoiBQtei: :Ae ja pretty r^llhiidi her beauttful, and to d» 
all who .have: heard tsi upcH ^ t^een. her,-^biii pretty^ 
▼eiy prdtty, all tilie world must tronfcss ; ; a^d^perhaplr 
that is a distinction more enviable, becauise lefs envied^ 
than the'** palmy state" of beauty. * Herprfeltinesii iff 
of the prettiest kilid.-^that of which thechi^f cliaractei* 
is youthfalnesK A short hut pleasing figure, all gracd 
and symmetry, a fiatir blooming face,:, beawmg with 
intelligence and good humour ; the prettiest little feet 
and the whitest hands in the world ;— such is Emily I. 

She resides with her maternal grandmother, a vene- 
rfeifte 6\i lady,'sKghtfy*fthah€ii WiKh 'the palsy f 9xii 
wlieri tog^er, i(and they are 'so "fcfedly i(tt*i(Aifed Co 
eaiSi other'thrft they arc s^dom pafted> it'lir oile *Prfte 
loveliest 16tttabffiiitid6s oTybuth'ana a^ ey^t^toiemi. 
tKkre feilb'ke^i^ th^ Vittettt'ftdiifg^^ii'^ ittereUsA of 

^fttflhteiMywayfe dafed(^<!be tendered arid)«»it*wttS* 
tflrrfM-natiiy e(iri*#xi(«li-Hft#'Ribbai^<iaiknfei^iikdiett 
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I fancy that igriBidinatiia Shirley must have hun JM^ 
audi another veaetMe hdj itf Bffff* S.^' and otxesimmp 
Emily— Ohy no! Hamet Byron iinot half 'good enong^ 
for heri There is nothing lika hernia the wbok.^wiff£^ 
volumes. •• ■« ,,.■:; •; :".. jkj 

But here we areattheiNndge ! Hera we Mustali^t j 
^^This is the Lbddon^ Emily.' Is it noi.a betfutifnl 
river? riang. kval wi^ its banka^ so dear and Aubofil! 
wd peaeelUl, giriag badk &e vtsiitakt landacape Aild 
th^ bright blue dcy, and beanng on itM ^lludd «trea» 
the snowy wator-ltly, the purest 6t flowery whidi sitt 
enthioMd o» its Own cool Iciaves looking chaitity tts£, 
like the lady in Comus. Thiit ({cieenly flower b^eoOies 
the water, and so do the sftatdy ttwims who ar^ sa'dkig 
so majestically down the stream, Kke those who • < 

'< On St. Mary's lake 
. Float double, swan and shadow.*' . . . . 



yi[e must/dismount Jiere^ and ieftve Rictorcl /to ^t)qe[ 
^^of otur equipage under ih^ shade of.thei^ tre^ 
whib^ we irolk up to die hox»e :-f>See th^eiit isi ^W^ 
nius( <mMs this 8t3er;4here is no other, iwi^.^w.' Y,. .,^^ 
,. And (OBCMsing ;the\;8tile we wete .imioediatiNy in^i^^ 
had been a dri^ iound>a spadous park, and^ '^ jl^ 
laiiied aomethmg of the chaTac^r, though theni^ 
itself had long been broken into arable fiekl%r-iiii^,f^ 
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Mfj r.. ' • • . •• ,. ■ 

foil view of the G^at House, a btotitiful structure of 
Jaines t)i6 first's time/ whose glassless windows anf 
.dikpUated doors, form a melancholy contrast with the 
^j^lj^ngth and entir^uiss of die rich and taiassive front. 

Thi^ story of tl^it roinr^for such it is-— is iiv^ji to 

me singularly afiecting : It b that of the decay of an- 

.ipcient and distinguished family gradually r^uced 

frpqi the highest wealth and staUon to actual poverty.' 

.The house and^Nirk and a small estate around it were 

^l^nlajli^ on a distant cousin, and could not be alienated; 

a^d the late owner, the last of his name and litieag^, 

after l(Hig struggling with debt an4 diificuRy, fkrmic^g 

hia owii lands, and clingitfg to his ittagnfficenthonie 

]* with, a loye of place almost ^ tenacious as ^t of^tte 

^younger t^osc^, was at last forced to \abandon it, 

retired to a paltry lodg;ing In a pahry town, an^ ^ed 

' there aWt tweniy years ago, broken hesttUsS. Dis 

successor^ bound by 'nO ties df a£(sociation t^ the Wt, 

^ and rightly jud^ng the residence to be mwihtOb large 

''^or'the dinimibh^ esta!te,^medi8rt^y B6ift A^wptA 

'^ malesl khd w^iiM hav^ entirety ia£eior^O#tf ^Immuk, 

'^^% ^m^m^ "tb4 'mteiiipt th^ ihair6tirf'%ii Ml^tofen 

%un(l & solici^ Ihat'^the matetmls w8re ^b^mMiiiAe 

^^'iit^%%kn^d dmUri Witi^their eahing ftiidtgiid* 
'^ing,^^'lre Exposed b MliiriMiki^^^ii-^8ad.meiMl^ 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



THE OX<t^ J^QUae.AT ABERLBIOH. 245: 

^mejDciful neglect i the paik, indexed, i^ J^rpken up, the 

iawQ mown twice a year like a common bay-neld[, toe 

ffDoUo mpuldering into ruin^ and the fish-ponds chbkdQ 

with fushes and aqiiatic plants; but the shnibff an^ 

Ao^^exipg trcies are undestepyed, and haye grown into a 

ma^ificence of size ai|d wildness of beauty, such as we 

may imagine them to. attain in their, native forests. 

Nothing can exceed their luxuriance, esp^qally in tfie 

spring when the lilac and labumam and double cher^ 

, put forth their gorgeous blossoms, l^ere is a sweet 

sadness in the sight of such floweriness ajpldst.sudh 

desolation > it. seems the triumph of nature oyer the 

destructiye power of man. The .whole place, in that 

, 89aaon more paiticulaiiy, is full of a soft and soothing 

melanyqholy, reminding mCf I scarcely know why, of some 

; of thedescriptiona of natural scenery, in the npyefs of 

: Oharlotta South, which I read ivhen a girl, a<uC which, 

^ f(»hap$, for that reason luu^g on .my memory. 

Sut htfie we are, in the .am^th. gi^ssy ride, on the 

fi-lop of $r iteq> toff slope deapem}^ to ^e^^riyer, 

.neioivoed witheaarroous ftca j^^d lioi^ ^f ^^al ^wih> 

/locking aeioss the winding ixraters jl^o a .^^ £^" 

?.ibl'faMidscape of quiet m|^pw8» shu^ in W distant 

v& ttoee aa^ the J*wsoi?^- 1^ r^PjS^t an^ij^^^ 

dfo«kmr!> Andiwhat a^appwrnw Ifrf ^^WfrvVg^^,^'}?}^* 
trees 1 . What a coil those little .wmgpd,.{]^^le^n^ke 
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oir£r A^ keads f And #h4t it j^emot toimd it if i-^ 
dije'lfieasaiitest of busy sounds^ that whldk comes tusao^ 
^Sl^edi¥tth all tihai is good aiid beaittiful-^induMry and 
ferecasty - and ininkine and flowers. SujBely Ihes^ lime-* 
Usm^nd^a^tOirt a huadred hives ; the very odour is of 
fllifcmibd ridincisd, cloying^ satiatuig. > ^ . f t 
'"^'BfttAy exilaimedin admimtion as we stood under the 
deisp/stro^, le^ shadow^' and stift moie when Uoney^ 
Hiiicldlis trailed their imtnimned profusini' in oar path^ 
and roses^ really trees, almost inteocepted^oar pasiiage. 
^•^^'Oit, Eiifly!- farther yet! Foroe yout.vwyj^diat 
jei^atmiiie^it will yield ; I will take< care of this jtabr 
bom Whit^ rose haii^.^-t** Takacaieof yourself I Pray 
idkfe c&te/' said my fairest ^edd; /' let me hold bacl^ 
the bmtiefaes/'*-r A^r we had :won our way throaghrtfae 
btrlait^ at some expense of veib andtflaimces^ she; ^pt tp 
contefn|dale'and admire the tall gracefiildhr^lv whose 
long thdmy. stems spreading in every ^dictetidiibad'op- 
pbs^ our j>rogr6d3, and now wavediheirdelioate^ dus- 
ters DV^r our beads* :' ''Did I ev«r think^-' exdaimed 
ehe/*^f Standing under the shadow .of a white rose 
tree! What stn 'exquisite fragrance^! .And whatabeau^ 
tefiil fio^^rl so pale^ and white, and)te&derv and the 
^^ItiahJ'thln and smooth: asrsilkl Whatiroee is itr^ 
t* Don't ^6u know ?' Did you never see it befwe ? It 
is rare^kW^ I belfeve^ andseems raref ihan it is, because 
it^only tiiisi^^'ms in very hotsunittlenr; but thtt, Emily, 
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is the mttflk ro6e,-<^tliat yerymd^JtlTOMti^ jfffhiQh {fir, 
tanaa taUus.and which is. .worthy .of Shakspeac^.(|^d gi 
httt, U it not K^No } do sot smell ;Iq ^it ;4itr if^^ss 
sweefc 80 than other roses ; but.one, chi^r 4a a Tajie» 09 
kv9m that bQDeh in your bosom will pevfiunfea; laii^s 
rooniy as it does this Mimmer air."^-^'* Oh I we will tf^e 
twen^r clusters/- said Eaiily :-^^<- 1 wish < Graodmsona 
weie here I She taiksso often of ai musk rose ti^e ^a^ 
grew against one end of h^ fkther's house. ^ I wish^she 
were here to see thisl" . . .. , 

Echoing her wisb> and wdlladen with tnusk xosesi 
planted perhaps 4n the days of Sbakspeare, we resiched 
tbe'stepsthatled to a. square summer-house pr ban; 
^iielitig<^fooin, overhanging the river : the under ppui 
wns a boat-house, whose prelecting roof, as well as the 
.ifralls^md'the very top of 'thelittle tpwer, was cov^ijed 
widijvy and vroodbine) and surmount^ by. tujfted bar<» 
b^esy bird^^herries, acacias^ wavered w^ tii^i: <npwj|^ 
chains).awl<>thef pendent and floweriii^trecss. B^^ond 
4P9B€f two poplars of un^ivaHedi magnitude^ toweriiig lik^ 
4dtately columns oyer the dark tall firs, aqd giving a soil 
of-pMlated and arcUteetnjral grandeur to the seene; ^ . 

We*weK» now ^^U)se to' the mansion } hot it ;}fi^}f^ 
sadcanddeaolatey andihe^ntrancetcboked wit^ ^^^^^ 
MxA i^ejttles^ seemed almost (t^vrep^.q^/stepsi ^^ 
awnmer-hinise, ^e beau^ijifiil&ummer-fhousp w^fre&and 
ppen aiid invi^n^ con^napding ^pm ^^}y^^f^ wi^* 
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dows. ^j^h hiqig h^ ab(yye, fte water, « X€iach of tba^ 
river tenninated by a rasticmilL 

Tiiere we satej, eiiii>t3[]ng, our liftj^ bask^ptfrii^t; ^ 
^uitry ^C8^tc9, .till rEmU; wjbis sei^fd wiA^ /ft f^iip^ ,of 
yiewingi fiom the other sid<e of the liOddon, tb« sceiaerjf 
which had 89 much enchanted her, ^' I mu9t^". aaiA 
she, << take a sketch of the imd boat-hpu^e^mid of tbi». 
sweet room, and this pleasant wiQd9w;--Orajpdm4Hna 
would never be able to walk from the road to see the 
place itself, but she must se0 its likeness.'* So forth we 
paUied, not forgetting the'iiU;^IQ|^ > 

. We hftd iio.wp^y ol^jnadiiBg.the deirired^^B^ bat by 
retracing our sitops-a iiii^4«iii^ the beat of thfc hottest 
hour of the day, and then foBowing'the coiirde of the^ 
river to an equal distance on the other side; nor had 
we any materials for sketching, except the^jrumpled 
paper whijpi^ hj^ coDj^^ied oui vepast* am} a pencil 
without a poin^.wh^ I .fai^|i|ieQAd tto ba^e about me. 
But these jflraaUdiffieaWes-aie^pleaBUtfeB'td gay .and 
happy youth. Rega^rdless of such obstacles, liie sweet 
Emily bounded on like a fawti^ and ifollowed df^lighting 
in her delight. The sun went iii, and the walk was de- 
licious ; a reviving coolness seemed to breathe over the 
water, wafting the bahny scent of the firs and limes ; 
we found a point of view presenting the boat-house, the 
water, the poplars, and the mill, in a most felicitous 
combination ; the little straw fruit-basket made a capital 
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lable ; and refreshed and sharpened and jpointedf bv our 
trusty lacquey's excellent kiiife (yo^ country 1)ov is 
tiever without a good knife, it is his' prime treasure^) the 
pencit'did double duty; — ^fiist in the skifful hands of 
Emily; whose faithful and spirited sketch does equal 
honour to the scene and to the artist, and then in the 
humbler office of attempting a &int transcript of my own 
impressions in die following sonnet :— 



f t wtM an ttdiii^ of calmest noon, a day ' 

Of ripest tamftisr s €^er the deep litne sky '" "^ ' 
. ¥fMi&a|^ecldad;d<l»d> ttuna saffingfaafcaft^^ - 

Of^esaii»tpa«:deiitalae^r:Arha|;4»^ .;^ 

By the smooth Loddon^ opposite the hi^ . . , . 
Steep hank« which as a coronet gloriously 
*W6re its lich crest tf firs and lime-trees, gay 
■'^ WMitlidtpdatiMbr tvhob'frta^ ' ' < 

. .. Xlf.ivf <(whei»tboie.CQ|Bmiifd poj^lusvear - - ^ .' > a . < / 
, ^ ^h<^>ltjs) the jnq|n!d.;|)aQ$rl^ --^^ 

Flungits4ei^siifi^w4>fi^wate j. . A^.j.ff 

My Emily ! ^ forgjet not that calm hoi]f| ..^ , ^ ,^. ^^ 

^or that fiUr scene, by thee made doubly dear !, . 

■ • •_ ..-.— • ^ ■ -. ^..; -*».;';■ i-^ V, ;, i :UH.*i ^ir 
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MY &OD9ATBER. 

It is QOW nearly twenty years ago, that I, a youn; girl 
just freed from the trammels of schooldom^ weat into a 
remote and distant county, on a visit to my godfather, 
to make acquaintance with a large colony of my relations, 
and behold new scenes and new faces ; a pleasure, cer» 
tainly; but a formidable and awful pleasure, to a shy 
%Qd bom&*lo?»ig girl. Nodiing could have reconcUed 
HB^ito the prospect of encountering so many strange 
couflioa, for they were all strangers, but my stro^ de- 
sire to ae« my dear and venerable god*papa, for whoov 
althoAigh we hf|d n^(^ met since the christening, I en* 
]tej(^i|fed. the most lively aflfection,— an affection njo^-r 
Yish^df^i^ibis part by Iwdji^esses of every sort, f^m the 
))Vg^ lyaXT^^l, 9^i t}ie letter in pdnt^haad, proper to 
f{ie,/faf](^8t^l 9(f,?^ yeafs old, down to the pretty verses and 
f teg|p|iSS5W?fi?iL^*S|?#M?y- greeting, Jo .the.! josftj^ 
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kdy of sixteen. He was no stranger, that dear god* 
papal I was quite sure I should know him ^t first 
sight, quite 'sure that I should love him better than ever; 
both which predictions were verified to the letter* It 
would have beeii strange indeed if they had not. 

Mr. Evelyn, for so I shall call him^ was a geptlemaa 
of an ancient family and considerable fortune^ reading 
in a small town in the north of England ; where he ha4 
odcupied for the last fifty years, the best house, and the 
highest station, the object of universal respect an^ afiec? 
tion, from high and low. He was that beautiful thing, 
a h^iaithy and happy M. man. Shakspeare, the master 
palter, hafi partly described him for me, in the words of 
old AdaB),-^ 

** Thierefore my age is Ma lusty winter. 
Frosty, but kindly." 

Never Was wintry day, with the sun smiling up^ the 
li^eles, so l»%fat or so keen. At e^hty-^fouv, h^ h«d 
an^ltabent^ tig^mus person, afresh colour, lon^, cul'li^g^ 
Bi^-whlte hair, and regular features, lighted up by eyes 
a» bxiUiant and tild piercing' as thOde of a hawk ; Us f06l 
wiis<a9 light, his voice as clear, rand hid speech as^j^^pdtis 
as lit'- twenty^ He had- a 1^i6f mind, an alerti^i^of 
s^iiit,'a bril^aiit tM. «itifa£Brig tiiladty^ 'whicirt^e^td 
Into, like' the quidc bloddt>f yb&ih:: Ttdi^ M&^e^k 
tMiek his friehd-.lhaH his«ft)^ > fikd itbten'iJtbthb^^^^ 
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9dlxsiflMdimmisri asdliad^givetisadililiceiiceU^Jiui 
jofw^anAiUi^iniiQout^^tot he waswhen Ikaieirhimai 
prietikgiri A^peiaed asm court jesto ia th^dsysof yore^ 
Vbrhaprfbi'Wat alvays so : for, bdep^iidentlyof fortitna 
andiftalioa^ higb animal sfnrks^ invtncMe jgood bufiioutt 
ieuid a certriii busUing officidasneaii are inetly aiiiB t0 
make tbctt ws^ in the woild^ especii^ ^eir tkeysaeak 
only for fNitty distiactioaB. He was always the fioit 
petsoiiag^'of' bia small dfcle; president of faatf tfat 
;diubs in tfte neighbowfaood ; steward to the raoea^ 
^dtainnanrof the bench ; lather Of diecoiporatfon'; and 
^uld undoubtedly have been member for the towft^ if 
that anci^t borough had not had the 31 luck to be dis«> 
IbMdbised in some stormy period of our national hiai^ 
t<wyv 

But thai was no great loss to my dear godfethef. 
fi^efr^ tk# bench and the vestry, although he presidisd at 
them with sufficient reputation, were too grave mattens 
<lb'6i]kbn^a^/ Hewo^dd have madea bad pdice 
Wtgis^te^ hi6 sympathies ran directly the contrary 
WyV Accordingly he used to be accused of certain 
'Hft^kiiAil abuses of his office of justice of the peace : swdt 
Wivii^g at vagrants ahd ^Fagkbonds, enc«ufcagi&ig tfafs 
M^rjT Andrew, and the droll fellow Punc^, and feeing 
ifHe cohsiable, not to take up a icertaln drunken fiddler, 
^Vd^tolt haunted th^ town, man and boy, these ibity 
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. < Rftces ai»i bdlb were more Ua elsiiie^tu. X!]3ier€hfi 
liould walk about with his haiida^bfiUiid. hiOkix.iQ)dd| 
pteasant word ton ev^ ona; liit^ keett^^up Itq^i^Kng 
with gatetyv) ancL.lMft di^okliii|g^laiigh>lieardiiL^«ifil( 
the aivi^eatied patron aii4 prafoiiotaff oC ftftirjil^^iajilbiitt 
furancheft; nfther 1i»u the .daiiGO. iribooldi Jaii^*iudi^>he 
wottldBtand up bimsd£i . This iad^gttiQiQblo lim J^mg^ 
br xatker.this «papath]t wk2i}eD)(qEi^iri;rj«4|^niye^ 
fcmiuL it, waa.not condoled to>theneh'Mhbl8|^ta'ifiuf 
ora hbyA ' quite a» well as aft^fiMediMyy^iaii^wbritd^ 
bee a iisBtheimcci m ttnt. wai .noiiier^ffaetiarliaryi^^ 

thi» iQBy> Qlmilti^ Jasfiies ^indet^tho: dpo*,* ja^ 
tfaem' about tfaak if»iNis^b«futai .iAttdiobow lAindyM^ 
^ioqnettes would smile, and blush, and curtsy, Boiif^ 
"^fi^'iaod enjoy it t: 3!haitrWa$j^0^1^W Q^Mg^H^an 
prMlie^ and (u^'mati^s,9im^Qc!im^sf^^ mim 

,Samo^, .badw^^JlW^^ tqt Jpj^W^in^fjhHf^ftill^ltf^ 
about some vagary or other, with as much ardom^^ 
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tiife^A of t6<§\i1it«^ depedd^ on fits sjpeed. Fkliihg 
aftd^iddfing, footing ftd^ counting, tarnlng'ahd vai^^ 
irifabiiigy muMng bird-cages and pieture^ftamesy and 
Gttl]iHig«-MU,andfiiesfor angling, constni^i^diarades; 
and tagging yeAies, were only a few of hid occupations. 
Then-te dalKed with science, and iffirted wKh art'; was 
iA A small Vayta connoisseur, liad a tolerable collection 
ofpfmts^atid a very bad one of paintings,^ and was raor^- 
owar a mk of virtuoso^ 1 had not been two days in the 
bbnftebefdrb my good godfather introduced me to hiM 
oniseiiin, a tong njom ' or mt!ie^ galkty, where, as he 
boasted, tmii I wMl b^eve, neither mop, nor broom, n<Hf 
hoiiBemaSd had i^yer entered. 

Thta muiaimiwas certainly the dirtiest den ioto 
whidi r^venset fbot; dark, to a fitch, which took 
away IbtviiAAe afl power of distinguMliing objects, and 
so dnsty aii' to annihilate cblotir, and confuse form. I 
have a slight notion that this indistinctness was, in-th«^ 
prgdditinliliind^i rathar favourable than otherwise to the 
c^c^nlli4]t1ch Tcannot help suspecting, was a thoiu^ht 
lei9'¥Biuat^l6'ttian it6 owner opiiied^ - It consisted, I^ 
believe, (for one cannot be very sure,) of sumby-MAls 
hrj^kss 6aM'dkc6e<fiiigly ragged and dkgy ; of 4lui&d^ 
styiM'biiltl^limdng .which the moth had made great 
hi^i br^^^aiarf Reptiles, and other cunOsities, fff^* 
seiNpfed, fltekled—^what is the proper word?)— in glass 
bo/etles ; 'Of a great heap of ores, and shells, and spars, 
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coyeiedwitkcobweba; of AGttn^.<H>|)|Nirr(caH»4«iMk^^^ 
of half a mummy ; ^i. a bit of clotb m&ie e£. Aiiib<|itbfUs 
The only" lame I ever got iatoftsciape^irifh mj-gottiri 
humaurad host was on the .score of lbi» la9tHneiii|p0Mdr> 
treasure. Being assured by him thalMit W9i^^{viea6^, 
able, undoubted Asbestos,.. which not.oidy «6Bist]sot|ifgr 
action of fire, but is actually cl^anc^by th«tieleRieolt I»> 
]«opo0edy seeing how very muqh it needlS. p^ofioatin^^ 
thirt it should undergo a fiery Ablution fpjrlbwilJlit ;( but > 
that ordeal was r^ected astoodangevottsaia^djl myiietf^ 
ceitainly considered for five minutes aadaog[B«»us Imhrn- 
something of an.incendisM?ra female Quy Yai^t-rl wasr 
lucky enough to do away the impe9sion,;by,admttiQg^ ' 
very honestly, some ue^tf-caught butteiftes»~fwny 
intoets, and not yet spoiled, — ^whioh occupied onebide^ 
of a l<mg table. They were badied ^ cny^gaoeat^cQiisler- 
nation by a row of skuUs» .iprhich^ hiv. ^^velyp {ft^vif^g: 
latbily met with Dr» GaU'«hef^.a9d.i}?eiqg mM^ W^n\ 
t«i:with GrwtOr-*!. beg^itsnew nameV piluE^rr]?^^ 
ftc^togy-^had purche^ed ^ Ihro shiUipgf^ f^ Imiu^z t^j 
8Qxton» and now depctmted on in a v^q 9§ ii|)|^J|aqier,; 
letfsaspossiUe. . . . : . , .. :.l: 

7ft«^,mii8eum w]ashniW,tqui^4l.^»'Nif?Qft^ 
egga,strttfl«njp<?Uacenfrshi«m,'aft|>^^ iUE^,^Y<»tjtotte!Wl*« 
then^^ being the partof j^mnt9Qf»»^wh)ipjl|y9f$;clper^^^.l 
to hjfi new playthingp the skjdbwi^ j^wneity^lp^ m^d 
Indeed they had .an. additional cbafm iq his* eye%f^,j 
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beiag^ aoilij Ae trophies of hb own ezplohs ir^ 
hood downwaids. Biid-neitiiig, always his &voiuite 
sporty had beoi, since he had dabUed ia naloral history, 
invested with the dignity of a puisnit* He loved it as well 
as any child in the parish ; had as keen an eye to his 
game, and as much intrepidity in its acquisition; 
clhnbed trees, delved into hedgerows, and no more 
minded a rent^garment, or a tomUe into a ditch than 
an urchin of eight years old. The butterflies too, were» 
for the most part, of his own catching. I have myself 
seen a chase after a moth, that might serve as a com- 
panion to that grand Peter-Pindaric^ ** Sir Joseph 
Banks and the emperor of Morocco," but my godfather 
had the better of the sport, he knocked down his 
insect. 

To return to our museum. The last -article that I 
remember, was a prodi^us bundle of autographs, 
particularly unselect; where Thomas Smith, date un- 
known, figured by the side of Oliver Cromwell, and 
John Brown, equally incognito, ha4 {he honour of being 
tied up with Queen Elizabeth. I would not be very 
certain either that there might not be an occasional 
forgery among the greater names; not on the part of 
. die possessor, he would as soon have thought of forging 
k hask bill, but on that of the several venders, or 
donors, which last class generally came, autograph in 
hand, to beg a favour. Nev^ was any human being so 
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of'>gaile him8Qlf».80 utsterl^ ua8u«9icioii»,ofvjytii^^s)$(HV 

^«rorld;*--bIe«ed^resilHDf «^ |i^tand)«wli»trteiWif^ 
ment, aad ;Qf a niQ9»GJi7 Ik> bi^^p4y>oom|im(^ v^^t. }l 
retained no oapre^tTaee pf ip«(^ e|ol«;tba(i/Pf^nl9|rt;.f^'3 
dottda. , H / . . \ ^,» » -. ; . . 

• His UTing co^ectiori T^aaquitQ-^^^^^^/^Mii^^ ^^^ 
aa oatiOf thewaystas h» da»A (]^e. He yra?. ^a.^^mi- 
nent.biid-^hucier, and; bad aU sorta.of /< smale fo.ujiey* 
aaold.Qhaiicer cplla^em^ in^^^ yacie^ pf epml^iaa- 
tiQQ^An()io difiec^ntajbiigeapf .ed^Gatio^;. |b^>yo,ur pro- 
fesaed budrrfaa^ier^ like your professed flprist^is |eldoxa 
oant^Dt tp let nature alone. Starlif gs^ jays^ anc^ ma^*- 
piesy learning to talk ; bulfinches and goldfinches learn- 
ing tones from a barret pigan; Ijnnets ,l>xc9ight-^'Up 
undar a woQd-lark» unleaouiq;, thev pmx oqtes m^ 
stnd^^ his;^ nigblingalas^ #pmi? of tjl^e ^])^t t^Qwn 
in tboaa fiMEts»leaE|ii4g V> Ul^ nofftb of TreQt ; all ^ sorts 
of canariasy a^d qiiiIq \w^,. and nestf full of y9U^ 
thiagsinot yet 4Asli|i^g|aishat>l^ firoppi eacb €^i^fir^mada^u|^ 
the miBGaUaneous ooptaixts of hij^ avi^ytjp^ iie ha4jj|^ 
KHne nAiite nupe,. a tama :9qtju^i and a vi^ i^agaci^;^^ 
kedge-^hog^ and he ha|i hacjl a.tQjr^^, whiphj)]^ ^ 
traov&Mory exertim of ingenuity^ be had cojatriyedl tjp 
killy<-r« feat, which a ioa4 wagg^ gcang ayfo^ ^^vflStf 
animali would hajve failed to perform. Tips WH,^ 
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mftiiiifir. The. tortoise, as most people know, is for 
ttbout six months ia the year, torpd, and generally 
retires under groimd to enjoy his half year's. nap : he 
had been miscAng some days^ when .the dd gard^ouer 
dug hkn up out of a cabbage bed, and brought him in 
for dead. My Godfatheri footling his protege's hafaits, 
and just fresh from reading some hock on the efficacy 
of the wanuv toth, < (he was a great man for specifics) 
soused the unlucky land-orab into hot water, and Jailed 
him outright. All that dould be done to. repair the miat 
chief was' tried, and he was finaUy replaced in his oU 
burrow, the cabbage bed, but even, bucying him failed 
to brifg him to life again. This misadventure rathes 
damped Mr. Evelyn's zest for outlandish favouritesj 
After all, his real and abiding pets were children^^ 
children of all ages, from six months old to twelve years^ 
He had much of the child in his own composition; his 
sweet and simple nature, his restlessness and mem*, 
ment, harmonized with theks most con^pletely. He 
loved a game at romps too, as well as they did, and 
would join in all their, sports from baUJedore and 
shuttlecock, to puss in the comer. He. had no.dxild 
of his own — (have I not saipl that he was.mairied j)r— . 
no child whom he had an absolute right to spoil ; but. 
he made all the children of the place.serve.his turn, .and. 
right happy were they to be spoiled by Mr. Evelyn. 
They all flocked around him, guided by that re-^. 
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maikaUe instinety by which the veriest baby caa detect 
a peisou who really loves it; xm after him when he 
rode on hqcsebaek^ thrust their litlle hands into his 
when he. walked, and hung round the stone poicb in 
which he had the habit of sitting on a summer after^ 
noon, reading the newspaper in the sun, and chatting to 
the passers by, (for he knew every soul in the place 
gentle or iBunple) holding a long dialogue wiljh one, 
sending a jest a£ter another, and a kind nod to the 
thfipd. Thither his clients, the children, would resort 
every evening, as much, I verily believe, for love of their 
patron as for the gingerbread, apples, and half-pence,-* 
the tops, marbles, and balls, which used to isi^ from 
those capacious magazines, his pockets. 

The house, to which this porch belonged, was well 
suited to the tastes and station of its owner ;-*Hstately, 
old-fats^ioned, and spacious; situate in the principal 
street, and commanding the market«place,-^a mansion 
in a town. Behind was a formal garden in the Dutch 
style, — terraces, and beds of flowers, and tall yew 
hedges, and holly and box cut into various puzzling 
shapes, dragons, peacocks, lions, and swans. Within 
doors all was equally precise and out of date, being 
(except the museum) under the special and exclusive 
dominion of the lady of the house. 

Mts. Evelyn formed just the contrast with her hus- 
band which is said to tell best in matrimony. She was 
s g 
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HeoAj twenty years youn^r in actual age, biit seemed 
twenty yean older from the mere absence of his viva* 
city. In all essential points they agreed perfectly; 
were eqaally charitable, generous, hospitable, and just ; 
but of their minor diiSerences there was no endj She 
was grove, and slow, and formal — ^upright, thin, and 
pale ; dressed with a sort of sober splendour; w(xe a 
great quantity of old-fashioned jewellery ; went airing 
ev6ry day ; and got up, breakfasted, dined, supped, and 
went to bed at exactly the same ifiinute, the whole year 
round,— clock work Was never more regular. ' Then she 
was addicted to a fussing and fidgetty neatness, such as 
is held ^rt>per to old maids and Dutch women, and 
kept the house afloat with perpetual scourings. More- 
over she had a hatred of motion and idleneto, and 
pursued as a duty some long tiresome useless piece of 
handy work. Knitting a carpet, for instance, or netting 
a veil, or constructmg that hideous piece of female 
jdinery, a patch-work counterpane. The room in which 
I slept bore notable testimony to her industry; the 
whole fringe of the bed and window-curtains being 
composed of her knotting, and the heartb*rug of her 
work, as well as a chair, miscalled easy, stuffed into a 
hardness bumping s^inst you in every directicm, and 
covered with huge flowers, in small tent stitch, flowers 
that would' have done honour to the gardens of Brob- 
dignag. Besides this she was a genealogist, and used 
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to bewilder herself and her hearers in a iabyrinth of 
pedigree, which even at this distance of time,- it gives 
me a head-ache ta think of; nay, she was so unm^ciful 
as to expect that I should understand and recollect aH 
the intricacies of my own descent, and how I came to 
^e of kin to the innumerable cousins to whom she intro* 
duced me, — I could as soon have learnt that despair of 
my childhood, the multiplicjation table. 

All this might seem to compose no very desbable 
companion for an idle girl of sixteen ; but Ihad hot 
been a week in the house before I loved her very nearly 
as w^ as my dear godfather, although in a different way* 
Her thorough goodness made itself felt ; and she was 
so p^ectly a gentlewoman, so constantly considerate 
and kind, so liberal and charitable, in deed and word, 
that nobody could help lovin<^ Mrs. Evelyn. Besides, 
we had one taste in common, a fondness for her pecu- 
liar territory, the orchard, a large grassy spot covered 
with fine old fruit trees, divided from the flower garden 
on the north by a magnificent yew hedge, bounded on 
one side by a filbert walk, on the other by the high 
ivied stone wall of the potagerie, and sloping down on 
the south to a broad sparkling rivulet, which went danc« 
ing along like a thing of life, (as your . northern rivulet 
is apt to do) forming a thousand tiny bays and promon- 
tories, and letting in a prospect of matchless beauty. 
Fancy a. winding woodland valley, a rural bridge, a 
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yillagei vtiAi its go^ic church, and a sleep acdhrity 
Clowned with the ruins of a veneraUe <:a^tk| thrown 
together with a felicity of form and colouring, wfarch 
might beseem a Jandscape-painterV dream, and you will 
have a faint idea of the view fcom that ordiiiiid* Under 
the yew hedge> on a Buimy bank thickly set wifhioses 
fnd honeysiu^kks, and flowers and sweet herbs, were 
Mrs. Evelyn's pets', her only pets, the bees. Bhb was 
so fond of them, and visited them so often, that I used 
to wonder th«t she allowed them to be taken; but her 
kyve of bees was balanced by her extraordinary predilec- 
tion for honey : honey, especially when eat^i in the 
(iomb, was, in her mind, a fl{>ecific for all diseases, an 
universal panacesa, the true elixir vitae. She imputed 
l[^r own good health, entirely to this salutary r^^en ; 
and was suie to trace every illhesd she heard of, to sdme 
neglect of hpney-eating. That she never could prevail 
on her husbaitd to taste this natural balsatn (as she was 
wont to caU it) must have been the great evil of her 
matrimonial life* Every morning did she predict death 
or disease to the sturdy recusant ; and every meaning 
was she answered by the dame keen glance of the 
laughing hazel eye, and the same arch nod of defiance. 
There he sat, a living witness that man might thrive 
without honey. It was really too provoking. 

Another point in dispute between them arose out of 
Mr. Evelyn^s extraordinary addiction to match-making. 

1 
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Be alivays inraiteii fKLcaUmg^invtiage a happy cere- 
moay, although ^one iikould think he had attended wed- 
dings enough to know ihat a £kuieial is generally Uvdy 
in the coihparis(Bi ; audi' am persuaded that de^ ai he 
hM his genuiike ashestos, a piece of hnde-cakei drawn 
nine times Uirough the ring, wouM for, the thne being 
haiie be^ held the greater treasure. Accordingly he 
was 'the general confidant oF all courtships of gentility 
within ten miles, and even, with aUdeferencebe itspoken 
of some wooiiigs-which had no gentility to boast ; for his 
taste being known,' and his abilities in that line duly ap* 
precNitod, half 4he youths in the town came 'bowing to 
hi» honour to beg his good w6rd. To his honour's good 
word and his own goodly person did John Bell, head 
waiter^of the Greyhound, owe the felicity of calling the 
buxom widow Wilson, the rich landlady of thai welUac* 
customed inn, Mrs. Bell. To his honour's good mird, 
and a threatened loss of custom, was Robert Heron, the 
smart young linen-draper, indebted for the fair hand of 
Margaret Car, sole heiress of Archy Car, Scotchman, 
and barber, between whom and old Robert Heron a Ca- 
pulet and Montagu feud, originating in a quarrel about 
their respective countries, had subsisted for a dozen 
years. Nothing short of my godfather's threatening to 
learn to shave could have brought that Romeo and Ju- 
liet together. His honour related these exploits with 
great complacency, whilst his wife did not fail to remind 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



S64 EARLY RECOUECTIONS. 

Um of the less fortunate exertions of hu talent. How 
his influence gained poor Will the Blacksmith his shiew, 
or Jem the gardener his dandle. But such accidents 
will hefaU the ablest diplomatists. The grand o1]ject of 
his schemes at present was an union between two mdi- 
viduals of his own household. Mrs. Evelyn's personal 
attaddant was a stiff perpendicular old maid, bony and 
meagre in; her person, with red hair, and some&ii^ of 
a vinegar aspect,— -for the rest a well-intentioned wo- 
man,, and a valuable servant. Mr. Evel^ had been 
looking out for a sweetheart for this amiable damseli 
(Mrs. Embleton by name) for the last ten years, and had 
begun to de8]^r of success, when all at once it occurred 
to bim to strike up a match between her and his fat 
coachman, Samuel — a round jolly old batchelor, blunt 
and bhiff, with a broad red face, a knowing grin, and a 
most magi^ifiii^ent coachmanlike wig. He began in due 
form by rallying Mrs. Embleton on her conquest. Mrs. 
Embleton minced and simpered — ^no objection in that 
quarter ! Then he consulted Mrs. Evelyn, — Mrs. Eve- 
lyn remonstrated ; that however he knew by experience, 
might be overcome. Then he laughed at Samuel, — 
Samuel whistled; — that was rather dismaying. The 
next day he returned to the cha^e — and again Samuel 
whistled, — worse and worse ! — A third time his master 
attacked him, and a third time did Samuel whistle :— « 
And any body but my godfather would have despaired^ 
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He however did not. At this pomt stood the game, 
when I left the north; and the very first letter I re- 
ceived from Mrs. Evelyn told me, that the marriage was 
settled, the wedding-day fixed, and the bride-cake pur- 
chased. And the next, brought tidings, (for I still had 
my doubts of Samuel) that the ceremony was actually 
performed, and the happy knot tied ; and Mrs. Evelyn 
seemed pacified, and the bridegroom resigned. No 
withstanding my dear godfather ! 
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Wb ha?e few gqwies in oar neighbouiliood. In spite 
of our tempting green lanes, our woody dells and heathy 
commons, the rogues don't take to us. I am afraid that 
we ure too civilizedi too cautions; that our sheep-folds 
•re too closely watched; our barn-yards too well guarded; 
our geese and ducks too fastly penned ; our chickens 
too securdy locked up ; our little pigs too safe in their 
sty ; our game too scarce ; our laundresses too careful. 
In short, we are too little primitive : we have a snug 
brood of vagabonds and poachers of our own, to say 
nothing of their regular followers, constables and justices 
of the peace : — ^we have stocks in the village, and a 
treadmill in the next town ; and therefore we go gipsy- 
less-^a misfortune of which every landscape painter, and 
every lover of that living landscape, the country, can ap- 
preciate the extent. There is nothing under the sun 
that harmonizes so well with nature, especially in her 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



THE OLD GIPSY, 267 

woodland recesses, as that picturesque people, who are, 
so to say, the wild genus-i-the pheasants and roebucks 
of the human race. 

Sometunes, indeed, we uded to see a gipsy procession 
passing along the common, Vke femeastem caravan, men, 
women, and children, donkies and dogs ; and sometimes 
a patch of bare earth, strewed with ashes euad suirounded 
by scathed turf, on tiie brokd green ftiargin -of some 
cross road, would give toketi of a gipsy' halt; but a 
regular gipsy encampta^nt hait always been sorare an 
event, that I wad equally surprised and delighted to meet 
with one in the course of my walks last autumn, par- 
ticularly as the party was of thetnost innocent descrip- 
tion, quite free from those tall, dark, lean, Spanish-look- 
mg men, who it must be confessed, with all my predi- 
lection for the caste, are mUier startling to meet when 
alone in an unfrequented path ; and a path mose soli- 
tary than that into which the beauty of a bright October 
morning had tempted nie could not well be imagined. 

Branching off from the high road, a little below our 
village, runs a wide green lane, bordered on either sid^ by 
a row of young oaks and beeches just within the hedge, 
forming an avenue, in which, on a summer afternoon, 
you may see the squirrels disporting from tree to ti*ee, 
whilst the rooks, their fellow denizens, are wheeling 
in noisy circles over their head*?. The fields sink gently 
down on each side, so that, being the bottom of a natu- 
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nJ winding raUey, and crossed by many little rills and 
rivuletSy the turf exhibits eyen in the driest suitimerB an 
emerald verdure. Scarcely any one passes the end of 
that lane, without wishing to turn into it ; but the way 
is in some sort dangerous and difficult for foot passengers, 
because the brooklets which intersect it are in many in- 
stances bridgelessy and in others bestridden by planks so 
decayed, that it were rashness to pass them ; and the 
nature of the ground, treacherous and boggy, and in 
many places as unstable as water, renders it for carriages 
wholly impracticable. 

I however, who do not dislike a little difficulty where 
there is no absolute danger, and who am moreover almost 
as familiiBir with the one only safe track as the heifers 
who graze there, sometimes venture along this seldom- 
trodden path, which terminates, at the end of a mile and 
a half, in a spot of smgular beauty. The hills become 
abrupt and woody, the cultivated enclosures cease, and 
the long narrow valley ends in a little green, bordered 
on one side by a fine old park, whose mossy paling, over- 
hung with thorns and hollies, comes sweeping round it, 
to meet the rich coppices which clothe the opposite ac- 
clivity. Just under the high and irregular paling, shaded 
by the birches and sycamores of the park, and by the 
venerable oaks which are scattered irr^ularly on the 
green, b a dark deep pool, whose broken banks, crowned 
with fern and wreathed with briar and bramble, have an 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



THE OLD GIPSY. 269 

air of wildness and grandeur that might have suited the 
pencil of Salvator Rosa. 

In this lonely place (for the mansion to which the 
park belongs has long been uninhabited) I first saw our 
gipsies. They had pitched their little tent under one of 
the oak trees, perhaps from a certain dim sense of natu- 
ral beauty, which those who live with nature in the 
fields are seldom totally without ; perhaps because the 
neighbourhood of the coppices, and of the deserted hall, 
was favourable to the acquisition of game, and of the 
little fuel which their hardy habits required. The party 
consisted only of four — an old crone, in a tattered red 
cloak and black bonnet, who was stooping over a kettle, 
of which the contents were probably as savoury as that 
of Meg Merrilies, renowned in story ; a pretty black- 
eyed girl, at work under the trees ; a sun-burnt urchin 
of eight or nine, collecting sticks and dead leaves to feed 
their out-of-door fire, and a slender lad two or three 
years older, who lay baskmg in the sun, with a couple 
of shabby dogs of the sort called mongrel, in all the joy 
of idleness, whilst a grave patient donkey stood grazing 
hard-by. It was a pretty picture, with its soft autumnal 
sky, its rich woodiness, its sunshine, its verdure^ the 
li^t smoke curling from the fire, and the group dis- 
posed around it so harmless, poor outcasts! and so 
happy— a beautiful picture ! I stood gazing on it till I 
was half ashamed to look longer, and came away half 
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afjraid that they should depart before! could see them 
agam. 

This fear I sooa found to be groundless. The old 
gipsy was a celel»ated fortvne^teUer, and the post havings 
been so long yacant, she could not have brought her 
talents to a better market. The whole village rang with 
the, predictions of this modem Cassandra — unlike her. 
Trojan predecessor, inasmuch as her prophecies were 
never of evil. I myself could not help admiring the real 
clevemessy.tl^e genuine gipsy tact with which she adapted 
hei: foretellings to the age, the habits, and the known 
desires and circuo^atances of her clients. 

To our little pet Lizzy, for instance, a damsel of seven, 
she predicted a fairing; to Ben Kirby, a youth of thirteen, 
head batter of the boys, a new cricket-ball ; to Ben's 
sister Lucy, a girl some three years his senior, and just 
promoted to that ensign of womanhood a cap, she pro- 
mised a pmk top-knot ; whilst for Miss Sophia Mat- 
thews, our old-maidish school-mistress, who would foe 
heartily glad to be a girl again, she foresaw one hand- 
some husband, .and for the smart widow Simmons, two. 
These were the least of her triumphs. George Davis, 
the dashing young farmer of the hill-house, a gay sports- 
man, who scoffed at fortune-tellers and matrimony, Con- 
sulted her as to whose greyhound would win the courser's 
cup at the beacon meetmg; to which she replied, that 
she did not know to whom ihe dog would belong, but 
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that the winner of the cup would be a white greyhound, 
with one blue ear, and a spot on its side, being an exact 
description of Mr. George Davis's favourite Helen, 
who followed her master's steps like his shadow, and 
was standing behind him at this very instant. This 
prediction gained our gipsy half-a-crown ; and master 
Welles — ^the thriving thrifty yeoman of the lea — she 
managed to win sixpence from his hard honest frugal 
hand, by a prophecy that his old brood mare, called 
Blackfoot, should bring forth twins ; and Ned the 
blacksmith, who was known to court the tall nurse* 
maid at the mill— she got a shilling from Ned, simply 
by assuring him that his wife should have the longest 
coffin that ever was made in our wheelwright's shop. 
A most tempting prediction ! ingeniously combining the 
prospect of winning and of surviving the lady of his 
heart— a promise equally adapted to the hot and cold 
fits of that ague, called, love ; lightening the fetters of 
wedlock ; uniting in a breath the bridegroom and the 
widower. Ned was the best pleased of all her cus- 
tomers, and enforced his suit with such vigour, that he 
and the fair giantess were asked in church the next 
Sunday, and married at the fortnight's end. 

No wonder that all the world — that is to say, all our 
world — ^were crazy to have their fortunes told — to enjoy 
the pleasure of hearing from such undoubted authority, 
that what they wished to be should be. Amongst the 
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form of disclaniilSot^-^'^ n^in^ 's66aU4|£life^ ikMo 
liave' h^ fortunfe* tbldj^noafitrg tfpoir W& P^'"'** flfcb 
never tfeoiight' of l!he |ipsy;-iKJtiliBl'^ attd'tS lirwrcHffife 
Tact, Ae'saia ^so it feaSttwgaly' times ^ dSj^:* *-NSftr 
tiarrlei's fortune se^ni^toti tir^^ fiera^^'^^ 
fixed; SKe, fhfe belle 6f t!ic tiQagei, '^Wa^ ^gdged^ 
at ev^ body khowsr, tb OUr tiBag^' beaii, Jone! Bretot ; 
they were only'w&itfng foi^ a littlr more n!one5r-fc 
marry '"and" ai J(*8*^as already heisui^ carter ^"oc3r 
head fanner, and h^ to/ne prospect of a baffilP^plMi^, 
lEheir union did n6t appeftr Very distant. fiut'Harriet, 
Besides being abeluty; was a coqiletbg, and lier «d8e6- 
€6n for bet bc^tfothed did n6t iafiA&kt wi&^ ikibii 
tertaftibift whibhT came in like 'Isabfelfe; * b^-tiie4iye,* 
and occasionally cast & shadow ofioolneib tetw^n^'Uii^ 
lovers, which, howireir, Joel's cteverriess ^nd'^gobd^it^ 
mouf generally 'cohtriVed t6 tbase aWay: ''•fhirdT fca4 
probabt^been &'mtle'frdc^ & th^ preset ^idte^^,^^^ 
^i tite ehd'of'yi^r&f^ (tkity p^te^oh's ^ 
gip^' aiM theur jiredlctrin^J'sWfi^^,"'^ that noiig 
but' foofs^ did beiireve* them f feit-Jbef ha^^b^^ Ms fe^- 
tune lolii,^ariaPWa^tM ^ tieai ber^'ti J>k)fSi6cy-^!ittt 
sfe^wiS^iicftsuea^W^fet^i^ "''' ^'^^^^'- ' :^-*^ 
*''Ab6utKiiiri^'feotl¥*a^f tlPe^efereJ^ of diis sf&kk;f 

fiU^P^ny=;lrtya4§ fifr i ^ijMi^i^imftir f*-#titif 
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wood-yaid for a stick of pioper dimQiMioiis» i 
endoied between the foggot-pik and the coel«fhed9 
stood the gipijy in the very act of feitsdatij, comung 
the lines of fate in HacrietV hand. Neter was a 
stronger contrast than that betweoi the old widittied 
sybil, dark as an Egyptian, with bright langhiiig eyes^ 
and an expression of ke^ homour und^.aU her affected 
solonnity, and our Tillage beauty, tall, and j^ump^ and 
&ir, Idooming as a rose, and simple as a dove. She 
jvas listening too intently to see me, but the fortune- 
teller did, and stopped so suddenly, that her attention 
was awakened and the intruder discovered. 

Harriet at first meditated a deniaL She called up a 
pretty innocent unconcerned look ; answer^ my silence 
(for I never spoke a word) by muttering something 
about ** coals for the pariour ;" and catching up my 
new painted green watering-pot, instead of the coal- 
scuttle, b^;an filling it with all her might, to the un- 
speakable discomfiture of that useful utensil, on which 
the dingy dust stuck like birdlime— and of her own 
clean apron, which exhibited a curious interchange of 
black and green on a white §pK>und« During the pro- 
cess of filling the wateiing<-poty Harriet made divers 
signs to the gipsy to decamp. The okl sybil, .however, 
budged not a foot, influenced probaUy by two reason^ 
one, the hope of securing a customer in the new comer, 
lAoie appearance is generally, I am afraid^ tha very re* 
T 
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inotily:iireC^ jdctemncd* triilaoiwM, «fi>ikd'joe-the JM 

lBKxuiicy» file maater ica^es ftem.t^ patWbs of;, the 

w«iM. 9ut Ma/8 poverof percqption ia anotherii^- 

l«r» mote, as itww» sioitfl. Sbe baa no. objectioa po 

hoti&k rags ; can away with dH or ^ge 1^ vgliiiei»> Qr 

any saoh aeci&nt, astd^' except j wt nt haooOi nak^ no 

dtttiaotien betwMk kitoheix 0^ HarinUiMKp 

^pointa entirely to tbe/iaoe of people.<;0|nfxi0^ 

>i8picl6iis> on wliomHKh<( pounces al^a.|^a^|^.> W^.f> 

constaUe ahe «s6iil4 Aane m^ial ;^^i a J^Wi4^f!f Jt 

4hidr-taket4 ^Bity!1tetth|Qse &tl9.li»e| .9|i0iaclHita|l4.^tfi 

tii€ymfot her ptdTennqntrr she nligblrl^aYss risi^ t0^jt>^a 

rBow^tsecrtbttbeiEw r Ah'^^is wtYnakciM^gift itseM^ti 

4if3tfflai^w&y. v&ithft^fiiaiur ^ binng. aiul vmM^ 

A^^Axo\a yiBagtb fikdi :tDL'C»m# Ifey,: lf«^ acMp 

faaaataied whenidi^haa taaen whiMainp io:gjrve h^r 

^pfiamum to hiafaanesty.; ndjiimyrA^t^gjMgl^ 

^oktt giUtt^helLyetoui :DjHLncJB^biMni^w 

S'i 5 
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ttos^, used cdbdtslii^^^ Mkw fab ^j«dlg«aeiit ia^iliie 
^ectiont>f Ilia lodgers. Hishousemaiiefversodide^ 
fb wfaen iioder her goiretomtetP Attast Wfomid'^t 
Ofat she abkortecl tq>pler» da %^ ^ -fbkves— jnSiftM^ 
ijhe &ctua% hktkl^ MiLj three df ids b^t!tiit6fiiei^i 
and he 1^ off appealiii^ toher'sagoidty, -i^i^i^Uteh 
hehaS) at*diBerent!iiiieS) kJstihi^e'sSverBpbdndl'a&d « 
Ugi^mLttbrU Witb enary Mtme^dsiP May to aft oftfok; 
Ndtonly in^ the cas^ ol^i^y&rarai «Bd vi^nrnts^ te< 
amongst cmr owa people, het'fteeiestiieqnitea'totioiii* 
stone. A certain huYnp-beeked toUitery fernistene^^^ 
May cannot abide \um, and I don^t thfaik he has hsdio 
much as a job of heel-piecing ta d6 since her dudike 
became pnblic. She really took sway his character. 

Longer than I have taken to relate HsjAGme^d ac« 
complishments stood we^ like the folks in the Cikic, at 
a dead lock ; May, who probably regarded the gipsy ar a 
sort ot rival, an interloper on lier oracolar: donudn, 
barking ndth the voice ol^ a lioness^the gipsy tryfaig ix> 
persuade me into having my foitune told-^-^^^nd I en^' 
deavouring to prevaii o» May to lei* the gipsy pass.' 
BdOi attempts'srae tmsnceessfol: andiftfChftiircobiiilter 
of destiny, ^o had by thi^ tbie reebveied fi^^^ 
|i»ame of her detecftion^ extricated ns fhnnonr dilemma 
by smt^glihg the dd woman awdy : dif< m ^trthe hoQ»ei.^'' 
* Of course Harriet was^posed to fkmt taiHery^^aiiSha 
good ded of ipiestiomiig aboiit her ftttme^fiifoy mi ta 
T t 
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windi the pteterved ftn obstinate, Iml evidenlly satisfied 
siietfc^. At tlie end oT three days, faowever— mjf 
]ret|den are, I Kojpe/learned enough in gipsy lore to 
know tliat, unless kept seciet for three entire days, no 
prediction can come true — at the end of three ^ays, 
when all tbe. family except herself had forgotten thfe 
itpTy, our pretty soubrette, half bursting with the long 
sefentipn, todc th^ opportunity of lacing on my new 
half-^ts to. ie?eal the prophjscy. ** She was to see 
ilrithin the week, and this was Saturday, the young man^ 
the real young man, whom she was to marry/^- ''iVhy, 
Harriet, you know poor Joel/' '^ Joel, indeed ! the 
gipsy said that the young man, the real young man^, 
was to ride up to the J|iouse drest in a dark great coat 
(and Joel never wore a great coat in his fife — all the 
world knew that he wore nnock-frocks and jackets), 
and mounted on a white horse— -and where should Joel 
eet a white horse t* ** Had this real young man made 
his appearance yet V* '* No ; there hsid not been a 
white horse past the place since Tuesday: so it mu^ 
certainly be to-day?' 

' A good look-out iid Harriet keq> for white horses 
dcmng this fateful Saturday, and plenty did she so^. 
It was tKe maiketp^y at B., and team after team ciama 
by with one, two, and three white horses; cart after 
cart, apd pg after gig, each with a white steed : Cplonc^ 
H/s carnage, wi^^ still na Horse- 
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man. At length one appeared ; but he bad a great 
coat whiter than Uie animal he lode ; another, but he 
was old fanner Lewington^ a married man ; a third, but 
he Fas li(;tle Lord L.^ a school-boy, on his Arabian 
ponej. Besides, they all passed the house ; and as the 
day wore on^ Harriet began, alternately^ to profess her 
old infidelity on the score of fortune^telling, and to let 
out certain apprehensions that, if the dpsy did really 
possess the power of foreseeing events, and no such 
noQfemaa arrived, she might possibly be imlucky enough 
ib die an old majd-ra fate for which, although the 
proper destiny of a coquette, our village beauty seemed 
to entertam a very decided aversion. 

At last, just at diisk, just as Harriet, making believe 
to close our casement shutters, was taking her last 
peep up the road, something white appeared in the 
distance comine, leisurely dowp .the<bill. . W^s it really 
a horse ? . Was it rjot ratbejr T^ituji; ^Jtronff's cow driving 
^onie ..to milking ?. .A iKiinute or t^rQ dissipated that 
fear : it certainly was a horse, .fmd as certainly it 
bad a dark rid^r. Very slowly be ^descended the hill, 
pausing most proyokingly at t^e.end of the village 
as if about to turn up tne Vicarafl:e-lane. He came 
on^ however, and after another short stop at the Rose, 
rode full up to our little gate, and catching Harriet's 
hand, as she was opening .the widcet. displayed tojthe 
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half-pleased, half-ai^giry daoiael the smiling tHumpliaiit 
face of her own Joel Brent, equipped in a new great 
coat, and mounted on his master's newly purchased 
market nag* Oh, Joel 1 Joel I The gipsy 1 the gipsy I 
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Ih one of the wild nooks o( heath land, which are set 
40 prettily amidst our riehly tinibered. valUes, stands the 
cottage of Robert Ford, an industrious and substantial 
Uacksmkh. There is a striking appearance of dingy, 
octofort about the whole demesne, forming as* it does a 
sort qS detached and isolated territory in the midst of the 
unenclosed common by which it is surrounded* The 
ample garden, whose thick dusty quickset hedge runa 
along the high road ; dxe imug cottage whose gable*end 
abuts on the causeway ; the neat co^rt which parts the. 
house from the long low-brOwed shop and foige; and 
the stable, curt-shed, and piggcried behind, hate aM aa 
air of rualic opulence : eyen the clear irregul^ pood, 
half covered with ducks and geese that adjcHus, and the. 
oki poUard oak, with a milestone leaning against it, that[ 
OTerhaags the dwelling, seem in accordaace. with i(ai 
consequence and charade, and grie finisb and barmoi^ 
to thie pictwDe. 
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stance— ^18 very I^iiliberf,^iraa UbA M^bfdiAxiipmmM 

froin.sijftdbii totwfaitj^ime^^^^ vlbig^^ 

ndi^rrl0f^'b#>eriblDeCv Oaii finfldajr/^i^ltthli^aa^ 
eHrtfaeirliest ^^ddiM 8iidv)s]baiM« fitbor, tfaHyiMWIte 
haiidMnHbiti yooAs. &i thevpirish^: iUdiat S^'inui 

d 'Aitogvdiei^/wayii ^appf teinly^AiAr^ 
AlMa(|Mi4tarl4m^<MW iiiiigilwiii|ing Iteut A^eAopy 
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the Kttle girl, if slie peiceiyed hendf to b^iJMM^ Iftl» 
TMBadeii»iiimkMeI)Uttd»^^ ^Mriy^ 
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Hereupoa she caVMr iMf/^ ^i^sfey^b^ i^OEMfbiA. 

and. alngilitied^jaiift/tlrti^ &ig|^N^ed-|^ OM . 

ptttl^^MIt; .io>48t4h«i {ilirmMlQe 1^90 poi&i^ jm^ . 

shyness; imd expostulated, coa|ted:iaMi tttolde^ ai^ 
the customary lKbkm-<Hi:iwch-o^ <' Shame* 

facedness was/' she:8iadv ^ fiaebeFv 0iilyJiudt» and dke 
bdieved the (Md^ couU ii6t fadp & 'Htf uncle md 
cousins were as Met 0^ hit is%n&k^6iMAx, butidie 
was afraid of them all, and had never entered the shopl 



since there she had been. . Rachel/, ^he^ded, '^ ^ 
^ngidar in aHb^r :«ay8t iumI ijy^^ j»pf|i|t a^farthing on 
ap{to or .gidgsAiaady tbeiigh«beibad «rbmn new six* 
pence, which heruiidl^badrgMniM^MJitaiDiing has 
eisHrat8i;fa)ld jiftlisff^iiMiai^'f^^ Wti 

. A «NWlh ^piM^rii^W^4llli^ wii|oh( tim§timi^ ^j 
Btara^ habit 9£'!KMii}m|r«|Mf(»lljr«j6#f)b4jb^^ 

curtsey "Without colouriog so very d^F^^ ^ff^^r^Pfif . 
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won to fl66e|>tabii6 fimoftlifttdefiriMmi^itloiiV^odttt^ : 
a^ to aittwer jtB ot-^a^ to bb ifaissHom. ' : 

At tlie «id of Ai«t periodyfts weirete rettunifi^ tom#- ' 
in tbe twiliglit firom ft round of mbraing visits, ^e per<« 
oeived a adrt of cotiftisioii iii tho foeg;ey laid ^e«Ud> loud : 
sotmds of seoUhig fiom irithm tbe Ih^pi aiixed irilk 
toler kdentfttittis ficofn vi&^ut -Oa « nMrar ap«» 
piroachy we diecoveied Ihat ^ 4>bject m diattess m^ an 
old aeqitaiiitaBce ; liyoiiilg1tidilinlKyy,siidia«ajM^M^. 
ftoHl tlie Lake of Goao, as hey vibMA WoKUnn»lk huk 
addressed so beautifully : 

•*-«-^*'<0»im'thy)ic«dtopoiieariiow <; 

Of ||isttcr<Mft la fceul^jr WW I 

The, |racefiil toa of iiiUk.*wJ|4^ sieed. 

Or bird Ihat Mared with Gan]f mede ; 

Or through our hamlets thou wilt bear 

Tbe sightless Milton with his hair 

Around his placid temples carted ' 

And Shakspeare At tits si d e ■ » ^' aifrslgftty ' *r 

' If day coald lUkik jMdarfsA.wtnLweig^, . . 

For him wte bas»tM «;wldr 

He passed «u^ atmost every day, mnjiaglm tmjfMV < 
of images Into every quarter of 'the vilb^. W^ had 
often wondered how he (»)ddt&Ai^ieni'fohiseoBoaiiodi* 
ties: tot our faitfeis' tiritM pairariia that hautthftoi 
art; iUMl8tdlhno> with his'ligfatfim'al)^^ his j^^ 
carriage, his daA<^goyes/afl*lib bMiEen-Bagliih^i^ 
an univeteatftvoeiitOk "^^ j- ;i.... i^- x :.../ y -?*-/- 
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trif^Dtt'dafK eyes #6f6 diBflgurcd by cnynig i flidd^'nfe iMQ 
iMe^^ WMihMtttbertr gesTCidttliBHScniJB 1k>feiHt^^ iffVAt 

4{fiNl^itt tite Mlf eni|rty trdiy flktiiredted da tibie ndutlbw. 

•II ltoi«NlttilU;li^> ^41i^wnMii ^ Robttt Ford ieq«iil«il 

UwkMliitbito eiiQiMt ta« ikgrf to speakliiAdHi^iM^ 

tibia ^D^pttrrot) t& pfetl»iilbr1itfch€fl, #li^ it iiilldhi§i4 
bui lid;ifiiiiiimg' dk>i/g tlte i«Qd^ had^jiocked it from 
th« ldiidoi# lill^ mud reduced ii to flie state ^kh w«r 
ia«r>' ^O'faf'imM mer^'ittigfortaQe ; aad tttidottbtediy if 

9iU»Ane0ti*{M 4fBeltettVitHMb&ig ttt^tfMJffliig^^ 
liiiT«09AfeY«bdbt^iM frtMiwf^>flito<)M«^«^'«rii>^hd^^^ 

«te c(«iMkiVMQii^ttdk^'M&oe«^ \^ 

iHj^ l)Hli^tl9QfiJklMdilj(frM4ctod^^^ 
•o axoused the Engliah blood of lb#Wdi^i^^ii$ai)plst«^ 
«ihh<BuU^v{tUititM»iBdflilyiB^j m^lSMk ift ^-fiUbe, 
UfaittrtMtaatilivd M^fieA^^aiiiilliMtlMNik^ 
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litU&ciowd q£ looken. on liQin.lbiB,lioiuKt and tkeiio^ 

impffidii>g. f ) w» ilft W B fi ai iiV .. ft t»«$ ittpcin9d9 not/to sjnjii. 
|»thw mtb lucl) a jrealil^^ of diitrMSi^ aLtkxog^iwebfelt 
tbat an BQg^J)^;^ smtMyiiituttledr^^ 
too.stoiitrifc^ayrtpd iiot ^r^sti^n i^ ei^pmrnqm ^* SU* 
pisneei'VaiLd ^Vniy tnitftor 9^ beat n<9 1'; »tti3PlinBd 
with fre^ iMjo^U^ ciykgi were aUbis'i^stw^mite tbe 
taiicns aoqtimietai to tlM^fil)«iiwto£likk^^9ritib wJnek 
l^waAiismteflfi ftii4r.^^^^ >^;d Jafof 

gfiioe^'' w»g}»pp«a^Qg.h|alMU^^j|0Jwj 
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efety one, wfaId^ too miKih eaeited tofeelkerbi8kfti£> 
n^flSt ike not oeij endmed bat leturMd. Her uncle, 
dmi rabuked bjr an infrnt, was toochfid abnost to team. 
HeMdad her in his aims, kissed her and blessed her; 
ga;f8 Stefkno half a croim for the precious siipaMse^ 
«nd twDte to keep it sis a lalique and a less<m as kmg as 
helhred. 



\*' 
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HT GODFATHEB's tfAKGBUTIlIKG. 

I ... 

I HAVE ^aid that my dear god&ther was a great match*' 
Inakbr. One of his exploits in this way, which occurred 
during my second visit to him and Mrs. Evelp, I am 
now about to relate. 

Amongst the many distant cousins to whom I was 
introduced in that northern region, was a young kins* 
woman of the name of Henrey — Lucy Hervey — an or* 
phan heiress of considerable fortune, who lited in the 
same town and the same street with my godfatiiery under 
the protection of a lady who had been the governess of 
her childhood, and continued with her as the friend of 
her youth. Sooth to say, thdr ftkadship was of -&at 
tender and sentimental sort at which the worldi the 
wicked woildiis so naughty as to laughs MissRdd 
and "Miss Bervey were names qtdte as inseparable as 
goose and apple^sauce, or tongue amd chicken. They 
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iegtilttly iMde tiieir •ppeacatnoe togeliher, and them 

^irtM hkre appeared I know not iriiat of impioprietj m 

qiedkmg of eithor singly; it would have kxdced Hioe a 

tearing^ asunder of the ** double cheny," reqwcting 

whiob,in<dieir case, eiren die *^ seembg parted" would 

kttve heen held too disjunctive a phrase, so tender and 

iasepaiaHe wal &eir union ; aldtougfa, as far as lesem* 

Ubnee went, no sinnie could be moce inapplicable. 

Never were two people more unlike in mind and peison. 

Lucy Hervey was a pretty little woman of six and 

twenty ; but from a delicate figure, delicate features, 

and a most delicate complexion, looking much youngw. 

JP^aps thetotal absence of strong ezpeassioni the niid- 

neisaQd sinqplicity of her countenance,, and the artless* 

'ness and docility of her manner mig;htt:onduce to. the 

'mistake. She was a sweet gentle creature, generous 

^«nd affeeticxiate;^ and not waiting in senses although 

"hat entire rdiance on her friend's Judgmcatt,; and^coa* 

stwit habit of obedience to hex wishes leiideRdthe use 

of it somewhat rare*. 

• Miss Reid was a tall aukward woman, mtw-boaedp 
hnk and huge, just what <me fancies a man would bain 
petticoats; with a face tfaat^ except the. beaid (certainly 
i|he had no beard), might have favoured thesnpposilMin; 
so bro^ and bony and stem and iil-iavonred waahtf 
mifiirtnnate visage.. In one point, she was luclq^. Theva 
iru.M guessii^ «t her ag% certainly not within^ ten 
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r4iJ6Jiiii%jttiMra^»iM'Jb^ I. .: ., : .„.v.,,, 

. To be sure, it was no slight grievf^ifitt tejhuv^r&p Mu^ 
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it Iras quite mda aA o ^to iMr Um emat ap th&lnMk 
-bawbriie niglit hate had,-«^begbidiiB with Hie Ddb^ 
tern, lier pcutner at her ^fst race bally <iMt ewiii^ witti 
the young m#ly-«mved physkiiBy Ids 'last pniC%6: 
^tuomr^'iM,''* A^mit^Hem^UmMihe had 
doueMUihtir.*^ And AevHKdiMiially^aniearto:bea 
'eeantitafor^ Ha teititatmial pltts ^m that ^patter. 
4fnaiteil httadflidd iaMe^herniatmst^f^daft; mm! a 
tnica, ^V not ti j^eacd, waa taohkf ewdaded -bMiMBik 
tiwae atotdy a n tag ttriat s , Ifr. Bv^dyn aecaied to ktre 
f;ifen iipthegaitte^^«««ti8Bgettiiigferhha todoivyi^ 
heliadapttvnrieftl Butaoitmo. I&adveiattyhitt 
theboaid^tohendf; trndwaaiQaag^bdhaffliRiryas 
a wiDnk^ playergeneraHy is. Blias Rdd ms never le- 
membeied'ao annaUe. We aaw €tum afanest erery day, 
aa the'faahion is amongat neigfaboms iiramidl' towns, and 
uaedtotide and^walk together contimirily'-»-ahlioiigfa 
Lucy, whdee health was deUcate, fieqaenay dacKned 
aeoompanying us on oar more distant exeataiQiis. 

Our usual beau, besides' thedear godpa]^, was a-Mr. 
'Mortis, the cinrate of the paiirii---^n'u&G0uth,«g99rity, 
lengthy Inan, wHix an astoimding Weataordand diaket, 
and a most portentous' langh. Redly his ha I ha I was 
qdte a diockto the nerves-*^ sort of oral showeHtaith ; 
ao sudden and so startling was the explorion. In loud* 
ness, it resembled half a dozen ordinary lat^s ** r^kd 
into one ;*' and as the gentleman was of a facetious dis- 
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thM^of'Oii^r people, with ttiiB awAil CMtliiBtiatniiyfJt 
HKras no! j<Aing matter. But ^he V/96& so exceUenta pes- 
^o&,«o cordidl, iSo jo^d, fio simpie-keeltted, and^ cim- 
(teAted uritb.a lot noaeof Ite motit proipeKWw^ thatone 
•«mU :&ot help liUiig 'him, laag^ Jueid aU^ He lOwa 
mlAefmt, with one onlf ikw, 4 'CdmbMg^ .eGhoIai,^af 
*ii^ltom2he 41^ diHGirvfidiytpvo^ EAi^ Moirisy.te- 

mdeshis acad«mieal|hDaiiuiv(l thinkihe had^bden 9mm 
n»imi§^«:of ihfetifeay), Jvvaft^ T«cy ^&ie young aoM, ^with 

antiatilligeMt oouatdttanee, >liut esceediigiy 9hy,adk!iit 
'wd'ijteMK^. I'coaU {not Mp < thinkiag 'the ^v 
'50«&w«aln4ov»; bat^hi^lather «nd Hfi^^tByelyn kid 
^the whble-UiBie 'on 'the mathematics. fie-woiM ait 

<oiiiMme8'foran'ho«r'together, immenedjaatheyBaidy 
^in^hM ei^ttlatlons,^tfadu8 eyeafiied on Litoy ^Hanwy, 

iMi'iffiier awebt^face^had^heeatheproUem'he was soMng. 
iBatyottPtnathffnttieittiaapepnvileged'people; andto 
' appaT0dtly tttj^nift^onu^ thottght, tot she^oolt novotics, 
^hlc89-*by WiwHng a shade^the i!eeper. It^as'Wtorth 

wMle'toIook'at Lucyfleitey, when Edward iilo«l»>#ks 

gahsmgrOn her in-his^absent #Hk; hat ttheeka weictngfdd 
'ftsarose. ■ v . . - /r t *«ai 

Howtfaese bhislies icameto eaeape the notice dMM^s 

'Reid, I cannot •teil,*^nilie8s.8he might happen Jto>fa»^e 
"her own attention engrossed hy^MwStd^s'fyii&ier. *or 

certain; that arigtnal paid her, in his - odd way> great 
u 2 
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attention ; was her constant bean in onr walking par. 

,ties ; sate by her side at dinner ; and manoenvred to g^t 

Jier for his partner at whist. Sh^ had the benefit.of his 

.best bon-mots, and his loudest laughs ; and she seemed 
to ine not to dislike that portentous sound, so much as 

.might have.been ^pected from a lady of her particula- 

.rity„ I ventur!Bd to hint my observations to Mr. Evelyn ; 

.wb9 chuckled, laid his forefinger against his nose, mb- 
bed.his handsi, and called me a simpleton* . 

, . Affairs were in this position* wjien one night just at 
going to bedy my good godfather, with a little air of 
mystery (no uncommon preparation to his most trifling 
plans), made an appointment to walk with me before 
breakfast, as far as a pet farm about a mile out of the 
town, the superintendance of which was one of his great- 
est amusements. Early the next morning, the house- 
maid, who usually attended me, made her appearance^ 

^and told me that her master was waiting for me, that I 
must make haste, and that he desired I would be smart, 

,as he expected a party to breakfast at the farm. This 
sort of injunction is seldom thrown away on a 4i&msel of 
eighteen^; accordingly, I adjusted, .with all dispatch, a 
new blue s^k pelisse, and sallied forth into the corridor, 

. which ^ I heard him pacing as impatiently as might be. 
There, to my no small consternation, instead of the 
usual gallant cotapliments of the most gallant of god- 
fathers, I was received with very disapproving glances : 
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told that I looked like an old woman in that dowdy- 
coloured pelisse, and conjured to exchange it for a white 
gown. Half affronted, I nevertheless obeyed ; doffed' 
the pelisse, and donned the white gown, as ordered 
and being greeted this time with a bright smile, and a- 
chuck under the chm, we set out in high good humour 
on our expedition. 

- Instead, however, of proceeding straight to the farm, 
Mr. Evelyn made a slight deviation from our course, 
turning down the market-place, and into the warehouse 
of a certain Mrs. Bennet, milliner and mantua-maker, 
a dashing over-dressed dame, who presided over the 
fashions for ten miles round, and marshalled a compter 
full of caps and bonnets at one side, of the shop, whilst 
her husband, an obsequious civil bowing tradesman, 
dealt out gloves and stockings at the other. ' A little 
dark, parlour behind was common to both. Into this 
den, was I ushered ; and Mrs. Bennet, with many apo- 
logies, begkn, at a signal from my godfather, to divest 
me of all my superfluous blueness, silk handkerchief, 
sash and wrist-ribbons, (for with the constancy which is 
bom of opposition, I had, in relinquishing my obnoxious 
pelisse, clung firmly to the obnoxious colour) replacing 
them by white satin ribbons and a beautiful white shawl ; 
and, finally, exchanging my straw bonnet for one of white 
silk, with a deep lace veil — that piece of delicate finery 
which all women delight in. Whilst I was now ad- 
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miriog the richness of the genuine Bnissels point, and 
now looking at myself in a little glass whieh Mrs. Bea- 
net was holding to my face, foe the hetter disfday of her 
niiUineryr-4he bonnet, to do her JHstioe, was pretty and 
hecoming,— during thi^ engrossing contemplation, her 
smooth «lky hnsbaqd crqpt behind me with the stedihyv 
pace of a cat, and relying, as it seems,, on my pre-occu* 
patioOy. actually drew my Yiork'-tan gjoves famji my asto- 
nished hands, and substituted a pair of hb own. best 
nihite kid. This open^ion being completed^ my. god- 
papa, pHltiog hisfosefingecto Uslip in token of secrecy, 
hurried me. with a look of great triumph, from the shop^ 
He walked at a rapid pace ; and, between qnkk mo- 
tbn and amazement, I was too nmch out of breadi.ti>. 
utter a word, till we had passed the old got)iic castle at 
the «ndof the town^ and ciosted the long bridge that 
qpAna its.wide and winding riret. I then rained ques- 
tions on mir dear,old friend, who chucklod.and nodded, 
and T^^nted'tva or Uiee hal£lku{^, but.vouchsafe^ no- 
thing tending to a.reply. At kgagth, we came to a spot 
w^^rc. the road turned suddenly to the left, (the way to 
t]^^fann)f whilst,, rig^t before us, rose, a knolt, on wbiek* 
stood the chuxch, a large, heavy, massive building, at- 
most a oath^hal, finely relieved by the range of woody* 
hilk which shut in the landacape. A turning gate, with 
a tall straigbt cypress on either side, led into the churcji- 
yard ; and through this gate Mr. £velyn passed. The 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



MY godfather's MAN<EUVIlINa. 395 

church-door wg0 a little a-j^, and, tbrougd.tlie cgemce, 
was. seen peeping thejong I9d*n90^ of the old cl^ki a 
B»rdo.lpbi«Q fmondg^ toi iwtbpm. my godfttber, wjio 
iQvesd: to oblige people : i« : tbeir) cwm way^ sometiqi^ft did 
tbe.q\ie&ti9iMJ>lQ. senFJCie af:ole«ripg: off his scoie at tbe^ 
Greyfaotiod;;.his red)no6€^aml asl^rt of bia ababbyblae)::; 
coat peeped through the porch ; whilst, behipd oneof 
the buttreasep, gliin«iered^ f<Hr.ia» wtent, tte wbitei dm- 
pery^of afeme^Sgttie,. I did; ivot)i^ed these indicar 
tions to QOQTince: me that a. w^dipg. was the object^in. 
view ; that had been certain from tb^finJL caAifadng^of^ 
my blue ribbons ; : but I wasistillat a Jp98| as to the pa^rr 
ties; aod.feU quitfi^ relieved by Mr« J^vd^'squen^OBj. 
** Pray, my/ dear^ weieyoueycr ajbride'srmaidr— sinfjc^, 
in tbQ exto^ty. o^imy. perplwtyi I-b%d,had aometbiog: 
like, an appi«bfi|i»p]| tb.at an. un]^i^ivii b^n n^t. ap- 
pear &t:the Q9}\: o(thi»: mightyvi^an^esri and I'be d^Sr 
tined: to pby the pfurt of bride; lyiyp^lf. . CWfbrted.tOx 
Qnd tbatliwaa ofilyjto e^ptf the oong^t^, Ifhsd; npw 
leisim to bet Q9oe«d|i^ly< curiou^ :aa;to mVj pim» iom^ 
My. curip9i^y.'Was!8{ieedily.gr$^tified« 

Ot^ entering thf^.church. we ha^ fpund only a.neigbr 
bouriiig clergy^nani not- Mr^ Morcisy at tbp.altar; andi. 
looking! rpnndi at. t^. op^ng of, anpthet door, ,11 p^r*. 
ceived tbe worthy. Curate in a, jetty-, derica) suit, birist- 
ling with newnes3, leading. I!^s Reid; be^flounced ax>cl 
be-scaj:fedfand;be-yeiled and bp-plumed; and all in' a 
6 " * 
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flutter of bridal finery, in great state, up the mle. Mr, 
Evelyn advanced to meet them, took the lady's fair 
hand from tf r. Morris, and led her along with all the 
grace of an old courtier ; I fell info the ptocession at the 
proper place ; the amiable pair were duly married, .and 
I thought my office over. I was never more mistaken 
m my life. 

In the midst of the customary confusion of kissing 
and wishing joy, and writing and signing registers and 
certificates, which form so important and disagreeable' 
a part of that disagreeable and important ceremony,' Mr. 
Evelyn had vanished ; and just as the bride was enquire 
ing for him, with the intention of leaving the church, he 
reappeared, through the very same side-door which had 
admitted the first happy couple, leading Lucy Hervey, 
and followed by Edward Morris. The father evidently 
expected them ; the new step-mother as evidently did 
Aot^ Never did a thief, taken in the manner, seem more' 
astonished than that sage|gouvemante ! Lucy on her part, 
blushed and hung back, and looked shyer and prettier 
than ever; the old clerk grinned ; the clergyman, who had 
shewn some symptoms of astonishment at the first wed- 
ding, now smiled to Mr. Evelyn, as if this accounted, and 
made amends for it t whibt the dear godpapa himself 
chuckled and nodded and rubbed his hands, and chucked 
both bride and bride's*maid under the chin, and seemed 
ready to cut capers- for joy. Again the book was 
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opened at the page of destiny ; a^n I held the milk-^ 
%vhite glove ; and after nine years of unsuccessful ina- . 
noeuvring, my cousin Lucy was married. It w^s, un- 
doubtedly, the most triumphant event of the good old' 
man's life ; and I don't believe that either couple ever« 
saw cause to regret the dexterity in the art of match- . 
making which produced their double union. They 
have been as happy as people usually are in this work-a- 
day world, especially the young mathematician and his 
pretty wife ; and their wedding-day is still ren^embered 
in W. ; for besides his munificence to singer, ringer^ 
sexton and clerk, Mr. Evelyn roasted two sheep on the 
occasion, gave away ten bride cakes, and made the. 
whole town tipsy. 



: ..< iiu.(j 
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TiftR wealber coliluiHiBg fiaa and dtg$ I did not fail, to 
wmtk. my ^fejeacwaapsa^ntt which became more pic- 
tanetquQ^very. daj ia the bright uia-gleams and lengthr 
enbfp flbadow^of- a most hrittiant atttimm. A. ^ght 
ffoit bad'stwpedthe gxeea laoa with, the. light jellow. 
leaves of the elm — ^thoee leaves on whose yielding.crisp-. 
ness it is so pleasant to tread, and which it is so much 
pleasanter to watch whirling along, ** thin dancers 
upon air/' in the fresh Octobei; breeze ; whilst the red- 
dened beech, and spotted sycamore, and the rich oaks 
dropping with acorns, their foliage, just edging into its 
deep orange brown, added all the magic of colour to the 
original beauty of the scenery. It was undoubtedly the 
piettiest walk in the neighbourhood, and the one which 
I frequented the most 

Ever since the adventuie of May, the old fortune* 
teUer and I understood each other per^tly. She 
knew that I was no client, no patient, no customer, 
(which- 19 ithe fittest name for a gofi^cap who goes to a 
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gipay to ask what is to befall her ?) but she also knew 
that I was no enemy either to her or her profession ; for, 
after all, if peqple choose to amuse themselves by being 
simpletons, it is no part ofrtheit neighboars' business to 
hindec them* I, on jny aide, libed; the old gipsy exceed** 
ingly ; I.lik^d both her humour and her good-hiunouiv 
and had ai^ respect for her. cleTemess^ We always 
interchanged a smile and anod^ meet wliere we migbt. 
May, too, had become accustomed to the \i^ide pai^ 
The gift of a bone from* the caiddnoti«-*a bate b«ne — 
your well-fed dog lik^- nothing so weH: a» sodi a mmAf 
fall, and if stden the relish b hi^ier — a. bate bone 
brought about that reconcilialtonw I am sdny to accui» 
May of accepting a bribe, but^sneb^ web the.fiictw. She 
now looked at the fortuaeridcf widi^«fll'coaip]aceDa^ 
wouM hi fbe boys stroke, her* long niedL, and . in. hec 
turn wbold' condescend to ftolioiMdi the»shabbgr/ciw^ 
wbo^ trained to a catlike icaiition and miltrust of Iheiii 
superipts, were as much alam^ed al;her admnees^viictst, 
Uonessfaadofeied herself as thiBif/pkf<Mow» There 
was no escaping bee drility, howerer, so tk^findbiaiHiri 
to their fate, and' teaHy, seemed asttniibed' ta fkid lfaeai»».< 
sdves alive when the gambol was oven Oiia* of ^ ibam/ 
who. from a tail turned over his back like a sqinmel^ 
and an amazingly snub nose, had c^rftamly soma miob*/ 
ture of the pug in bta compotttion, taoka gseat DmoyKtet 
her when his fright waapa^t wbieb sb^lrspaidAby^dia 
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sort of seornful kindness, the despotic protection pro- 
per to her as a beauty, and a favourite, and a high- 
blooded greyhound — always a most proud and stately 
creature. The poor little mongrel used regularly to- 
come jumping to meet her, and she as regularly turned 
him over and over and over, and round and round and 
round, like a tetotnm. He liked it apparently, for he 
never failed to come and court the tossing whenever she 
vent near him* 

The person most interesting to me of the whole party 
was the young girL She was remarkably pretty, and 
ef the peculiar prettiness which is so frequently found 
amongst that singular people. Her face resembled 
those which Sir Joshua has often painted — rosy, round, 
9ttd bright, set in such a profumn of dark curls, lighted 
by such eyes» and sudi asmile ! and she smiled when-r 
ever you lGk>ked at her — she could not help it Her 
figure was l^t and small, of low stature, and with an- 
ai^of great youdffoiiiess. In her dress she wasi for a 
^ipsyV' s^n^nsingly^ tkly. For the 'most part, that 
dbsbulal(Nry race liave a preference for rags, as forming* 
itiiek most appropriate wardrobe, being a part of their 
took of trade, their insignia of office* I do not imagine 
tjiat Harriet's friend, the fortune-teller, would have 
eoKchanged her stained tattered cloak for the thickest 
add brightest red cardinal that ever came out of a' 
wcbllen-diaper's shop. And she would have been a. 
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loser If she had. Take away th^ mysterious iiidi|t(e, 
and a great part of her reputati<m would go too. Thet^e 
is much virtue in an old cloak. I question if the sim* 
plest of her clients, evea Harriet hejrself, would have 
consulted her in a new one. But Ae young gifl was 
tidy ; not only accurately clean, and with clothes neatly 
and nicely adjusted to her. trim little form, but with the 
rents darned, and the holes patched, in ^ way thajt i 
should be glad to see equalled by our own villagers* 

Her manners were quite as ungipsy-like as her ap- 
parel, and so was her conversation ; for I could not 
help talking to her, and was much pleased with her 
frankness and innocence, and the directness and ^m« 
plidty of her answers. She was not the least shy ; qi^ 
the contrary, there was a straight-forward look, a fixjog 
of her sweet eyes fiiU of pleasure and reliance r^tupon 
you, which, in the description, might seem almost top 
assured, but which, in reality, no more resembled vulgar 
assurance than did the kindred artiessoiesi of Shaka* 
peare's Miranda. It seems strange to liken a gipdy gjrl 
to that loveliest cr^tioo qf geniuiij bul^.I v^mXrmn 
that innocent gaze without being. sufe tjbat ju«^ wilji* 
such a look of pleased attentiop, pf^i&Q^nateeutkMitgr^ 
did the island princess listen to Ferdinand. 

All that she knew of her liUlejtory she ,told witbo^ 
scruple, in a young liquid voice,, ^d w^h a little (Curtny 
betwe,en every answer,, that hecdfof^ h^];,ifigfs»mlly^ 
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*^{H«r nanie,** ihe said, '' w»s ^aniryC She had no 
^Mher &t mother ; they ^vme <deal3 ; «ad she aad4i«^ 
^ttothen lited 'Wtth her graind&other. lliey hvied 
•QtwayfttMt of doOfSy soBtetiaies ia one ptace^^'^soaietiiiitfs 
(In another ; hut Ae should Vke aiwujss tb live under 
that ^odc^tree. It vfm m> pleasimt Her grttMimotfaer 
'^ras yery good to'theite tSi, only idther partioular. 'Ste 
4oved bto te^^mneh^ and 'She 'loved >Di^'(her tidest 
bro(iier,)'^ongh he^ivos »a imd nnfoiSky hoy; to^bt^rmre. 
Hnte«wa» afi«£l1ie?woiiId c^ifte (oiouie had ^aid''-^^ 

'And, indeed^ Dick at 'that motnent seemed ^In ffnmi- 
aent daaiger of vertfyi^g hksiMer^s predietiikii. tl&faad 
-heen-tiying^for ct gteaning df mits to^bn^ tli^tatl 
thaaeb 'on the top of %i bank, fi^idi, Aa^ed hj a dee|) 
dkdi, scpantted ^the ttoppiee fih6lai ^tbe green. We had 
«lienrdhsmifor<lbefIast€fe mi^iles^6m«riiihgai^X*rai4i- 
tingsMmy flt'it^pl^digkMiiB tslte, awihghig hhnielf AiMh 
^Mt&'feiy'fttalk, and'tnggkig and cfitobkg4ike<a<8ili09^ 
-a * monksy ; «iM now ^^t the Veipy 'tnlrtiant 'of 'PaMJ^ 
« uttering this^pf^iileey.^avingttibs^ a-tHati<Ma^jMi%if- 
^tareSom^ graspi he "was unpelled* forwaid' by the B^btend 
^df thebriuiehes/and'Ml Into the ditc)l 'tl^ inft- 
^wikaismt^jpmt, bi^ging^half tJieitt^tteiy^iftirliittii and 
giving us all a noUon that he had bfoken Mis'-hcek. 
iiiis^tinie, however, was not yet eome : W #as oA his 
feet again in half a minute, and .in another bdf ^tnln^ 
we again^heaid him rustling emei^thejiazel b6<igte ; 
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md Fanny and I ivreait on with our talk, which- the 
fright and scoldii^, consequent on this accident, had 
interrupted. My leaden aie of ooune aware, that when 
any one meets -with a faU| the approved .medicameilt 
^f the most dSfeetfonater relatives is b. good dose ;df 
:aeolduig. 

'' She liked Didc," she continued, '"^insj^ite of his 
ti]alndune8a-**he>«aa soqMick <and good^htttnouped ; but 
the person JelliHrcd most. wna< her >y<Hu»geatbrother9 
Willy« WiHy ma the best boy m the woxU, be would 
4d aiky thivigAhe tokl;binl'^(iBdQedt]|e poor child was in 
.iJie «^ act of pidung up acorns, under her in(»pectii90> 
HU)t sell, as I afterwttds founds in( the village,) **and nevtr 
g^ot into mischief, or: told a lie in U& life; ehehadhad 
»th^aie of Urn ever since he wasbcnm, and^he iriflh^l 
«b& could git Um a phoe/' (By thi&tim9.thQ little hp(f 
(had ciept.towaids us, a]idstUl'eOlIee^g''tihe>aeemsin 
ihis^ small brown hands, had tamed iiphi»k9^inteUigent 
ftoe, and was- listening with great intersst to om: conver- 
sation. '' A place !" said I, much surprised. '^ Yes,^ 
^neplied she firmly, '< apiece, '7WoiiId.be a fic^ thing 
for my poor 'Willy t^ have a house over hia» in thei cold 
iuHoter oights/' And, with a ^grave tenderness^, jthat 
might have beseemed a. youi^g mother, she stooped Jier 
: bead over the boy and kissed him. *' But^ou sleep out 
of doors in the cold winter nights, Fanny ?''—^'< I{e»! 
oh, I don't mind it, and sometimes y^^ cr^p into a barp. 
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Bat poor Willy ? If I could but get Willy a place, my 
lady l" 

This " my lady," the first gipsy word that Fanny 
had uttered, hxt all that it would haye had of .unpleasing 
in the generosity and affectionateness of tte motive. .1 
could not help promising to recommend her WiUy, aV 
though I could not hold out any very' strong hopes of 
success, and we parted, Fsmny following me, with thanks 
• upon thanks, almost to the end of the lane. 

Two days after I agam saw my pretty gipsy ; she was 
standing by the side of our gate, too modest even to en- 
ter the court, waiting for my coming out to speak to me. 
I brought her into the hall, and was almost equally de- 
lighted to see her, and to hear her news ; for although 
I had most fiaithfuUy performed my promise, by men- 
tioning master Willy to every body likely to want a 
servant of his qualifications, I had se^a enough in the 
course of my canvass to convince me that a gipsy boy of 
eight years old would be a difficult piot6g6 to provide 
for. ' 

Fanny's errand relieved my perplexity. She came to 
tell me that Willy had gotten a place — " That Thomas 
Lamb, my lord's head gsonekeeper, had hired him to tend 
his horse and his cow, and serve the pigs, and feed the 
dogs, and dig the garden, and clean the shoes and 
knives, and run errands — ^in short, to be amanof all work. 
Willy was gone that very morning. He had cried to 
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p^Tt with her, and she had ahnost cried herself, sho 
should mas him so; he was like her own child. Bui 
then it was such a great place ; and Thomaa Lamb 
seemed such a kind master*— 'talked of new clothing 
him, and meant him to wear siloes and stockings, and 
was very kind indeed. But poor Willy had cried sadly 
at leaving her,*'-r-and the sweet matronly ekler sister 
fairly cried too. 

I comforted her all I could, first by praises of Thomas 
Lamb, who happened to be of my acquaintance^ and was 
indeed the very master whom, had I had the choice, i 
would have selected for Willy ; s^nd secondly, by the 
gift of some unconsidered trifies, whicl» one should have 
been ashamed to offer to any one who had ever had a 
liouse over her head, but which the petty gipsy girl 
received with transport, espeeially some woricing mate- 
rials of the commonest sort. Poor.Fanny had never 
known the luxury of a thimble before ; it was as new to 
her finger as shoes and stockings were likely to be to 
Willy's feet. She forgot her sorrows, and tripped home 
to her oak-tree the happiest of the happy. 

Thomas Lamb, Willy's new master, was, as I have 
said, of my acquaintance. He was a remaikably fine 
young man, and as well-mannered as those of his calling 
usually are. Generally speaking, there Bxe no persons, 
excepting real gentlemen, so gentlemanly av game-keep- 
ers. They keep good company. The beautilul and 
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graceful creatures whom they at once preserve and pur- 
sue, and the equally noble and generous animals whom 
they train, are their principal associates ; and even by 
their masters they are regarded rather. as companions 
than as servants. They attend them in their sports 
more as guides and leaders than as followers, pursuing 
a common recreation with equal enjoyment, and often 
with superior skill. Gamekeepers are almost always 
well behaved, and Thomas Lamb was eminently so. 
He had quite the look of a man of fashion ; the poson, 
the carriage, the air.. His figure was tall and sitrikiog ; 
his features delicately ?arvefl, with a paleness pf com- 
plexion, and a slight appearance of ill-health that added 
to their elegance. In short, he was exactly what the 
ladies would have called interesting in a gentleman ; 
end the gentleness of his voice and manner, and the 
constant propiety of his deportment, tended to confirm 
the impression. 

■ '"- Luckily for hini> however, thi» delicacy and r^neme^t 
4ay chiefly on the surface. . His constitution, ,habi^, 
and temper, were much better fitted to his situation, 
much hardier and heartier than they appeared to be. 
He was still a bachelor, and lived by himself in a cot- 
tage, almost as lonely as if it had been placed in a desert 
island. It stood in^ the centre of his peserves, in the 
)(mdst of a wilderness of coppice and woodland, acces- 
sible only by a narrow ^winding path, and at least a mil^ 
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from the n^earest habitation. When you had threaded 
the labyrinth, and were fairly arrived in Thomas's do- 
minion, it was a pretty territory. A low thatched cot- 
tage, very irregularly built, with a porch before the door, 
and a vine half-covering the casements; a garden a 
good deal neglected, (Thomas Lamb's four-footed sub- 
jects, the hares, took care to eat up all his flowers : hares 
are animals of taste, and are particularly fond of pinks 
and carnations, the rogues !) an orchard and a meadow, 
completed the demesne. There was, also, a commodious 
dog-kennel, and a stable, of which the outside was 
completely covered with the trophies of Thomas's in- 
dustry—kites, jackdaws, magpies, hawks, crows, and 
owls, nailed by the wings, displayed, as they say in 
heraldry, against the wall, with polecats, weazels, stoats, 
ftrid hedgehogs figuring at their side, a perfect menagerie 
' Of dead game-kiilers *. 

But the prettiest part of this woodland cottage was 
the. real living game that flitted about it, As tame as 
barn-door fowls; partridges flocking to be fed, as if 

♦ Foxes, the destruction of wliich is so great an object in a plea- 
lant preserve, never are displayed, especiaUy if there be a pack of 
hounds m the neighbourhood. That odious part of a gamekeeper's 
occupation is as quieUy and unostentatiously performed as >ny 
operation of gunnery can be. Lords of manors wUl even affect to 
preserve foxes— Heaven forgive them !— just as an unpopular ministry 
U sure to talk of protecting the liberty of the subject. 
x2 

Digitized byVjOOQlC 



308 THB YOUNG GIPSY. 

'there were not a dog, or a ^n, or a man in the world ; 
pheaaa&ts, glorious creatures 1 coming at a call ; hares 
idmost as fearless as Cowper's, that would stand and let 
you look at them ; would let you approach quite near,, 
before they raised one quivering ear and darted off ;. and 
diat even then, when the instinct of timidity was 
^aroused, would turn at a safe distance tQ look again. 
Poor, pretty things ! What a pity it seemed to kill them ! 
Such was to be Willy's future habitation. The day 
uf^T he entered upon his place, I had an opportunity of 
oaring my double congratulations, to the master on his 
new servant, to the servant on his new master. Whilst 
takipg my usual walk, I found Thomas Lamb, Didc, 
. Willy, and Fanny, about half-way up the lane, engaged 
in the animating sport of unearthing a weazel, which one 
of the gipsy dogs followed into a hole by the ditch- 
side. The boys shewed great sportsmanship on this oc- 
,casion; and so did their poor curs, who with their 
; whole bodies inserted into different branches of the bur- 
row, and notbii^ visible but their tais (the one, the 
long puggish brush of which I have already made men- 
tion, the other a terrier-'like stump, that maintained an 
incessant wag), continued to dig and scratch, throwing 
* out showers of earth, and whining with impatience and 
eagerness. Every now and then, when quite gasping 
and exhausted, they came out for a moment's ak ; whilst 
the boys, took their turn, poking with aloQg stick, or 
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Jeo9eiiii« the ground with ikw hMi», and Tlioiiifts 
i^x)od 1^9 sHperinlenduig €uid encoiAKHgiiig boA dbg aiad 
boyt luvi dccftaoaaAly iCuttinf a boqC or a braitd)ie that 
impeded their ftoffeees, Fftimy^ ate^ enbened into Ihe 
fiOTMit with great intaeaWiiroppiiig h&» and there la 
word of advice^ 9» wlboA^^m help doingwfaen they aee 
othera in ^tpkxity. In tpite t>f ^aU tibeae luds, the nun- 
ing operatioiipfoceeded la doaily, that the ei^perieoced 
ikeeper sent off his new atteodanCfiv a k^ode U dig wti 
1h^ iwrmib, and I pnnaed ny walk. 

After this exiconntctc^ it so happened thai i never went 
^lear the jgipsy tent withont meetmg Thooias LmoSb'^ 
sometimes t>ix ibet^'Sdme'timeson his^pony^ now witha 
g«Q, aod Dk>v without-; but always .bileiing aear Ale 
oak-tzee, and ahrs^, as it toemedi relaetant «o heesiBn. 
•It wan very unlike Thittnas^s ittutl snannttr 4o eeem 
eshamed of beii^^ qangbton any flaee, or in^aoy <QBm- 
feny ; but no il ^was. Did ke ^ to IJbe Micietit qpfail 
40 get his IbHune tirid t or wsfs f^anny "the^atfelraeiien^ 
JIl very jhort ei«K^e selvdl ^ (piety« 

One night, k^asrdsthe^etifd/of the nieiilih, 4ie%e^r 
' pnaentediitiODiself at ^omr 4ioase en jnetiee business* He 
wanted a ^rammons Ibr dsome ^oadiers 'vrtio had 'been 
'Oonnnlttingdepsedaiabns-nithepMserf^ Thomas was 
aigKoat &voittite ; and was> «f <0sussey inmmeHately'sid- 
mitted, his exanHbatiion ^ea^nnd hia-lnqneet^enniiAieJd 
wsOi. « Bmt km,*' saidrA» aaagisMIe^ lo^kiiqr^ ^^^^ 
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-the tmninotit Which he was signing, ** hcfw caii yoi< )»:- 
pecty ThomaS) to keep yoar pheasants, when tbat ppsj 
boy widi his finden has pitched his tent just in the 
nidst of yoar best coj^lces, kaUing' more game than 
half the poachers in the country f'-^** VThy, As to the 
gipsy/sir^^ieplM Thomas, «< Fanny is as good a girl—'' 
*< i was not talkiBg of Faiuiy," tntemipted die man of 
warrants, smiling, — ** as good a girl," pmsned Thomas 
•— << A very pretty* girl !" ejaculated, his wotfthipi — ** as 
good a g^l," resumed Thomas, ** as ever trod the earth !" 
«— ^ A sweet pretty creature, certainly," was again the 
pKmddng reply. " Ah, sir, if you could but hear how 
her little brother talks of her!"^<«,Why, Thomas, this 
gipsy has made an impression." — ** Ah, sir ! she is such 
a good girl T'-'-aiid the 4iext day they were maitied. 

It was a measure to set every tongue in the village a 
wagging ; for Thomas, besides his, personal good gifts, 
was well to do m the world — my lord's head keeper, and 
prime fovourite. He might have pretended to any 
farmer's daughter in the parish : every body cried out 
against the match. It was rather a bold measure, cer- 
tainly; but I think it will end well. They are beyond 
a doubt, the handsomest couple-in these part%; and as 
the fortune-teller and her eldest grandson have had the 
good sense to decamp, and Fainny, besides being the 
most grateful and affectitmate creature on earth, turns 
out clever and docile, and comports tiemelf just as if she 
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had lived in a house all her days : th^e are some hopes 
that in process of time her un of gipej^ism may be for- 
given, and Mis. Lamb be considered as visitable, at 
least by her next neighbours, the wives of the shoe- 
maker and the parish clerk. At present, I am sorry to 
say, that those worthy persons have sent both Thomas 
and her to Coventry — a misfortune which they endure 
with singular resignation. 



And now, since farewell must be said, I do not know 
that I can find a fitter moment. We are all as happy 
as people in a last page ought to be ; — ^the lovers in an 
union of affection, the rest of the village in the news and 
the wonderment. Farewell, then, courteous Reader 1 

" To an to each a fair good night 
And pleasant dreams and slumbers light V* 
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